Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


s  ,* 


5 


/ 


THE    IMPOSTOR 


BORN     WITHOUT    A    CONSCIENCE. 


BT    THE    AUTHOE  OP  "  A5TI-C0HWO8BT." 


pBREHOLOGtCALLT  ILLUSTRATED 


IN      THREE     vol,  mi  R8. 


LONDON: 
T.   C.  KF-WBT,  7S,>I0BTIMEB  Sr^  CAVENDISH  So. 


/.'A 


DIRECTIONS  TO  BINDER. 


Phrenological  MnemonicBf  frontispiece 
Mesmer,  to  face  page  28  vol.  1 
Augusta  ...  98  vol.  I 
AurdiuB  •  •  .172  toL  1 
Harry  Scales  .  .  223  vol.  1 
Cecilia      •      •      .271  vol.  1, 

Julia,  .       •    frontispiece  vol.  2 
Don  Juan   .    .      .252  toL  2 

The  organs  of  public  o^imon  frotitispiece 

TOl.   3 


I 


To  HKNRY  GEORGE  ATKINSON,  Esq.,  P.  G.  S. 
^«.  j^  MABK  OF  snroni  fbixnimhip  ajtd  isteem 

TT1C8R  VOLUMES   ARE  DEDICATED 


INCANTATION. 


^  If  h  were  dapped,  when  'tu  ildppedy  tlien  'twere  well, 
Jx  were  ddf^ed  qutckly." 

Macbeth,  iUe^timate  renioiL 

*"  Vioe  I  detest  from  the  depths  of  my  heert,  and  doubly 

Chiefly  fi>r  canaing  lo  much  pratiag  of  Tiitne  Hael^ 
How,  you  deCert  then  irirtoe  ?— I  would  'twere  by  all  of 
oipractiaed. 
And,  God  williiig,  the  word  never  werementionedagunl" 

Schiller— onpttblished  translation. 

Whftt*8abook  deprived  of  a  preCEuset—certei 
*TiB  a  lieadleflB  spear,  an  imperfect  monsier, 
Meieorio«tone-like  it  faQs  amongst  ns, 

Budelj  oltmsiYe. 


INCANTATION. 

Introduced  hj  no  one,  a  chill  repugnance 
Holdfl  UB  back,  as  once,  in  the  &bled  stoiy, 
Shrunk  the  dandj,  seeing  a  stranger  drowning — 

How  could  he  save  him  ? 

When  a  scribe  expects  you  to  read  three  Yoluxnes, 
Prudence,  ere  aceeptiog  Us  in^taiioB, 
Hints  'twere  wise  enquiries  to  make  concerning 

What  is  for  dinner  9 

**  Who  are  jou  9  what  is  your  book  about,  sir  9 
Where's  your  railway,  who  are  the  chief  directors  ? 
Who  the  chairman?  whereare  the  stopping  stations! 

What  is  the  damage  T 

Then  I  answer-^'' fideod,  Tm  a  travelled  student, 
Life  with  care  regarding  in  every  posture, 
Back  andfront,lightside  and  the  dark,fore-shortened 

And  in  peispective. 

Mine's  a  railway,  bordered  by  fields  of  £uicy 
On  tke  the  r^t ;  reaHty't  rocky  mountaina 
Leftwards  thrown  their  shadows,  illumined  by  the 

Gas  of  experience. 


wild,  enxaptuiing  love,  caballingB^ 
Darkling  crimes,  deluaiona  of  mystic  science, 
Wondrous  revelations  of  nature*s  secrets — 

These  are  my  stations." 


INTRODUCTION. 


A  YKAB  sgOy  I  ▼entnred  to  offer  to  the  public 
a  poHiical  barkaqoe,  termed  *  Anti-CooingBbyi' 
wlucb    was  perhaps  received  with  more  favor 
than  it  deaerved  ;  certunly  more  than  I  myself 
ever  anticipated.      A  few  words  in  excuse  of 
the   many   blanders^   imperfections  and  even 
misprints  of  this  trifle,  may  perhaps  be  excused. 
The  notion  of  writing  it  oocnrred  to  me  imme- 
diately after  the  appearance  of  *  Cuningsby ; 
or,  the  New  Oeneradon,'  than  which  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  conceive  a  more  pleasantly  written  and 
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ingenious  absurdity.      I  was,  and  still  am  a 
great  admirer  of  Mr.  D'Israeli's  literary  talents, 
(Vivian  Grey  and  Contarini  Fleming  are  novels 
not  likely  to  be  easily  forgotten,)  bat  the  glar- 
ing nonsense  of  attempting  to  substitute  a 
retrogade    for   a  forward    political    and    re- 
ligious movement,  was  too  comical  to  be  resisted. 
Such  an  utter  misconception  of  the  spirit  of 
the  times,  by  so  clever  a  man,  appeared  so  im- 
probabloi  that  I  at  once  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  Honorable  M.  P.  for  Shrewsbury  was 
merely  acting  for  the  sake  of  effect,  in  fact 
that  he  had  determined  upon  becoming  very 
remarkable  at  all  hazards,  laughing  perhaps  in 
his  sleeve  at  the  innocent  youths  who  followed 
and  adopted  his  presumed  opinions.     For  in- 
deed Coningsby  had  not  long  '  astonished  the 
town'   before  sundry  young  friends  of   my 
own,  began  to  shew  unmistakeable  signs  Young 
Englandism.     At  first  I  could  scarcely  believe 
that  a  party  was  really  about  to  be  established 
upon  so  ridiculous  a  foundation,  but  at  length 
reluctantly  compelled  to  acknowledge  the  fact, 
I  seized  my  pen,  and  in  less  than  a  couple  of 
months  produced  the    satirical    extravaganza 
above  alluded  to.      It  may  be  imagined  that 
there  was  little  time  for  correction,  indeed 


except  in  the  printer^s  proofa,  I  read  bot  a  small 
portion  of  the  work  even  a  second  time,  and  I 
haire  never  had  the  courage  to  do  so  since,  for 
fear  of  diacoveruig  fresh  errors.  Before  the 
first  volume  was  completed,  I  was  nlao  unfor- 
tunate enough  to  be  attacked  by  nervous  head- 
aches— no  very  pleasant  companions  to  an 
author. 

Such  as  it  was,  the  critics  fell  upon  it  with 
hungry  ferocity,  although  few  of  them  seemed 
to  understand  the  tone  of  burlesque  irony  and 
wilful  exaggeration  pervading  the  whole  book  ; 
and  by  invidiously  isolated  quotations,  often 
totally  misrepresented  its  tendency. 

And  why  did  they  attack  it? — not  for  ridi- 
culing Young  England  and  Mr.  D' Israeli — they 
were  all  ready  to  join  in  the  laugh.     Not  for 
its  sarcasms  upon  the  present  Premier,  or  the 
Home  Secretary  of  post  office  notoriety — thoy 
quoted  the  passages  with  unction*    Not  for  its 
hints  on  India  or  indeed  its  political  satire  of 
any  description — but  for  a  few  just  though  ia- 
cautious  .strictures  on  a  certain  influential  au- 
thor, and  the  defence  of  one  whom  nobody 
else  cared  to  defend     ^  Yet  Brutus  is  an  hon- 
orable man ;    so  are  they  nil,   all  honorable 
men  J' 


IV  IMTROBVCnOK. 

Anti-Conbgsbj  however  heard  its  effect—* 
and  that  wae  all  desired  by  the  author— a  hun- 
dred echoes^  unacknowledged  extracts,  and 
appropriation  of  ideas  from  its  pages^  bore 
testimony  to  this  fact.  The  '  New  Generation ' 
was  laughed  down,  and  even  their  heroic  leader 
(who  continues  to  do  great  things  despite  his 
own  theory  as  to  the  universal  juvenility  of 
mundane  heros)  sank  all  mention  of  the  name, 
at  least,  in  his  new  work  ^  Sybil  or  the  two 
nations/  which,  in  superficial  inconsistency,  ao* 
knowledgedly  outdoes  its  predecessor. 

Schiller  tells  us  in  one  of  his  exquisitely 
terse  epigrams,  (the  greater  part  of  which, 
with  unaccountable  indolence,  were  omitted 
from  a  recent  translation  of  his  poems.)  that 
**  When  monarctis  are  building,  the  masons  get 
work,"  and  this  quiet  contempt  for  criticism 
might  accord  with  his  system.  I  am  however 
of  opinion  that  speaking  contempt,  is  much 
more  eifective.  I  shall  therefore  take  the 
liberty  of  retaliating  upon  one  or  two  of  the 
most  prominent  culprits,  with  the  view  of 
rendering  them  more  cautious  for  the  future. 
Beformation  being  the  only  object  of  punish- 
ment consistent  with  the  true  spirit  of  philan* 
tbrophy. 


TsmxuDVcriast.  t 

First  and  foremost,  let  me  drag  to  light  the 

individual  who   did  the  review   for  Fraser'a 

Magaiine,   premising    however    that    it    was 

generalljT  believed  that  Anti^Coningsby   was 

the  work  of  a  certain  authoress  of  rank,  at 

present  residing  abroad*    Upon  this  hint  the 

critic  spoke,  and  with  all  the  chivalry  and 

gentlemanlike  delicacy  peculiar  to  such  persons, 

wound  np  some  dozen  pages  of  abuse,  and 

ill-chosen  extracts,  including  some  invidiously 

misquoted  Latin,  by  politely  saying  to  her 

supposed  ladyship.    '^Qo  woman  and  sin  no 

more* 

I  need  not  remind  the  reader  of  the  charac- 
ter to  whom  this  sentence  was  originally  applied, 
nor  point  out  the  vulgar  and  foul  malignancy 
of  the  quotation  under  the  circumstances. 

And  if  I  were  to  say  to  the  anonymous 
reviewer  '*  Blasphemous  unmanly  dog  I  keep 
your  tongue  from  evil  spealsing,  lying  and 
slandering  T  could  any  human  creature  blame 
me  for  the  natural  indignation  prompting  the 
speech  ?     I  think  not. 

We  are  so  accustomed  to  see  posts  and  raitings 
in  connection  with  one  another,  that  the  most 
unmitigated  abuse  from  the  morning  paper  of 
that  name  surprises  no  man,  we  shall  therefore 
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infliofbot  one  horn-)  thmst  upon  them  in  return 
for  their  savage  attsok,  the  particolara  whereof 
we  do  not  at  the  moment  remember.  Vide 
Macaolay's  artiole  on  Crokera  edition  of 
Boawell*i3  lifn  of  Johnson,  page  SbT,  collected 
edition.  The  posaage  may  be  applied  morally 
instead    of    phydcally    by    the   reviewer   in 

It  is  acaroely  worth  while  to  allude  to  the 
snarls  of  certain  minor  literary  scavengers,  such 
as  *'  The  Court  Journal,  ftc,"  but  I  do  take 
the  liberty  of  protesting  against  the  present 
partial  and  corrupted  system  of  criticism  under 
which  newspapers  feel  themselves  bound  to 
revile  every  political  opponent,  and  magazines 
degenerate  into  the  mere  tools  of  their  pub* 
lishers.  (To  which  rnle  the  Spectator,  Critic, 
and  aeveiml  of  the  weekly  papers,  &c.,  form 
honourable  exceptions.)  Finding  that  no 
reliance  is  to  be  placed  in  reviews,  and  unable 
to  peruse  one  tenth  of  the  new  works,  constantly 
pouring  from  the  press,  the  public  at  length 
becomes  utterly  indifferent  to  the  progress  of 
literature.  But  for  me,  I  have  long  since 
arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  hostile  reviews 
can  no  more  crush  the  reputation  of  a  book 
worthy  to  survive  them,  than  puffing  praises^how- 
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e^er  dearly  purchased,  can  give  fame  or  extended 

circulaUon  to  a  atupid  prodnctioo.     I  take  my 

BtandiniheliBta  of  literature,  dip  my  pen  in  Gall, 

and  like  the  knights  at  ancient  tournaments 

**  defy  all  comers,'*  in  the  words  of  Turtaios — 

Teihnamenai  gar  kalon  eni  promachoiei  pesonta 
Andr*sgathon,  peri  6  patridi  mamamenon. 

By  introdncing  literary  criticism,  satire  of 
pofitical  and  social  evils,  and  popular  illus** 
trations  of  interestinji^  facts  in  science,  I  have 
hoped  to  add  to  the  interests  of  a  romance,  in 
which  I  trust  no  deficiency  of  adventure,  plot, 
and  carefully  developed  character  will  be 
found.  But  the  day  has  gone  by  for  mere 
fashionable  novels.  The  age  is  utilitarian,  and 
even  novelists  (the  poets  of  present  times) 
must  conform  to  the  mode*  Nor  do  I  think 
that  a  change  from  morbidly  affected  refine- 
ment  and  exdusiveness,  and  weak  formal 
sentimentalism,  to  more  practical  and  impas- 
sioned incident  is  by  any  means  to  be  regretted. 
One  of  the  reviewers  in  abusing  a  love  scene  in 
luy  former  essay  blamed  it  for  being  so  despe^ 
ratefy  in  eametL  The  same  fault  will,  I  am 
happy  to  say,  be  found  in  the  present  volumes. 


•  •• 


Tiu  umtoinicTiov. 

With  regard  to  the  iUustxattoni  I  muAt  ob« 
aervQ  that  nothing  bat  the  difficulty^-^nay 
almost  the  impoattbility  of  getting  a  stranger 
to  carry  oat  one's  iieas  would  have  induced 
me  to  aid  by  llie  imperfect  efforts  of  my 
amateur  pencil,  my  verbal  powers  of  descrip- 
tioU)  whether  they  are  an  improTomeat  or  not 
remains  for  the  reader  to  decide. 

One  word  to  Ywmg  England  ere  concluding 
this  pre&ce.  There  has  of  late  years  crept  into 
oor  beUei  leUres,  in  addition  to  the  toi  disani 
foMojuMe  trash  above  mentioiied,  a  vident 
predilection  for  low  lifer  slang,  and  vulgarism 
of  every  kind.  Dickens  and  iUnsworth  led 
the  way,  and  whole  hosts  became  thdr  follow- 
erti  Wonld-be-eomical  monstroeities  usque 
ad  nauseam  have  filled  the  ephemeral  publi- 
cations of  the  day.  Let  as  endeavour  to  re- 
establish pure  classical  taste,  to  inculcjkte 
admiration  of  the  beauties  and  sublimities 
rather  than  the  meannesses,  and  distortions  of 
nature,  to  become  free,  liberal,  nnprcgudiced 
students  of  philosophy,  and  this  not  in  recurr- 
ing to  the  barbarism  of  our  feudal  anoedtors, 
or  the  advocacy  of  despotism,  and  pompous 
affectation  of  religionism(Puseyism— popery,  if 
yoo  like  it  better)  as  the  mature  author  of 
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Comngsby  would  insiimate  but  by  calmly 
obeenii^  and  sindying  the  signs  of  the  present 
times,  and  boldly  looking  forward  to  the 
future.  And  remember,  youth  of  England, 
that  these  are  the  words  of  one,  who  really,  and 
practically  belongs  to  the  new  generatwru 
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CHAPTEE  L 


CONTRAST. 


MiDKiOHT  was  at  hand,  as  in  a  small  ill- 
furnished  room,  aboTO  a  low  shop,  in  one  of  tha 
dirtiest,  narrowest,  and  most  ancient  looking 
lanes  in  the  oriental  moiety  of  the  English 
metropolis,  were  seated  two  indiyidoals  of  the 
xuoet  opposite  appearance  conceivable.  The  one, 
mn  old  man  of  at  least  three  score,  exhibited 
m  set  of  pinched  ap,  calf-skin  coloured  features, 

VOL  L  B 
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Id  which  dotage,  stupidity,  and  cunning 
seemed  to  struggle  for  the  ascendancy.  His 
claw-like  fingeirs  were  €la#pe j  upon  his  breast, 
over  which  a  tattered  dressing-gown  was 
buttoned,  the  probable  antiquity  whereof 
would  have  baffled  all  the  conjectures  of 
the  antiquarian  curious,,  and  irresistibly  re- 
minded one  of  the  faded  vestments  worn  by 
mummies  in  the  crumbling  catacombs  of 
Egypt. 

The  other  tenant  of  the  room  was  a  youth 
with  a  clear,  pale  complexion  and  placid  fea- 
tures of  almost  feminine  delicacy  and  beauty, 
shaded  by  long,  dark  brown,  silk-like  hair,  which 
1^  Circassian  Sultana  might  have  envied.  His 
sm^  white  hand  supported  a  brow  remarkable 
for  mteUectual  development,  and  his  dark  hazel 
eyes  flashed  beoieath  eyebrows  almost  faultless 
io  their  arching  symmetry.  His  dress  con- 
sisted of  a  threadbare  suit  of  coarse  black  oloth 
and  the  clean  white  collar  of  his  shirt  being 
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thrown  back^  displayed  a  neck  and  some  por- 
tion of  a  breast,  which  a  Sappho  might 
have  described,  bnt  a  Phidias  could  never  have 
imitated. 

Surely  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  dis- 
cover two  beings  more  violently  contrasting 
in  their  exterior  than  these  two  men,  whose 
mutual  humanity  appeared,  in  truth,  the  only 
link  between  them,  the  only  point  in  which 
their  orbits  touched. 

^  Two  and  twenty  years  to-day,  two  and 
twenty  years,^*  muttered  the  old  man  thought- 
fully, "  since  we  left  Genoa ;  you  were  not 
bom  then — not  bom.'* 

This  remark  was  partly  addressed  to  the 
speaker  himself,  in  soliloquizing  reminiscence, 
partly  to  the  young  man  who  by  the  light 
of  a  solitary  candle  pored  with  great  at- 
tention over  an  ancient  folio,  in  fact  a 
worm-eaten  and  dusty  edition  of  the  svorks  of 
Lord  Bacon. 

B  3 
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"  Two  and  twenty  years  T  exclaimed  the 
youth,  "  how  slowly  time  passes  T 

**  I  fancy/'  continued  ihe  old  man  without 
noticing  this  interruption  ;  *'  I  fancy  I  can 
see  the  old  shop  again — we  lived  on  the 
ground  floor  of  a  palazzo*— with  nmrble 
flooring  and  such  a  low  rent — such  a  low 
rent  1" 

The  old  man  chuckled  as  he  repented  the 
last  words  which  he  appeared  to  utter  with 
peculiar  exultation,  and  rubbed  his  hands  over 
one  another,  till  his  knuckles  cracked  like  an 
electric  machine,  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  old 
misers  ;  whilst  he  gently  stirred  the  fire  with 
the  toe  of  his  dilapidated  slipper,  and  then 
gazed — almost  with  afi^right — at  the  minute 
but  sudden  flame  elicited  by  this  extravagant 
proceeding. 

'^  Ha  r  said  the  youth  abruptly  putting  aside 
his  book  and  turning  to  the  fire,  ^'  would  that 
you  had   never  left  Italy  !— I  ehould  like  to 
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luve  seen    its   motintains  and  its  vineyards, 
its  dark  eyed  girls  and  marble  palaces  !** 

"  A  poor  country  though— a  very  poor 
country  I"  said  the  old  man  deprecatingly. 

'*  Poor  I^  exclidmed  his  companion  mildly  ; 
**  yes,  poor  in  the  dross  you  value  so  dearly  $ 
but  rich  in  a  thousand  joys  which  gold  can 
never  purchase.  An  £nglish  Eling  may  envy 
an  Italian  peasant  hb  purple  sky  and  gentle 
climate  T 

^*  Silly  boy,  silly  boy,"  muttered  the  old 
man,  fixing  his  weak  spectacled  eyes  upon  the 
scanty  fire.  *    ^ 

A  long  silence  followed. 
There  was  something  strange  and  unna- 
tural in  the  manner  and  conversation  of  these 
two  beings.  They  seemed  rather  to  address 
themselves  to  their  own  thoughts,  than  to  one- 
another ;  neither  respect  nor  affection  appeared 
to  mingle  in  their  relation,  yet,  in  the  eyes 
of  the  world,  they  were  bound  by  the  nearest 
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and   dearest  ties  of  oonaADguinity — those  of 
father  and  bod. 

"  Yoa  knew  Lord  Byron,  did  you  not, 
at  Genoa  ? "  eaid  the  youth,  as  if  by  a 
sudden  and  painful  effort,  to  his  com- 
panion. 

^'  Knew  him  ?^  replied  the  old  man,  '^  knew 
him  I — he  came  almost  every  day  to  rummage 
oyer  my  stock  of  old  books  and  medals — 
ha  I  ha  I  he  was  a  keen  man,  was  his  Lord- 
ship, at  a  bargain — a  very  keen  man ;  I  was 
obliged,  you  know,  to  ask  him  twice  as  much 
as  my  other  customers,  because,  you  see,  he 
always  used  to  beat  a  thing  down  so  I — to 
be  sure,  one  can  afford  to  sell  cheaply  what 
one  buys  for  next  to  nothing,  but  then  there 
is  the  risk,  and — 

^'  Yes,  I  understand,"  interrupted  the  youth 
nyith  jm*concealed  impatience  and  disgust  ^*  I 
think  I  have  heard  you  say  that  he  admired 
my  mother's  sketches  ?** 


^  Qe  did,  indeed,  retj  much,  linfl  offered 
verj  larg^  BUms  for  tfaen^^thtit  is,  large  coii- 
rideriiig«--btit  jowc  mother  was  a  foolkifa 
womat),  a  Tery  foolish  woma&y  and  used  to 
give  them  to  him  for  nothing — absolotely  for 
nothiDg— only  think  of  giving  them  away  like 
that,  when  she,  or  rather  ly  might  have  ob- 
tained such  high  prices  for  them  I  Bat  yonr 
mother  was  a  clever  woman — a  very  clever 
woman — she  died,  you  knonr,  on  board  the 
ship  we  returned  by,  in  giving  you  birth— ah  I 
it  is  very  late — very  late  ;  we  ought  to  be  in 
bed  ;  good  night,  Alfred  !" 

*^  Good  night,"  rejoined  the  youth. 

The  old  man  turned  round  as  he  reached 
the  door — 

**  Mind,  Alfred,"  said  he  timidly,  "  do  not 
nt    up    too  late  reading — I  know    you   are 

4 

very  studious,  but  you  will  hurt  your  eyes, 
and  waste  so  much  candle  —  so  much 
candle.'' 
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The  young  man  took  no  Apparent  heed  of 
this  economical  injanction  ;  his  eyes  were  in- 
tently fixed  upon  one  of  the  knobs  of  a  dila- 
pidated chest  of  drawers  in  the  comer  of  the 
apartment 
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CHAPTER  IL 


BLOOD. 


No  aooner  did  Alfred  find  himself  alone)  than 
a  remarkable  change  took  place  in  the  ex- 
pression of  his  features.  His  eyes  flashed 
with  exuberant  delight  as  thongh  he  had  tri- 
umphed over  some  difficult  problem  or  lethife- 
rous foe,  his  lip  curled  with  the  lofty  pride 

* 

of  intellectual  power,  and  he  waved  his  arm 
with  a  strange  and  graceful  majesty  like  some 
Chaldean  sorcerer  of  the  olden  time  weaving 
a  ipell  to  bind  the  spirit  world. 
B  5 


I 

L 
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^'  It  cannot  be/  he  exclaimed  with  sudden 
energy,  ^'  that  in  my  veins  the  blood  of  this 
old  miser  flows.  Conld  I  but  trace  a  single 
point  of  moral  or  physical  resemblance  I  might 
incline  to  credit  the  paternity,  but  not  the 
torrid  and  the  frigid  zones  can  be  more 
widely  different  than  we  in  features,  stature, 
mind,  and  disposition.  On  the  other  hand, 
everything  conspires  to  prove  the  truth  of  my 
long  cherished  suspicions.  My  mother's  resi- 
dence at  Genoa — kis  frequent  visits^tbe  vast 
difference  in  the  ages  of  my  mother  and  her 
husband — the  latter's  mean  and  avaricious  dis- 
position, the  time  of  my  birth,  and  above  all, 
the  striking  resemblanee  I  undoubtedly  bear 
to  that  portrait  of  whose  extraordinary  like* 
ness  to  the  original  my  supposed  father  daily 
testifies.  It  must  be  so— an  internal  voice 
convinces  me,  and  could  I  doubt  the  fact  but 
for  a  moment,  this  single  argument  must  at 
once  destroy  all  scepticism." 

The  speaker   rose  and  walked  across  the 
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Tooau      A    superficial   obserrer    might    have 

Hatched  his  oourse  for  roilefl  and  scarcely  have 

detected  the  pecttliarity,  for  it  could  hardly 

\)e  termed   a  deformity  with  which  he  was 

afflicted.     But  so  it  was — he  limped^one  leg 

fca$    shorter   than   it    fellows ;  with  all    his 

beauty  of  countenance,   with    all  his    lofti- 

oess  of  bearing,  the  hero  of  these  pages  was 

ebdhfooied, 

He  advanced  towards  a  curious  old  circular 
inirror  in  a  frame  of  carred  oak  above  the 
fire-place,  and  contemplated  for  some  time 
with  an  aspect  of  grave  and  critical  scrutiny, 
the  reflection  of  his  fine  oval  countenance. 
Then  turning  to  a  small  water-colour  sketch 
of  the  author  of  Childe  Harold,  he  gazed  upon 
it  intently  for  a  few  moments,  after  which 
be  alternately  regarded  the  mirror  and  the 
punting,  and  then  threw  himself  with  an  air  of 
triumphant  conviction  into  the  old  arm  chair 
Arom  which  he  had  risen. 
To  commoni^iace  minds  ancestral  pride  is  of 
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all  things  the  moat  absurd  and  oontemptible* 
Even  by  many  who  entertain  it,  it  is  at  best 
regarded  as  a  venial  weakness,  but  in  the  eyea 
of  the  enlightened  student  of  human  physiology 
it  assumes  not  only  a  rational,  but  even  a 
laudable  aspect. 

Well  knowing  that  virtues,  talents,  feelings, 
and  inclinations,  both  good  and  evil,  are  handed 
down  from  generation  to  generation,  he  draws 
a  simple  inference  from  the  probable  fact,  that 
as  his  ancestors  have  been  men  accustomed  to 
ennobling  and  gentle  pursuits,  to  command 
rather  than  obey,  to  refined  viands,  aod  inyi- 
gorating  beverages,  to  well  ventilated  dwellings, 
pure  air,  and  cleanly  habits,  in  fine,  to  a  moral 
and  physical  culture  superior  to  that  of  the 
common  herd,  so  that  he  himself  mu^t  inevitably 
stand  both  spiritually  and  corporeally  in  a 
similar  position. 

Some  reflections  of  this  kind  flitted  ra- 
pidly through  the  brain  of  our  hero,  who 
cared  little  for  the  bar  sinister    involved  by 
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the  genealogy  he  had  adopted,  bot  was  suffi- 
ciently agreeably  oooupied  io  drawing  com- 
parisons between  his  own  idiosyncracy  and 
that  of  his  poet  Bire>  with  whose  life  and 
writings  he  was,  I  need  scarcely  add,  pro- 
foundly acquainted. 

It  has  been  remarked  before  now,  some  few 
thousand  times,  that  people  in  general  find 
little  difficulty  in  convincing  themselves  of 
that  which  above  all  other  things  they  are 
most  ardently  desirous  of  believing.  Nor  did 
the  present  instance  prove  an  exception  to 
this  rule. 

The  miser's  son,  before  retiring  to  rest, 
had  discovered  between  his  own  mind  and 
that  of  the  deceased  bard  a  similitude  even 
more  striking  than  their  unquestionable  phy- 
sical resemblance. 

*'  And  am  I,"  thought  Alfred,  '*  I  the  son  of 
so  exalted  a  father,  to  work  out  an  obscure 
destiny  in  the  grovelling  statbn  to  which  I 
am  apparently  bom  ?    Am  I  to  waste  these 
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stores  of  varied  information  the  reenlt  of  the 
nnintertnitting  labour  of  years,  these  superior 
powers  and  talents,  which  I  am  consoioiis  of 
possessing,  these  refined  feelings  and  capaoities 
for  enjoyment  which  in  my  solitary  studies 
I  have  so  assiduously  cukivated  behind  the 
counter  of  a  wretched  book-stall  I  for  ever 
excluded  from  association  with  those  whose 
society  could  alone  afford  me  pleasure, 
whose  minds  alone  are  fitted  to  compre- 
hend me  ? 

^'  Avaunt  I  ye  dull  sectarians  who  see  in 
man  nothing  but  the  victim  of  original  sin 
and  unrelenting  destiny.  1  scorn  your  poor- 
spirited  and  debasing  theories  I  Man  is — 
should  be — at  least  I  for  one  will  be  the 
arbiter  of  my  own  fates — ay,  and  perhaps  of 
those  of  many  others  I 

^  Knowledge  is  power — the  sciences  of  na- 
ture are  mine  ;  courage  is  strength — ^I  laugh 
at  every  fear — prejudice  is  folly — Spinoza^  De- 
scartes himself  could  not  be  more  unshackled, 
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and  let  the  worst  happeo^  mj  hopes  blasted, 
my  ecbemeB  defeated,  and  myself  held  up  to 
the  aoom  mad  odium  of  a  darkened  world — 
Another    son  may  shine  opon  my  efforts — 
another   dime  receive  my  body    Should  even 
uoiversal  failure  wut  me,  there  yet  remains 
the  dull,  well  beaten  track  of  uaaspiring  me- 
diocrity— there  yet  remains  the  grave  which 
reason  teaches  me  to  regard  without  a  shudder. 
Pain  is  the  only  evil  I  can  recognize — ab- 
horred fiend  !  let  every  inlet  of  my  being  be 
closed  to  thy  pestiferous  influence,  whilst  each 
minutest  pore  gapes  to  receive  the  heavenly 
breath  of  pleasure.     Nymph  divine  I  let  thy 
celestial  essence  ever  gird  me — me,  thy  eternal 
votary  ! 

*^  How  many  thousands  miserably  vegetate, 
through  three-score  years,  to  dose  their  mean 
career — the  brightest  joys  of  life  a  seven  sealed 
book  I  Such  beings  exist — I  contemplate, 
to  Uve, 
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*^  To  live  in  glorious  delight,  and  when 
life  offers  no  untasted  bliss,  no  novel  object  to 
excite  my  hopes,  no  mystic  secret  yet  to 
be  unravelled,  when  pleasures  known,  all  pall 
and  new  ones  fail,  then  I'll  despair — then  I'll 
repent  my  course— but  not  till  then  I" 


THB  DIPOSTOB.  1 


I 


CHAPTER  HL 


DEATH. 


A  FEW  mornings  afterwards  our  hero  (for  such 
in  default  of  a  better  is  Alfred  Milford)  was 
much  surprised  by  the  non-appearance  of  his 
$ai  diMont  father  at  the  breakfast  table,  and 
haying  waited  for  some  considerable  time, 
he  imagined  that  the  old  man  must  be  ill,  and 
accordingly  having  first  concluded  the  meal, 
ascended  to  his  bed  room. 
No  answer  being  returned  to  his  repeated 
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knocksy  he  opened  the  door  and  entered  the 
apartment.  Advancing  to  the  side  of  the  bed, 
he  was  struck  by  the  unearthly  pallor  of  the 
features,  and  the  fixed,  glassy  stare  of  the  eyes. 
He  seized  a  small  mirror,  and  held  it  before 
the  old  man's  month ;  no  symptoms  of 
breathing  were  to  be  detected ;  he  felt 
the  hands  ;  they  were  cold  and  clammy.  The 
miser  was  dead. 

Alfred  had  never  seen  a  corpse  before, 
and  an  unaccountable  sensation  came  over 
him.  He  felt  no  regret  at  the  old  man's 
death  ;  on  the  contrary,  nothing  could  have 
given  him  greater  satisfaction  ;  b«t  there  is  a 
something  startling  in  the  sight  of  a  form 
which  but  the  day  before  was  instinct  with 
life,  however  feeble,  thought,  however  narrow, 
and  motion,  however  decrepid,  degraded  to  a 
mere  dod  of  senseless  matter,  disagreeable  to 
the  sight,  and  revolting  to  the  touch  of  its 
fellow  men. 

"  One    bar,  however,    to  my  success    re- 
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moved  T  qootfa  our  hero  8temly«  as  soon  as 
Jie  had  oompletely  satkfied  himself  of  that 
important  facL  **  Now  to  remove  another 
tnfling  obetacle,  and  Death  and  I  have  done 
oar  momlng^B  work." 

So  saying,  he  advanced  towards  an  old 
battered  escmtoire  in  the  comer,  and  having 
unlocked  it  with  a  key  which  he  drew  from 
the  pocket  of  the  deceased  man's  coat,  he,  after 
a  dhort  searohi  possessed  himself  of  a  small 
paper  carefully  folded  and  indorsed.  This  he 
tore  open,  and  regarded  for  some  time  with  an 
expression  of  sarcastic  contempt. 

*^  To  the  society  for  the  propagation — ha- 
ha !  we  will  remedy  this  foDy  by  and  bye, 
in  the  mean  time  we  must  keep  up  appear- 
ances ;  so  to  begin"— he  rang  the  bell  violently, 
and  his  features  assumed  a  solemn  and  lugu- 
brious expression. 

'^  Mary,**  said  he  with  apparent  agitation, 
when  a  slovenly  servant-maid  at  length  re- 
ipooded  to  his  sttmrnons,  *^  I  iear  my  father 
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u  dead  !—  run  to  the  nearest  surgeon^a,  thatj 
if  possible,  something  may  be  done  to  re^ 
eoTer  him  before  it  is  too  late ;  tell  him 
to  bring  his  lancet  with  him  — quicks- 
quick  I" 

The  servant  instantly  dei  arted  and  our  hero 
seated  himself  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  in  a  sad 
and  meditative  attitude. 

^*  Now/'  thought  he,  "  I  shall  have  to  listen 

to  the  commonplace  consolations  and    pious 

exclamations  of  our   particularly  scanty  ao* 

^  quaintance  ;  luckily  we  have  no  relations,  that 

^  I  know  of,  so  that  it  will  soon  be  over  ;  ah  I 

here  comes  the  surgeon." 

*^  I  will  bleed  him  directly,"  said  the  hard-by 
abiding  hakim,  advancing  to  the  bed  side  of 
the  deceased,  *^  but  I  see  that  he  has  been  dead 
for  some  hours." 

**  Is  there  no  hope  ?"  said  Alfred. 

'^  Not  the  most  remote,"  replied  the  chi- 

rurgeon. 

^^  It  must  have  been  very  sudden,"  remarked 
our  hero. 
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*^  Yes  ;  I  should  think  it  must,"  rejoined  the 
Escolapios. 

^^  What  do  you  suppose  was  the  cause  of  his 
death  ?^  inquired  Alfred  shrugging  his  shoul* 
ders. 

**  It    is   impossible    to  conjecture/  replied 
the  other. 
**  Impossible  ?" 

"  Without  a  post  mortem^**  corrected  the 
rargeon. 

^^  I  have  lost  an  excellent  father ,"  said 
Alfred  pressing  his  hand  against  his  fore- 
head. 

"  Take  a  little  brandy  and  water,**  prescribed 
the  general  practitioner. 

*'  Who  can  minister  to  a  mind  diseased  ?*' 
rejoined  Alfred,  sorrowfully  shaking  his  head. 
<*  Who,  indeed  T  snivelled  the  apothecary. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


A   PROFESSION   AND   A  NAME. 


It  was  the  night  after  the  funeral ;  Alfred  was 
again  alone  in  the  same  old  room  and  the  same 
old  arm-chair  in  which  he  originally  presented 
himself  to  the  eyes  of  the  reader.  On  a  table 
by  his  side  were  writing  materials,  and  a  va- 
riety of  papers,  which  he  examined  with  great 
attention. 

"  The  last  will  and  testament,"  muttered 
he  aloud,  fixing  bis  dark,  expressive  eyes  upon 


THE  IMF08T0B.  2S 

a  paper  be  held  in  bis  baad,  *^  will  at  any  rate 
lerve  me  aa  a  schedule  of  the  prc^erty.  Let 
ne  see — two  thoasand  seven  hundred  and 
siaty^five  pounds,  eleven  shillings,  and  nine 
pence  three  farthings,  in  the  three  per  cent 
censolidated  bank  aAnuities — it  h'«s  an  agree- 
able sound,  by  Mammon  I  I  wonder  how  the 
old  fellow  managed  to  save  such  a  sum  by 
selling  eld  books  and  woodcuts — cum  multU 
ahis  qu<B  ntmc  describere  Umgum  est — with  other 
antiquarian  trash  it  would  take  a  life  time  to 
enumerate. 

**  To  be  sure  we  lived  wretchedly  enough, 
aftd  after  all  I  believe  I  gained  more  by 
the  old  books  than  he  did.  I  extracted 
their  spirit  before  he  turned  them  into  con- 
sols, and  now  my  prc^itious  stars  have  made 
me  lord  of  both. 

**  Then  I  perceive — there  is  the  lease  of  the 
boose — that  I  shall  sell  with  all  convenient 
eipedition — and  the  stock  of  old  books--  they 


24  THE   IMP08T0B. 

will  fetch  something,  I  presume.  Well,  for- 
tune smiles  upon  me  at  last— to  go  a  step 
farther  than  the  Sicilian,  I  have  a  point  to 
rest  my  lever  on,  and  I  will  move  the 
world. 

*^  What  is  the  Archimedean  screw  to 
the  power  of  ready  cash !  ridiculous  com- 
parison I 

''  The  world  is  open  before  me,  and  I  am 
free  to  choose  my  own  position.     Suppose  I 
were  to  enter  myself  at   one  of  the  inns   of 
court    and  study  for  the  bar,  spend  all  my 
money  on  my  noviciate,  and  take  the  chance 
of  getting  meals  and  clients  afterwards.     Or 
shall   I  plunge  amid   the  mire  of  commerce, 
and  either  win  a  plum,  or  die  a  beggar.     Or 
rush  to  Oxford,  take  degrees  and  orders,  then 
vegetate   a  pious  orthodox  and  half  starved 
curate.      Or    walk   the    hospitals,    and    pass 
the  hall,   then  inhabit  a  house  with   a  ruby 
lamp  over  the    door,  and  display  a    surgery 
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bell,   torn    nightly    from    the    land   of  rosy 
dreame,  and 


u 


Nature^B  best  restorer  balmj  deep/ 


to  aid   the   philoprogenitive  efforts  of  loving 
wives    and    mfudens*      Or   shall    I    strut  in 
gandy  livery,  an  illpaid  warrior  in  country 
quarters.     Or  join   the    mob  of  artists,  and 
daub    flattering  portraits    of  old    and    ugly 
women,  and  the  fat,  unmeaning  faces  of  their 
children.     Or  as  an  architect  raise  suburban 
vilUs  ;  an  engineer,  and  plan  tremendous  rail- 
roads ;  or  s^o  to  sea  and   pass  long  months 
deprived  of  woman's  soft  and  gentle  intercourse, 
to  me    the   very  breath  of  life  I     Or  take  a 
farm  and  cultivate  corn  for  pheasants.     Or 
worse  than  all,  buy  half  a  hundred  quills  and 
scribble  food  for  harsh  and  careless  critics  to 
snarl  at  in  their  ignorance. 

^*  These  are  the  common  turnpike  roads  of 
life,  along  whose  dusty  course   the  herd  of 
vou  L  c 
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lawyers,  mei  chants,  par^sons,  doctors,  soldiers 
and  artists,  sailors,  builders,  farmers  and  self- 
deceiving  poets  plod  their  way  with  slow  pe- 
destrian toil.  I've  more  ambition  ;  I  must 
drive  the  mail  I 

^*  An  independent  nobleman  I  there's  musio 
in  the  very  sound.  Lords  are  but  Lords  by 
the  subservient  world's  courtesy,  and  I»  if 
skilful  enough  to  enforce  that  courtesy,  am»  1 
opine,  as  good  a  Lord  as  they.  A  rebel,  is  but 
an  unsuccef^sful  patriot — imposture— but  im- 
posture when  unveiled,  and  arts  like  mine  defy 
discovery.  So  be  it  then,  I  hereby  do  confer 
rank,  title,  and  nobility  on  myself.  Money  I 
have  to  commence  the  character,  and  ingenuity 
to  sustain  it,  by  means  fair  or  foul.  A  story 
and  a  name  are  all  now  wanting. 

*'  Let  me  consider — English  titles  are  dan- 
gerous, Debrett's  infernal  peerage  would  be- 
tray me;  the  title  must  be  foreign  then— a 
Count.  Yes  ;  I  am  a  Count.  Of  course  I 
am  ;  I  wish  I  could  remember  how  our  illus- 
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trioos  family  gained  the  title.  Ah  1 1  have  it ; 
my  gimndfatfaer  was  sent  to  Kossia  on  a  secret 
miBsioii,  and  for  his  semces  to  the  MosooTite 
gOTemment,  ennobled  at  St.  Petersbargh.  I 
have  heard  my  father  tell  the  story  as  a  child, 
but  do  not  remember  the  particulars.  Not 
being  rich  he  lived  in  great  retirement  in 
London^  or  its  neighbourhood,  devoting  all  his 
time  to  my  education. 

**  This  golden  snuff-box  (yet  unbought)  was  a 
present  from  the  generous  emperor — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
a  splendid  tale.  111  write  it  down  at  once,  and 
read  it  ten  times  over  to  fix  it  on  my  memory, 
and  prevent  the  contingency  of  variations. 
Perhaps  by  often  telling  the  same  story  I  shall 
myself  believe  the  thing  at  last  or  nearly  so, 
and  that  would  be  advisable. 

**  Now,  for  a  name — a  grand,  high-sounding, 
interesting  name — a  name  whose  very  tone  is 
aristocratic — a  name— stay,  if  my  life  must  be 
an  acted  lie,  my  name  at  least  shall  have  a  dash 

c  3 
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of  truth.  Biron — yes.  Count  de  Biron  is  inj 
name ;  and  for  a  baptismal  designation,  bj 
heavens  I'll  take  Mesmer^  glorious  Mesmer  I 
the  bold  discoverer  of  nature's  mystic  se- 
crets— and,  as  I've  heard,  my  mother's  dis- 
tant relative.  Yes,  Mesmer  Count  de  Biron  ia 
my  name  I 


M£SMER._^SD 


''     ^ 
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CHAPTER   V. 


MORAI^ITT.  — PBECAUTIOH& 


Hatihq  tbuB  delivered  himself,  Biron  (as  we 
shall  henoeforth  denominate  our  hero)  delibe-- 
mtely  tossed  the  dead  miser's  will  into  the  fire, 
and  watched  its  rapid  consumption  by  the 
greedy  flames  with  an  expression  of  grim 
satisfaction  that  sat  somewhat  strangely 
upon  his  beautiful  and  almost  girl-like 
feaitures. 

"  Oh  the  folly,  fraud,  and  injustice  of  the 
human  race  P  exdaimed  the  self-made  Count 
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in  a  bitterly  ironical  tone  of  psendo  Tirtuous 
indignation,  ^'  who  not  only  permit  a  privi- 
leged few  to  deprive  them  of  their  equal 
birthrights  as  men,  and  to  monopolise  during 
their  lifetime  the  earth  and  the  produce  of  its 
fertile  soil,  or  what  is,  in  fine,  its  simple  re- 
presentative, money,  with  all  its  attendant 
comforts  and  enjoyments,  but  actually  allow 
them  after  death  arbitrarily  to  perpetuate  their 
illegal  possessions  to  othere,  no  matter  whether 
wise  or  foolish,  virtuous  or  vicious,  compelling 
countless  generations  to  bear  the  burthen  of 
their  sins  and  suffer  inconceivable  miseries, 
the  result  of  their  primeval  rapacity.  For  my 
part  I  reassume  my  native  right — the  right  of 
occupancy,  as  lawyers  term  it  I  love  not 
sordid  toil,  and  see  not  why  I  should  be 
doomed  to  labour  fur  my  daily  bread,  in  sweat 
and  dark  anxiety,  whilst  otiiers,  far  more 
worthless,  revel  in  every  delight  that  earth 
can  offer  P 

Certes,  Mesmec  de  Biron  was  a  very  wicked 
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yoQth,  notwitbstandiDg  his  silken  looks  and 
fine  dark    eyes — a   positively  shocking  cha- 
racter I     Sat   then  it  most  be  considered  that 
be  was  sdmost  entirely  self  educated,  baying 
left  aohool    at  an  early  age,  and  principally 
gleaned     bis       knowledge    from     unassisted 
■dLitary  Bindy,  the  indiscriminate  perusal  of  bis 
supposed  father's  strange  assortment  of  books, 
and  the  shelves  of  a  neighbouring  circulating 
library.     Even  as  a  child  he  had  been  con* 
s^cuous  for  his  deficiency  in  the  repetition 
of  the  catechism  by  rote,  and  his  contempt 
for  all  established  authority. 

But  we  have  undertaken  to  relate  his 
bbtory,  not  as  that  of  a  perfect  and  unex- 
ceptionable young  gentleman  like  the  Jam- 
euan  heroe  of  the  times  bye^gone,  but  simply 
as  a  remarkable  individual  whose  thoughts  and 
adventures  furnish  subject  matter  for  much 
curious  psychological  analysis. 

We  have  no  wish  to  extenuate  his  vioesy 
but  trust  that  the  indulgent  reader  will  not, 
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as  is  the  general  fashion  of  these  times,  accuse 
us  of  participating  in  or  at  any  rate  approving 
of  our  hero's  misdeeds,  because  we  do  not 
stop  to  embellish  each  with  supereminently 
moral  annotations,  and  ultra  virtuous  axioms  ac- 
companied by  mental  turning  up  of  the  eyes, 
and  pious  exclamations  of  sincere  horror  at 
his  proceedings. 

Having  destroyed  the  obnoxious  document 
above  mentioned^  our  adventurer  made  three 
weighty  resolutions,  which  he  swore,  by  the 
shades  of  his  father,  to  keep  sacred  under  all 
circumstances  whatever. 

The  first  was  never  to  know  or  recognize 
any  of  his  former  associates,  any  acquaintances 
of  the  defunct  miser,  or  any  person  or  persons 
aware  of  his  real  name  and  origin,  whenever  or 
or  wherever  he  might  encounter  them;  and 
this  was  the  less  difficult  from  the  studious 
and  retired  mode  of  life  he  had  previously 
cultivated. 

Secondly,  he  resolved    to  forget    with    all 
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convenient  speed  every  fact  relative  to  his 
cast  off  family  and  station,  which  might 
militate  against  the  little  romance  of  history 
—lie  had  adopted. 

And  thirdly,  he  determined  upon  betaking 
himself  to  la  belle  France  as  soon  as  certaiii 
necessary  arrangements  were  effected,  per* 
Buaded  that  it  would  be  infinitely  more  prudent 
and  advantageous  to  make  bis  grand  dibut  in 
his  assumed  character  abroad  than  at  home, 
and  quite  out  of  range  of  the  atmosphere  he 
bad  formerly  so  reluctantly  inhaled.  This 
last  resolution  however  he  soon  had  reason 
to  recant,  as  will  be  seen  hereafter. 

The  funds  happening  at  this  crisis  to  stand 
above  par,  he  proceeded  to  sell  out  th^ 
whole  of  his  stock  immediately,  and  paid  the 
money,  which,  with  what  he  obtained  by  the 
sale  of  the  other  effects,  *  amounted  to  about 
three  thousand  pounds,  into  a  banker^s  at  the 
West  End  to  the  account  of  that  distingusbed 
young  nobleman— Count  Mesmer  di  Biron* 
c  5 
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Finally,  having  taken  up  hi«  qoArten  tt 
a  quiet  second-rate  bnt  respectable  hotel,  he 
ordered  a  couple  of  suits  of  clothes  at  the 
most  fashionable  and  expensive  tailor's  in  the 
nietropolisy  and  in  every  other  respect  provided 
himself  with  a  wardrobe  appropriate  to  his 
high  rank  and  pretensions.  A  splendid 
dressing-case  from  Mechi*8,  boots  from  Hu- 
bert, Parisian  gloves  and  hat,  cards  and  card 
case,  and  unexceptionable  cane,  in  short, 
everything  that  according  to  his  idea  apper- 
tained to  the  outward  mien  of  a  gentleman 
of  good  family  and  moderate  fortune. 

Since  his  supposed  father's  deeease  he  had 
permitted  a  dark,  silken  fringe  of  hair  to  usurp, 
by  degrees,  possession  of  his  upper  lip,  a  satin 
opera-tye  replaced  the  once  open  collar  and 
carelessly  exposed  neck ;  in  truth,  ns  he  stood 
before  a  psyche  in  his  new  and  well-fitting 
costume  with  his  sable-trimmed  great  coat, 
his  wrinkle  scorning  gloves,  his  flexile  walking 
stick,    his  long  dark  curling  hair    and  nea| 
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mooitaelie,  ftnd  his  alight  bot  atUetio  form 
iostiiiet  with  •  Biiengtb^  gnoe,  and  nenroiu 
eneigy,  he  looked — ^aye,  eveiy  inohi—  a  noUe- 
man!  Akid  those  who  had  known  him  in 
hb  yoath  of  poverty  and  seedineee^  must 
have  had  keen  eyes  to  reeognixe,  in  the  mi^ 
aifieent  looking  individual  before  us,  the 
misanthropie  melaneholy  student,  ere-while 
the  tenant  of  a  petty  book-stall  in  one  of  the 
dull  dirty  city's— dullest,  dirtiest,  and  most 
obscure  thoroughfares. 

^'I  can  imagine,''  thought  the  aspiring 
Mesmer  '^old  Mops  the  grocer  meeting  me 
and  starting  with  a  sort  of  dim  remembrance 
or  half  recognition,  then  hastily  continuing 
Us  way,  laughing  at  himself  for  the  absurd 
and  utterly  ridiculous  supposition. 

Or  should  he  venture  to  believe  the  evidence 
of  his  memory  and  address  me,  I  can  picture 
his  confusion,  dismay,  and  apologies,  on  my 
deliberately  devating  my  eyebrows  and  calmly 
abserviqg — ^Beally,  sir,  you  must  mistake  me 
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for  Bomebody  eke,  I  have  no  recollection  of 
our  having  ever  met  before 

You  are  not  Mr,  ■   ? 

I  have  not   that    honor 1    m^h    you, 

ai  the  Americans  say,  '  a  pretty  considerable, 
damned,  particular  good  morning,'~or  some- 
thing to  the  same  effect,  couched  perhaps 
in  less  objectionable  language, 

I ^r 1   beg  your  pardon,   sir,— 'quite 

a  mistake,  I  see  now— different  voice— al* 
together  different — very  sorry. 

Then  I  should  bow  to  the  poor  embarrassed 
devil  with  good  humored  condescending  po- 
liteness, and  walk  coolly  away,  leaving  him 
with  open  mouth  and  eyes,  muttering  a  thou- 
sand curses  on  his  own  super-eminent  stu- 
pidity." 

After  all  our  hero  was  a  different  person, 
and  had  in  fact  so  completely  divested  himself 
of  his  ci  devant  individuality,  that  the  comedy 
above  rehear^sed  in  his  imagination  seemed  in 
as  little  danger  of  a  performance  upon  tb* 
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stage  of  reality,  as,  (to  keep  up  the  theatrical 
metaphor)  the  tale  recorded  between  the 
boards  of  these  no  doubt  highly  entertaining 
TolameSy  is  most  assuredly  but  a  faint  com- 
memmoration  of  events  once  acted  upon  the 
boards  of  life^  and  still — O  temporal  O  mores ! 
— most  successfully  acting ! 


38  THE  OfPOSTHUU 


CHAPTER  VL 


AT  THE  TBEATaE 


We  left  Mesmer  imaginiDg  improbabilities 
before  a  looking-glass.  This  was  not,  however, 
an  oocupation  to  afford  any  very  lasting  ex- 
citement; accordingly  our  adventurer  seized 
his  chapeau^  and,  it  being  about  the  ninth 
hour,  sallied  forth  in  search  of  fresh  amuse* 
ment 

Passing  the    Haymarket  theatre,  and  the 
bills  having  an  attractive  look,  he  forthwith 
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entered  that  temple  of  Tbespis,  and  was 
aoon  comfortably  established  in  one  of  the 
■tails. 

The  first  piece  being  over,  he  stood  up  in 
a  gracefully  lounging  attitude,  with  his  back 
to  the  orchestra,  and  surveyed  the  beauty  in 
tiers  aronnd  him  through  his  new  opera  glass, 
with  the  easy  manner  and  languid  nonchalance 
of  a  twenty  seasoned  dandy. 

Scarcely  however  had  he  gUnced  along 
the  dress  circle,  when  a  face  in  one  of  the 
private  boxes  completely  rivetted  his  at- 
tention. 

The  sight  of  the  Goi^on's  grisly  and  snake 
entangled  head  could  not  have  exercised  a 
more  petrifying  effect  upon  the  savage  band 
of  Pentheus,  than  did  that  exquisitely  lovely 
countenance  upon  the  fascinated  Biron. 

He  stood  like  a  marble  statue  in  a  museum— 
a  pump  in  a  square,  a  hat^tand  in  a  hall-^ 
pray,  choose  your  simile,  as  sings  the  bard 
of  Greece  in  his  inimitable  Juan.    We  don't 


40  THE  IMPOSTOR* 

pretend  to  be  economical  with  other  people's 
ideas,  so  if  you  are  not  of  opinion  that  compa-» 
risons  are  as  odious  as  the  proverb  insinuateth, 
pray  liken  my  hero  to  a  tea-urn,  a  camphine 
lamp,  the  Duke  of  York's  column,  Her  Ma- 
jesty^s  patronage  of  art,  science,  and  literature, 
or  anything  else  in  the  world  that  stands  still 
and  dues  not  move  either  forwards  or  back- 
wards, upwards,  downwards,  obliquely,  diagon- 
ally, in  a  straight  line,  a  crooked  one,  or  in  any 
other  conceivable  direction. 

In  short,  Mesmer  stood  in  a  "  pretty  con- 
siderable fix,"  as  we  are  given  to  understand  the 
Yankee  barbarians  on  the  other  side  of  the  ocean 
express  themselves.  His  ^^Dolland"  still  raised 
to  his  eye  still  pointed  towards  the  private 
box,  in  which,  like  a  brilliant  diamond  brooch 
in  (use  a  significant  commercial  idiom)  a  ditto 
of  red  morocco  lined  with  velvet,  was  set  or 
seated,  the  lustrous  gem  of  beauty  to  whom 
our  susceptible  hero  had,  for  the  time  being, 
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ftlready,  (legally  speaking)  sold,  ftssigned, 
tnuififerred,  and  made  over  his  valuable  and 
fire  circulating  heart;  though  I  must  candidly 
confess  it  mj  opinion  as  a  conscientious  man 
of  law,  (I  once  read  a  volume  and  a  half  of 
Blackstone's  commentaries)  that  the  unint  of 
consideration  would  have  rendered  the  con- 
veyance practically  void  —  at  any  rate  in 
court • — Courting  is  quite  another  affiur  I  ap* 
prehend. 

He  stood  and  gazed.  The  orchestra  com- 
menced their  toil— he  heard  them  not.  The 
curtain  rose — ^he  marked  it  not.  The  pitites 
called  upon  him  "  to  sit  down,**  to  ^'  remove  his 
hat/'  to  ^^  take  off  his  head  !"  their  words  fell 
npon  his  ear  unheeded. 

At  length  an  individual  behind  him  touched 
his  shoulder  with  an  umbrella  ;  he  started,  felt 
inclined  to  blush  at  his  absence  of  mind — but 
did  not — and  sank  back  into  his  seat  still  gaz- 
ing on  the  star  that  threw  its  gentle  radiance 
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over  his    night,   with  almost    passionate    in- 
tensity. 

Meanwhile  the  young  lady  becoming  con- 
scious of  Biron's  enthusiastic  scrutiny,  and 
either  supposing  him  an  acquaintance  or  reci- 
procally (perhaps  magnetically)  attracted  by 
the  beauty  of  his  features,  or  as  is  most  plau- 
sibly to  be  conjectured  incited  by  simple 
(curiosity,  in  like  manner  raised  her  opera- 
glass  to  her  eye  and  regarded  the  young 
Count  mare  svo  with  most  persevering  vi- 
gilance. 

Delightful  communion  of  soul  with  soul,  of 
which  the  eye  is  as  it  were  the  window, 
brought  by  the  magic  medium  of  science,  in 
the  shape  of  DoUand's  opera-glasses,  to  such 
charming,  apparent  proximity  whilst  the  placid 
consciousness  of  the  really  intervening  distance 
permits  the  soft  enrapturing  intercourse  un- 
broken in  upon  by  blushes,  cast  down  eyes, 
and  the  spiteful  comments  of  your  saintly 
prudes  and  still  more  prudish  sinners  I 
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^  Farewell  angelic  dream  T  murmiired  the 
toi  duant  De  Btron  as  he  watched  his  unknown 
charmer  receding  from  the  box,  '^  farewell— I 
fear»  for  ever  P 

Bat,  as  she  reached  the  door  of  the  hge^  to 
our  hero's  ineffable  satisfaction  the  beautiful 
sorceress  turned  round  for  an  instant,  her  dark 
for  tippet  exquisitely  contrasting  with  her 
ivory  neck  and  coquettishly  peeping  shoulders, 
and  bent  one  last  look  upon  him,  then  vanished 
like  a  silvery  vision  of  the  night. 

Mesmcr  felt  a  sudden  pang  dart  like  a 
poniard  through  his  breast ;  be  absolutely 
groaned. 

Another  moment,  and  he  was  outside 
the  theatre.  He  would  follow  her  home  ;  he 
would  find  out  where  she  lived — he  would — 
but  just  as  he  reached  the  door,  two  vehicles 
drove  firom  it  in  totally  opposite  directions. 
Who  was  to  tell  him  which  contained  his 
goddess  ? 
But  she  might  not  have  left  the  theatre  I — 
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fragile  reed  of  hope !  For  full  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  he  watched  in  vain,  then  muttering 
an  exclamation  of  despair  he  entered  the  Cb£6 
next  door — and  ordered — some  whisky  punch 
and  a  cigar. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


EAyE8DR0PPING. 


If  there  was  one  redeeming  point  in  Mesmer 

de   Biron*8  character  it  was  his  enthusiastic 

appreciation  of  beauty.     Yes,  wondrous  as  it 

may   appear,  this  strange  being  from  whose 

heart  honor^  shame  and  remorse  were  for  ev^ 

banished,  the  ruling  principle  of  whose  nature 

was  a  pride  boundless  as  that  of  the   fallen 

archangel  Lucifer,  the  fabled  monarch  of  the 

fiends,  a  giant  selfishness  almost  sublime  in  its 
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complete  consistency,  thrilled  with  delight 
before  a  painting  or  a  statue,  bounded  with 
joy  on  beholding  a  magnificent  landsca|)e — 
judge,  then,  of  his  sensations  at  the  sight  of 
one  of  the  loveliest  specimens  of  female 
beauty,  a  picture  lighted  by  the  fire  of  passion, 
of  all  the  works  of  nature,  at  once  the 
most  attractively  enchanting,  the  most  un- 
doubtedly divine! 

''  Matchless  girl  !**  thought  the  stricken 
Mesmer  as  he  abstractedly  stirred  his  punch 
with  his  cigar. 

*^  The  London  and  Bubbleton  railway  shares 
will  be  at  a  premium  to-morrow,  I  expect," 
said  a  businese-liko  voice  in  the  next  box. 

'*  Good  heavens  I  if  I  should  never  see  her 
again,"  continued  the  soliloquizing  Biron  with 
a  feeling  nearly  allied  to  desperation. 

'^  Then  I  shall  sell  out,  of  oourae,"  replied 
a  aecond  voice  in  reply  to  his  companion's  pre- 
vious remark. 

'^  Who  can  ahe  be  I  woader  !  I  would  give 
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a  hoDdred  guineas  to  know  her  name  or  resi- 
dence r  thought  the  Count. 

"  Don't  throw  away  your  money,"  said 
the  first  Toioe  cooUy  ;  ^'  patience,  my  dear 
fellow,  and  the  shares  will  go  up  like  a 
balloon." 

'^  I  feel  devilishly  miserable  I "  thought 
Buron  ;  '*  waiter  I  bring  me  another  cigar  ; 
it  is  no  use  giving  way— pooh  I  Mesmer  Count 
de  Biron,'be  a  man  ;  consider  how  improbable 
it  is  that  you  will  ever  see  her  again— pshaw, 
childish  nonsense  I" 

^  And  about  that  house  ?"  said  the  second 
voice  in  the  next  box  in  a  lower  tone  than  its 
owner  had  hitherto  used. 

Our  hero  having  roused  himself  from  his 
reverie  was  induced,  by  the  mysterious  way  in 
which  this  question,  in  the  adjoining  box,  was 
asked,  to  give  his  attention,  in  some  measure, 
to  the  conversation  carried  on  behind  him, 
glad  of  something  to  distract  his  thoughts  from 
the  fruitless  consideration  of  a  subject  which 
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coald  but  excite  feelings  of  disappointment 
and  vexation. 

"  Well,'*  replied  the  first  speaker,  "  in  nay 
opinion  the  sooner  it  is  done  the  better ;  at 
any  rate  I  know  this,  that  if  I  had  the  money 
at  command,  to-roorrow*8  sun  should  not  go 
down  before  the  1)argain  was  closed/' 

^'  But  are  you  sure  that  he  is  persuaded  of 
the  weakness  of  his  title  ?" 

'^  Quite — positively.  In  fact  I  made  him 
believe  that  in  case  of  a  law  suit  the  chances 
were,  if  anything,  rather  in  favour  of  the  other 
party  claiming." 

*^  And  you  are  quite  certain  that  there  is  no 
real  danger  ?" 

**  My  dear  Cashall  do  you  know  who  I 
am,  or—" 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon — I  beg  your  pardon  ; 
it  shall  be  done  at  once ;  pray  arrange  it  all 
for  me  without  delay." 

'^  And  the  promissory  notes  ?"  said  the  other 
almost  in  a  whisper. 
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"  Yes,  yes  ;  they  shall  be  given  up — ^you 
^  have  them  the  moment  the  deeds  are 
signed." 

^  Ha !  ha  !  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts,** 
chuckled  the  other. 

''  Hi  I  hi  I-  laughed  Cashall ;  «  by  the  way, 
what  did  you  say  was  the  number  of  the 
house  ?^' 

*  Twenty-seven,   D ^  Street,"  said  his 

^Dapanion  slowly,  and  distinctly,  whilst 
^e  other  wrote  down  the  address  in  his 
pocket-book. 

''  It  is  a  splendid  house,"  said  Mr.  CashalFs 
obliging  friend,  *'  and  ia  a  most  desirable  situa- 
^*H  decidedly  fashionable,  and  likely  to  be- 
come still  more  so  from  the  projected  improve- 
^^^tB ;  the  rent  must  be,  at  the  least,  two 
•jQQdred  a-year." 
*'  Two  hundred,  eh  ?  said  Cashall,  '*  not  bad 

» 

'^^erest  for  twelve,  is  it  ? 

"  Between  sixteen  and  seventeen  per  cent ;" 
'spiled  his  companion  dryly. 

VOL  I  D 
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**  Well,  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  and 
if  I  ever  have  an  oppor — " 

"  Not  another  word,  my  dear  sir  !  you  give 
me  up  those  little  scraps  of  paper  of  mine 
which,  entre  nous^  are  woith  little  or  nothing, 
for  I  never  intended  to  pay  tliem,  and  you 
owe  me  nothing  or  next  to  nothing." 

This  was  uttered  in  a  half  jocular,  half 
serious  manner. 

"  Gad !  you  are  a  cool  hand  Monville,*'  re- 
plied Caehall  ;  "  but  we  must  be  going  .  Ah  ! 
it  is  raining,  very  fast  too,  have  you  an 
umbrella  ?*' 

"  No,  I  never  carry  one  ;  I  do  not  mind  the 
wet.' 

**  You  are  not  afraid  of  drowning  ;  reserved 
for  a  loftier  destiny,  eh  ?''  said  the  other  laugh- 
ing at  this  stalest  of  jokes. 

<^  Ha-ha  T  laughed  Monville  with  an  almost 
imperceptible  tinge  of  sarcasm  in  his  manner, 
as  they  quitted  the  coffee  room. 

From  the  momeat  these  two  individuals  had 
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ctten  the  ana^re  Count  bad  regarded  them 
witli  quiet  but  marked  atteotion.  In  the  taller 
of  the  two,  a  stoot^  barly,  middle  a^d  man, 
ia  a  drab  great  coat^  with  huge  blaok  whiakera 
and  eje-brow8^  a  large  aquiline  nose,  and  a 
coontenance  in  which  the  animal  essentiallj 
preckoaiinated,  he  at  once  reeogoiaed  him  who 
had  been  addressed  as  CashaU,  aad  whoiD  be 
rightly  conjectured  to  be  a  uum  of  coouuercial 
pursuitfl  of  some  kind  or  other.  His  com- 
panion Monville,  a  fair,  slim,  good-looking 
man,  of  about  eight  and  twenty,  he  was 
inclined  to  regard  as  a  member  of  the  legal 
profession,  and  there,  too,  the  event  did  justice 
to  his  penetration. 

^*  Waiter,"  said  Biron,  as  soon  as  the  door 
closed  upon  the  two  strangers,  "  have  you  a 
pen  or  a  pencil  ?" 

"  Yes,  in  a  moment,"  replied  that  personage, 
awed  by  uur  hero's  dignified  and  aristocratic 
appearance. 

De  Biron  drew  a  card-case  from  bis  pocket, 
D  3 
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scribbled  a  few  hieroglyphics  upon  the  back 
of  one  of  the  cards,  paid  for  his  punch  and 
cigars,  and  returned  to  his  hotel  to  dream 
of  the  bright-eyed  beauty  of  the  Hay- 
market. 

Had  his  soul  depended  upon  the  event  he 
could  not  have  told  the  name  of  a  single  cha- 
racter represented  in  the  comedy  which  he 
had — not  witnessed. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


THB  TEST. 


Ai^THouoH  not  heavilj^  the  rain  stiU  eontinued 
to  descend,  and  the  bleak  wind  moaned  pite- 
oasly  along  the  streets,  as  Mesmer  quitted  the 
Cafi§,  and  without  noticing  the  call  of  a  soli- 
tary cabman  who  still  lingered  upon  the  stand 
before  the  theatre,  proceeded  homewards  on 
foot  with  long  and  rapid  strides. 

It  was  one  of  the  peculiar  traits  in  the 
character  of  this  singular  man  to  take  the 
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greatest  pleasure  in  things  which  to  most  other 
people  were  sources  of  infinite  discomfort  and 
annoyance.  Wind  and  rain  were  his  especial 
delight,  indeed,  his  nature  seemed  almost  to 
partake  of  the  amphibious,  for  he  would  ac- 
tually often  select  a  circuitous  route  in  prefe- 
rence to  the  direct  road,  on  occasions  such  as 
we  are  describing. 

Whether  this  was  to  be  referred  to  an  in- 
nate spirit  of  contradiction,  to  his  birth  upon 
the  waves,  or  to  any  other  cause,  physical  or 
moral,  I  leave  to  the  decision  of  the  more  pro- 
found students  of  human  physiology. 

Here  let  it  suffice  to  state  the  simple  fact 
that  spch  was  positively  the  case  with  our  ec- 
centric hero. 

He  had  not  walked  far  in  his  whimaioal 
defiance  of  the  elements,  when  he  was  startled  by 
hearing  his  name  —  hia  real  name  distinctly 
uttered  behind  him.  He  started,  and  his  fijcst 
impulse  was  to  walk  on  without  noticing  the 
appeal,  but  a  small  hand  laid  gently  upon  his 
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urn,  induced  him  to  tarn  rDund  and  odbfroot 
the  speaker. 

A  tall,  sickly  looking  girl,  with  a  face  of 
more  than  ordinary  beauty,  whoee  pallor  wa« 
Tendered  almost  ghastly  by  the  light  shining; 
through  a  green  bottle  in  a  neighbouring 
chemist^s  window,  poorly  attired  and  dripping 
with  wet,  confronted  him. 

^^  Alfred  r  said  she  in  a  voice  trembling 
with  emotion,  ^*  dear  Alfred,  how  glad  I  am 
to  see  that  you  have  become  rich — ^for  what 
other  conclusion  can  I  draw  from  your  present 
appearance  —  Ah  1  you  do  not  know  what 
I  have  suffered !" 

"But  really,  you,** — Mesmer  began,  but 
^^^  girl,  without  heeding  his  interruption,  and 
presBing  his  hand  to  her  bosom,  continued 
with  increased  animation. 

^*  Tou  cannot  conceive  all  the  misery  I  have 
endured — I  wiD  not  enter  into  details,  they 
^^i  but  pain  you — ^but  oh !  how  glad  I  am 
*W  we  have  met  to-night,  for  you  will  forgive 
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me,  Alfred, — you  must  forgive  me  when  I 
acknowledge  that  to-night— «»thi8  fearful  night ! 
I  have  wandered  forth,  driven  by  want,  by 
starvation — not  my  own — but  my  child'a,  our 
child's,  to  seek  for  bread— now  that  every 
other  resource  has  failed  me — in  degradation 
and  infamy  I" 

^*  My  dear  girl,**  said  Mesmer  calmly,  un- 
moved in  the  slightest  degree  by  the  touching 
accents  of  maternal  affection  and  devotion  to 
himself,  in  which  his  poor  victim  had  delivered 
herself,  ^'  you  evidently  mistake  me  for 
another,  my  name  is  Count  de  Biron/' 

**  What  r*  exclaimed  the  girl,  starting  back, 
*'is  it  possible? — Indeed  I  beg  your  pardon, 
sir :  there  is  a  great  resemblance  between  your 
face  and  that  of  a  friend  I  once  had,  excuse 
me,  I  am  sorry  1  detained  you.'' 

*^  Stay,"  said  Biron,  ^'  although  I  am  not 
the  person  you  took  me  for,  as  I  have  heard 
the  tale  of  your  misfortunes  and  am  convinced 
of  the  truth  of  what  you  have  stated — ^it  would 
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liaTe  been  strange  if  he  had  not  been 
^^  Allow  me  to  offer  you  a  slight  awietanee, 
which  may  perhaps  be  the  means  of  rescuing 
70a  from  an  abyss,  whence  there  is  no  return 
—good  night — be  honesty  industrious,  and  vir- 
tttoos,  and  bright  days  may  yet  be  in  store  for 
70a,  for  remember,  ^virtue  is  its  own  reward ' — 
its  only  reward  too^  in  most  cases  T'  thought 
Biron,  with  an  internal  smile  of  derision. 

'*  May  God  reward  you  for  your  kindness !' 
sobbed  the  unfortunate,  awed  by  the  impressive 
W87  in  which  the  last  words  had  l)een  uttered, 
snd  grasping  the  gold  which  Biron  tendered 
with  all  the  nervous  eagerness  of  destitution. 

*^  No  thanks,''  said  Mesmer,  kindly,  '^  it  is 
nothbg  to  me,  I  have  plenty  and  to  spare ; 
tell  me  where  you  live,  and  you  may  perhaps 
hear  further  from  me." 

The  girl  mentioned  an  obscure  street  in  the 
saburbfly  and  would  have  reiterated  her  ex- 
pTssHons  of  gratitude,  but  the  generous  stran- 
ge was  already  striding  away. 

"How    very  like    my  dear  Alfred P    she 
D  5 
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marmured.  *'  Ah  I  if  he  ooold  but  %ee  mj 
present  state  !-^that  is,  if  he  yet  lives— fer 
his  mjsterioiis  disappearanoe  has  never  been 
aoeonnted  for,  he  may  have  been  ffiordered— 
terrible  thought  I  —  and  yet  better  to  die,  to 
sleep  in  the  peaceful  grave,  than  to  suffer 
^  the   united    pangs   of    poverty  and   remorse 

as  I  dor 

I  Was  it  imagination  that  suggested  to  the  ear 

j  of  the  drenched  victim  of  passion  and  misplaced 

i 

j  afFection,  a  stifled  laugh  of  scorn  from  behind 

her  ?  She  hurried  onwards  to  her  poor  abode 
with  quickened  steps  and  palpitating  heart. 
Who  that  has  never  felt  want,  can  depiet 
the   joy   arising    even   from   the   prospect  of 

,  a  uieal. 

Meanwhile — strange  anomaly  in  the  nature 
of  mankind  I  —  the  unprincipled,  or  rather  the 

I  wrong  principled  Mesmer,  felt  all,  and  more 

than  the  usual  pleasure  resulting  from 
the    feeling  of   having    relieved    a    suffering 

fellow    creature.      Perhaps    Biron    could    be 

■ 
I 


I 
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geoerons  though  incapable  of  being  just — his 
heart  could  swell  with  benevolence  whilst 
oootempUting  the  darkest  deceptions,  and  the 
basest  frauds  ;  could  congratulate  itself  upon 
bestowing  a  few  paltry  pieces  of  gold,  of  which 
he  could  not  possibly  feel  the  want,  upon  a 
being  who  but  for  his  selfish  thirst  of  en- 
joyment might  have  remained  pure  and  happy 
in  the  possession  of  virtue,  respectability,  and 
oofflfort 

Perhaps  even  in  his  breast  the  voice  of  paternal 
affection  was  not  altogether  silent,  and  he 
would  save  the  child  of  his  selfish  and  un- 
reflecting passion,  from  the  horrors  of  the 
most  terrible  of  deaths.  All  this  is  barely 
possible. 


ij 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


ICAONRfiS. 


Eablt  the  next  morning  our  hero  was 
aroused  by  a  ooiae  overhead,  suggestive  of  the 
notion  that  all  the  devils  in  Pandemonium 
had  either  broken  loose  or  had  a  holiday  given 
them — and  devile  are  addicted  to  gymnastics, 
or  the  pantomimic  philosophers  at  the  Theatres 
Royal  Drury  Lane  and  Covent  Garden,  &c., 
blunder  most  egregiously. 

Bang  I — crash! — bump  I    the  furniture  in 
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tbe  rooms  above  seemed,  like  the  renoveoed 
Baron  Manchausen's  wardrobe,  to  have  gone 
laving  mad. 

Nothing  is  more  disagreeable  than  doubt, 
BO  Mesmer  hastily  drew   on   that  portion  of 
the  European  costume  which  modern  refine- 
ment 80  delights  to    allude    to  under  everj 
variety  of  misnomer  —  I  mean  his  trousers, 
thrust  hid  feat  into  his  slippers  and  his   arms 
into  hii  dressing-gown  which  he  hastily   but- 
toned,   and    emerged    from    his    chamber  in 
order  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the  disturb- 
ance. 

The  first  thing  he  met  with  on  his  way 
upstairs  to  the  next  floor,  where  the  aforesaid 
diabolical  gymnastics  or  insane  upholstery  galo- 
pades  were  apparently  going  on,  was  a  large 
arm  chair  in    a    state    of   rapid    locomotion^ 

» 

strongly  encouraging  the  latter  hypothesis, 
this  was  followed  by  sundry  specimens  of 
crockery,  jugs,  basins,  ewers,  soap-dishes,  and 
other  utilitarian  contrivances. 


A 
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I  By  no  little  exertion  of  agility,  the  dauntleie 

Biron  managed  to  escape  from  all  these  dangera^ 
and  at  length  gained  the  landing  in  safety, 
where  a  scene  exhibiting  a  remarkrble  mixture 
of  the  terrible  and  the  ludicrous  presented 

itself. 

In  a  shirt  torn  almost  to  ribbands,  with 
flashing  eyes,  and  face  of  a  deep  purple  tint, 
stood  a  man  of  the  middle  height  and  very 
muscular  proportions,  before  the  door  of  a 
room  nearly  opposite  to  the  staircase ;   over 


k, 


j  the   balusters  of    which  he  was    in  the  act 


i 


of  launching  a  towelnstand  with  every  indi- 
cation of  the  wildest  fury.  He  then  rushed 
into  his  room  and  instantly  returned  with  a 
pair  of  boots  and  a  looking-glass,  which  he 
would  have  served  in  the  same  manner  had 
not  Mesmer  stepped  up  to  him,  and  fixing 
his  eyes  calmly  upon    him,  said  in  an  easy, 

unembarrassed  manner- • 

*^  I  would  not  throw  the  fflass  over,  if 
I  were  you,  because  it  might  perhaps  get 
broken  " 
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^*  All  r  0aid  the  maniac,  (for  that  each  be 
WM  mint  have  beeo  evident  at  a  glance)  vqtj 
trae,  I  did  not  think  of  that." 

**  I  wish  yoo  could  tell  me  vrhat  time  it  is  ?^ 
cootmued    Biron,   **  I  have     left    my     watch 

The  maniac  paused,  he  appeared  to  be  trying 
to  reoollect,  and  two  or  three  times  made  a  dive 
^Hfa  hiB  hand    into  an  imaginary   waistcoat 
pocket,  until  evidently   vexed  at  the  unsuc- 
<^^ful  result^  he  exclaimed  impatiently, — 

"  I  am  sorry  I  can't  tell  you,  sir,  but  ex- 
cuse me,  I  am  very  busy,  I  have  a  great  deal 
wore  work  to  get  through  this  morning." 

*'Can  I  assist  yon  ?"  said  Mesmer,  ^*  I  have 
iK)thiQg  particular  to  engage  my  attention 
J08t  now." 

^^Why,"  said  the  madman,  '^I  think  you 
°^l)t  help  me  a  little.  Suppose  you  carry  the 
things  out  of  the  room  and  I  throw  them  over, 
*•  you  bring  them  to  me  ?" 

*^Well  that  would  be  a  very  good  plan," 


i 
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■aid  the  Coont,  ''but  do  not  7011  think  it 
would  be  better  if  we  were  to  take  ont  all  the 
4  things  first  on  the  landing,  and  have  one  grand 

■ 

•mash,  eh  7^ 

"  Ah,  that  is  a  fine  idea  T  said  the  mad- 
man eagerly,  and  they  entered  the  room 
together. 

Meanwhile,  from  the  doors  of  every  chamber 
in  the  passage  protruded  the  heads  of  the  occu- 
pants, who,  attracted  by  the  noise,  had  not, 
however,  ventured  to  interfere  with  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  lunatic,  who^e  savage  violence 
filled  them  with  dismay  and  terror. 

But  fiiron  feared  neither  madmen  nor  any- 
thing else  in  the  heavens  above  or  in  the  earth 
below ;  he  would  have  shaken  hands  with 
the  fiend  Arimanes  in  his  hall  of  fire,  could  he 
have  found  his  way  thither,  would  have  slept 
with  the  calmness  of  an  innocent  maiden  be- 
neath a  spreading  tree,  in  the  midnight  forest, 
where  desperate  robbers  congr^ate,  and  deeds 
of  blood  are  planned,  amid  horrid  mirth,  or 
in  the  gloomy  catacombs,  where  grisly  spectres 
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>tdk,  and  pallid  gauze-like  ghosts  yell  tbeir 
''nearthly  glees  ! 

^^  h  it  absolutely  necessary,  then,  to  throw 
all  the  furniture  down  stairs  V  enquired  Biron, 
gravely. 

*^  Why,  yes ;''  replied  the  maniac  glancing 
cautiously  around  him,  "  I  do  not  see  how 
it  can  be  avoided ;  the  fact  is,**  and  he 
approached  Mesmer,  and  whispered  myste- 
riously in  his  ear — '^  the  fact  is,  that  they  are 
10  thin,  they  will  hide  themselves  almost  any- 
where—there is  no  driving  them  out  at  all — 
there  they  have  been  now,  chiefly  under  the 
M,  for  the  last  three  months,  coiled  up, 
with  their  heads  in  their  months — ^it's  a  wonder 
thej  don't  get  the  stitch  in  their  sides  or  the 
cramp — there  they  are — little  skeletons,  you 
know,  all  bones  —  bones  P  and  the  maniac 
nodded  with  great  emphasis  and  sagacity — > 
''one  of  them  is  Susan,  that  used  to  be  at 
the '  Green  Lion/  in  Fleet-street ;  it  is  quite 
extraordinary  how  they  can  live,  never  eating 
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anything  but  dirty  boots  und  feathers — quite 
unaccountable  P 

Mesmer  agreed  with  him  that  there  was  no 
accounting  for  it,  and  they  proceeded  to  re- 
move the  chairs  and  other  smaller  articles  ol 
furniture,  when  the  mudfBan  suddenly  declared 
that  he  was  dreadfully  thirsty,  and  should  die 
in  precisely  three  minutes  and  three  quarters 
if  he  were  not  instantly  supplied  with  some 
pure  spring  water ;  thereupon  rushing  out 
upon  the  landing,  he  vociferated  loudly, 
**  water,  water,  water  1"  in  tones  of  the  most 
thrilling  anxiety. 

Mesmer  took  this  opportunity  to  draw  the 
key  from  the  inside  of  the  door  unperceived 
by  the  maniac,  who  still  continued  his  demand 
for  "  water," 

At  length  the  waiters,  the  boots,  and  several 
other  people  seeing  that  no  more  furniture 
was  thrown  down  stairs,  and  that  the  general 
B9pect  of  affairs  was  becoming  less  dangerous, 
ventured  to  approach  the  lunatic  who  was  in  a 
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fkw  taomenis  sHnrottoded  by  men  and  women, 
each  holding  glaeaes,  bottles,  and  jugs  of  water 
in  their  hiuid«,  which  thej  proffered  with  great 
aasidoity. 

All  w^ere,  hawev^,  angrilj  rejected  by  the 
maniac,  who  declared  that  ahhoiigh  he  had 
crossed  the  desert  a  great  inany  times  be  had 
never  been  in  a  worse  earavanserai  before. 
*'  Where  was  the  spring  ?  he  would  go  and 
drink  the  water  from  the  well  !** 

•*  There  is  some  really  pure  water  here." 
said  Biron  pointing  to  the  corner  of  the 
room ;  the  madman  left  the  door-way  ;  in 
another  instant  the  door  was  closed  and  locked 
on  the  outside  ;  he  was  a  prisoner. 

At  this  satisfactory  termination  of  the  ad- 
venture, everybody  loudly  applauded  our  hero's 
presence  of  mind. 

Upon  making  inquiries,  it  appeared  that  the 
unfortunate  gentleman  had  arrived  the  evening 
before  in  a  perfectly  sane  state  of  mind,  and 
had  snpped  and  gone  to  bed  in  a  very  rational 
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and  quiet  manner.  Who  or  what  he  was, 
nobody  was  able  to  say^  so  Mesmer  ordered 
breakfast  in  the  coffee-room,  and  returned  to 
his  chamber,  in  order  to  complete  his  toilette, 
whiUt  the  other  ladies  and  gentlemen  (the 
former  especially)  much  shocked  at  the  dusha^ 
KUe  in  which  they  confronted  one  another, 
hastened  back  to  their  chambers. 
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CHAPTEK    X. 


THE  BARGAIN. 


Wise  men  make  good  breakfasts.  They  re- 
gard the  matutinal  meal  as  a  good  builder  does 
the  foondation  of  a  house,  upon  which  a  safe 
and  lasting  superstructure  may  be  raised, 
therefore  they  make  it  solid,  and  of  strong 
proportions. 

Mesmer  de  Biron  entertained  profoundly 
philosophic  views  upon  this  important  point,  and 
although  he  did  not,  like  the  now  everlastingly 
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damned  calij))!  of  Bagdad^  the  wicked  necro- 
mancer  Vathek,  indulge  in  three  hundred  dishes 
at  a  sitting,  yet  was  he  in  his  way  by  no  means 
a  contemptible  gourmand. 

The  prospect  of  subsequently  putting  into 
execution  a  scheme  of  super-eminently  refined 
and  ingenious  rascality,  added,  on  the  present, 
occasion,  a  double  zest  to  our  noble  hero's 
appetite. 

Eatini'  and  drinking  are  functions  of  the 
Utmost  iiiii)ortance  ;  life,  the  most  Taluable 
of  our  postjcssions,  depends,  as  every  one  must 
be  aware,  upon  their  due  and  proper  ex- 
ercise. 

It  appears  to  me  tlwt  the  iirftuenco  of  nu- 
triment and  its  varietie.-'v  irpon  the  mind 
baa  hitherto  l)een  very  in^niBcieatiy  inves^ 
tigated. 

For  my  purt,  next  to  what  a  man  does  and 
thinks  J  I  regnn^  what  he  eats  as  of  the  naost 
paramount  con^eqtrenee.  I  shaD^  t^rerefere, 
give  an  abridged  detail  of  Count   Meaner  de 
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Biron'8  breakfast,  without  further  preCace  or 

apology. 

It  consisted  of  five  oouraeeu  The  first  counse 
oomprised  coffee,  rolls,  toast,  muttou  chops^ 
fried  soles  and  deviled  kidneys. 

The  second  was  composed  of  chocolate^ 
cold  fowls  and  game,  preserves,  and  potted 
meats. 

The  third,  of  a  demi-botUeiUe  of  champagne 
and  three  roasted  chesouts. 

The  fourth,  of  the  morning  papers  ;  that  is 
to  say,  Meemer  ran  bis  eye  over  the  columns 
of  the  Times  and  Morning  Chronicle^  and 
hung  the  Post  over  the  back  of  a  chair,  by  way 
of  a  fire*9creen,  thus  for  once  actually  making  it 
weful  in  defiance  of  it»  decidedly  anti-ulili- 
tarian  idiosyncrasy. 

The  fifth  and  last  course  was  represented 
^y  a  splendid  cigar,  which  Biron  half  smoked 
&way,  and  threw  the  remaining  portion  at  the. 
Qoseof  an  old  tom-cat  who  had  strayed  into 
the  cofiiee-room. 
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I 

Having   accompliabed  tfab    last    feat  with 
great  satisfactioD   to  himself  personally,  and 


■H 


]f  the  infinite  annoyance  of  the  poor  persecuted 

Si 

quadruped,  whose  nose  was  most  alarmingly 
scarified,  he  drew  on  his  great  coat,  and  pre- 
pared for  a  walk. 

The  morning  was  fine,  but  chilly,  and  our 
hero  walked  rapidly  towards  the  street  speci- 


al 


\ 

iijj  fied  by  the  stranger  at  the  caf^  of    the  pre- 

'  jj  vious  evening.     Then  having  found  the  house 

!'  in  question,  and  seen  at  a  glance  that  it  far 

ii  exceeded    in    value    the   sum   mentioned    by 

Cashall,  he  proceeded  to  knock  and  ring  with 
:  considerable  vehemence. 

''  Is  Colonel  Rossmill  at  home  ?'*  enquired 
Mesmer,  who  had  ascertained  the  name  from 
the  Court  Guide. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  footman. 
'^  I  w^sh   to   speak  with  him  on   businesd,** 
continued  Biron. 
**  What  name,  sir  ?" 
.  The  Count  gave  his  card,  and  in  a  few 
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mlnates  was  ushered  into  a  spacious  and  well 
furnished  library, 

A  maa  of  about  eight  and  thirty,  of  a  tall 
and  majestic  shape,  arose  as  he  entered,  nnd 
bowiDjT  with  great  politeness,  pointed  to  an 
easy  chair  of  an  inviting  aspect,  and  requested 
Biron  to  be  seated. 

Me^iuer  complied,  with  a  bow  of  equal  po- 
liteneea,  and  said  — 

*^  I  believe  I  have  the  pleasure  of  speaking 
with  Colonel  RossmiU  ?" 

"  I  am  he,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  pray  will 
you  explain    the   object   of  your   visit?" 

But  before  j.roceeding  further  in  this  con- 
versation, it  may  be  as  well  briefly  to  describe 
"le  person  of  the  last  sj.eaker,  also,  still  more 
*^ti%  the  apartment  wiierein  he  spoke. 

Colonel  Rossniill,  as  jilready  observed,   was 

*'>out  eiujit  and  thirty  years  of  age,  his  features 

were  severely  aquiline,    his  eyes  black,  large, 

•OQ  brilliantly  ketn :    his  hair  wnn  the  hue  of 

Vol  I  B 


.4 


I 


'.I 

•r 
■■f 


74  THE    7MP08TOR. 


jet,  and  a  elight  baldness  made  his  naturally 
high  forehead  appear  still  more  so.      lie  was 
moreover  a   man    of   excellent  family,   great 
■^  talent,  not  unknown  to  literary  fame  and  much 

If 

^  addicted  to  scientific  pursuits. 

'It  His  library  was  less  amply  furnished  with 

.j  books  than  with  machines  and  models  of  various 

kinds ;  uir-pump«,  electrify ing-machines,  vials, 
and  crucibles  in  endless  variety ;  galvanic 
batteries,  telescopes,  and  skeletons,  with  an 
immense  variety  of  phrenological  casts  of  such 
varied  forms  and  sizes,  that  any  one  unac- 
quainted with  the  subject,  would  scarcely 
have  conceived  it  possible  that  one  human 
cranium  should  so  prodigiously  differ  froni 
another. 

'^I   have   been   Informed/'    said    Biron,   in 

reply  to  the  colonePs  query,  *^  that  you  have 

some  intention  of  disposing  of  this  house." 

^'  It  is  the  case,"  said  Colonel  Rossmill. 

^'I    wish    to    purchase  a  house,"  resumed 

Biron,  *Mn  this  part  of  the  town,  and  I  think 
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that  thid  would  suit  me.  By  my  father's 
death  I  have  been  recently  left  in  the  poa- 
eea^ion  of  some  property,  and  I  wish  to  live 
in  a  way  more  suitable  to  my  rank  than  my 
poor  father,  wSo  had  but  one  fault,  avarice, 
*hich,  I  am  sor'-y  to  say,  he  carried  to  a  most 
nnreasonable  extent." 

'^  I  should  think  he  must  have  had  very  large 
acquUitiveness,*'  said  the  colonel. 

'*  Xo  doubt  of  it,"  replied  Biron,  "  I  was 
quite  surprised  at  the  fortune  he  left  mc, 
coQsidcriog  how  secluded  aud  penuriously  we 
Had  lived." 

**  You  have  not  a  ccut  of  hU  head,  I  su|)- 

P<^?*'8aid  the  phrenologist. 

*  No,"  replied  Mesmer. 

That  is  a  great  pity.** 

It  is  indeed  —I  always  thought  phrenology 

a  njost  deeply  interesting  study,  and  had  I  had 

^ht  means,   should   have   prosecuted   it   with 

great  ardor;    but  during  my  father's  hfe  time 

^«w  was  utterly  impracticable,  now,  however 
E  3 
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as  soon  aa  I  can  get  a  house  I  shall  resume  it 
with  incrcaeed  zeal.  Indeed,  I  have  some 
idea  of  iormiDg  a  sort  of  Diuscum  of  casle, 
beginning  at  the  lowest  and  leaat  sagncious  of 
quadrupeds  ascending  to  the  greatest  and  most 
intellectunl  of  men.' 

"An  ex(^ellent  plan  I"  exclaimed  Colonel 
Rosjmill,  huciJining  every  moment  mure  pre- 
possessed in  favour  of  our  hero,  who  knew  so 
well  how  to  touch  (he  sympathetic  chorda 
of  the  human  mind,  and  feigned  bo  skilfully 
the  warmest  enthusiasm  even  forj'urduite  lie  in 
reality  despised  and  detested,  which  however 
was  by  no  means  the  case  iu  the  present  inatauce. 

"To  each  of  llieae  easts,"  continued  he, 
"  I  would  ajipend  the  charact:T  of  the  person 
from  whose  head  it  wap  taken,  and  I  conceive 
that  in  the  teeth  of  such  evidence  few  would 
be  sufficiently  bold  to  dispute  the  truth  of 
this  glorious  acieiiee." 

"  One  would  fancy  not,"  said  the  colonel 
'*  if  we  did  not  know  from  sad  eiptrience  the 
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tremendouB  difficulties  involved  in  the  estab- 
lishmeot  of  the  simplest  and  most  palpable 
truths.*' 

"  And  yet,"  said  Mesmer,  •*  how  many 
absurdities  do  the  gejierality  of  mankind  re- 
ceive as  indisputable  facts,  without  requiring 
even  the  shadow  of  proof  or  testimony,  merely 
because  they  were  inculcated  in  youth,  backed 
by  the  prejudice  of  education,  or  supported 
by  the  countenance  of  antiquity." 

"  The  shield  of  unnumbered  follies  in  every 
ageT  rejoined  RossmilL 

^'  True,^  said  Biron,  ^^  and  saves  logic,  which 
to  those  who  have  none  at  hand,  is  often  mons- 
trooaly  convenient. — ^But  to  return  to  business 
"~the  house  I  mean." 

And  our  designing  hero  affected  to  look  at 
Ms  watch  as  if  his  time  were  valuable  in  the 
highest  degree,  or  he  had  some  most  important 
M>pointment  in  immediate  prospect. 

^'Beally  I  must  apologise  for  my  digres- 
Bon,**  aaid  Colonel  Rossmill. 
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^*  Pray  do  nothing  of  the  kind,"  interrupted 
:f  Biron,   *' phrenology  is  quite  my  mania,  and 

nothing  would  more  delight  me  than  to  coui- 
f*  \  pare  notes  with  one  who  haa  evidently  dived 

80  profoundly  into  the  springs  of  the  science  ; 
but  t|iis  morning  I  am  unfortunately  pressed 
for  time.** 

^'  I  am  sure  I  should  be  most  happy  at  any 
other  time,  if  you  would  favor  me  with  a 
call,"  said  Rossmill. 

"  Nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasure," 
responded  Biron. 

^^  Well  then,  with  regard  to  the  house,  the 
fact  is  this ;  I  have  no  family,  my  wife  haa 
been  dead  for  some  years,  and  I  find  this  house 
much  more  spacious  than  I  require,  besides 
being  very  expensive,  and  owing  to  the  ex- 
traordinary conduct  of  a  brother-in-law  of 
mine,  I  have  lately  had  very  heavy  demands 
upon  my  purse — you  see  that  cast—remark 
the  large  benevolence-^  the  tremendous  destruc- 
ivenessy  and  the  total  want  of  acq  uisitiveness*^ 
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^'  In  trath  a  most  nnfortunate  combination  T 
exclaimed  Mesmer. 

^'  Uofortunate  indeed,  but  eee^  worse  than 
ill)  the  yery  moderate  conscientumsness*^ 

The  <  man  without  a  conacience '  amiled 
fludonically  as  tbe  colonel  uttered  these  last 
words^  and  took  from  them  a  useful  hint  for 
his  after  conduct. 

**  That  cast   is   my  poor   brother-in-law's," 
continued  Rossmill  almost  mournfully,  ''how 
<^  I  blame    him    for    actions^  which,  with 
organs  thus  developed,  are,  according  to  my 
<»Qviction8,  inevitable/ 
**  How,  indeed,"  said  Mesmer. 
'^WeU,"  continued  the  colonel,    ^for  the 
rasons  I  have  stated,  I  wish  to  sell  the  lease 
of  the  house,  which  has  still  some  eighty  years 
to  run,  but  unfortunately  my  title  to  the  pro- 
perty is  disputed/ 

Here  Colonel  Rossmill  entered  into  detail", 
which  would  prove  but  little  interesting  to  the 
reader,  and  as  they  are  quite  irrelevant  to  this 
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history,  I  shall  not  here  enter  into  their  dis- 
cussion. 

**  It  appears  to  me,**  said  Biron,  when  the 
phrenologist  had  concluded  his  statement, 
^*'that  your  title  is  quite  valid  notwithutand- 
ing  all  you  have  stated ^ 

**  But  I  must  forewarn  you,"  said  the  colonel, 
who  like  Brutus  was  ^  an  honorable  man,' 
that  my  solicitor,  Mr.  Monville,  expresses 
great  doubt  upon  the  subject,  and  indeed,  the 
dread  of  a  lawsuit,  which  above  all  things 
I  hold  in  unqualified  abhorrence,  was  an  ad- 
ditional reason  for  my  disposal  of  the  house." 

'*  Nevertheless,**  said  Mesmer,  **  I  am  quite 
willing  to  purchase  the,  property,  though  of 
course  the  contingency  of  a  lawsuit  must  in 
some  degree  iufluence  its  value*" 

^*  Well,"  said  Bossmill,  *'as  there  is  this 
danger  impending,  and  ready  money  is  an 
object  to  me  at  the  present  moment ** 

^'  1  see,"  said  Mesmer,  smiling,  ^*  that  your 
lecreiiveness  is  very  small.'* 
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^'Veiy,  there  is  my  head^"  replied  Boss- 
null,  pointing  to  one  of  the  caets;  the  fact 
is  I  never  could  keep  a  secrety  and  oiany  are 
the  misfortones  which  mj  frankness  has 
brought  upon  myself  and  other« — but  to  re* 
flame— my  solicitor  advises  me  to  part  with  this 
house  at  any  price  —  even  for  twelve  hundred 
pounds." 

Luckily,"  said  the  wily  count,  "  I  have 
just  about  that  sum  at  immediate  command, 
M)  that  if  you  are  willing  to  close  the  bargain 
Md  will  give  me  your  solicitor's  address  the 
Otttter  may  be  arranged  at  once*  I  will  give 
"9  solicitor  his  instructions  r^arding  the 
purchase  without  delay." 

*^  Be  it  so  then^"  said  the  colonel,  who  being 
really  in  great  want  of  moneys  was  much 
pleased  with  our  hero's  promptness,  and  taking 
a  pen  he  proceeded  to  write  upon  a  card  the 

the  following  address, 

Mr,  MONVILLE, 

street,  bedfobd  b0w> 
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^'  Then  I  will  wish  you  good  morDing," 
said  Mesmer,  shaking  hands  with  Colonel 
Bossmill  in  the  most  friendly  manner. 

'*  Grood  morning,  and  remember^  if  you  feel 

•IT     1 

■  - 1  inclined  to  inspect  my  collection  of  skulls  and 

casts,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  explain  their 
histories/' 

t^l  t  ^'  Be    assured    that   I  shall    speedily  avail 

myself  of  your  kind  offer." 

<'  Well  then.  Count  de  Biron,  I  will  not  detain 
you  any  longer  from  your  appointment." 

**  Good  morning." 

But  at  the  moment  Mesmer  was  about 
to  effect  his  exit  the  door  opened—and  the 
beauty  of  the  Haymarket  stood  before  him  I 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


THE  nfYITATlON. 


**M7  niece,  Miss  Aogosta  Merlmore — 
Count  de  Biron,"  said  Colonel  SossmilL 

Menner  bowed,  and  drew  back,  for  Miss 
Merlmore's  sndden  entrance  had  almost  brought 
them  into  bodily  contact.  Bat  the  fair  girl, 
who  could  not  have  yet  counted  twenty  sum- 
men,  Mashed  and  shrunk  embarrassed  beneath 
the  glance  of  fierce  admiration  which  flaehed 
from  the  dark  eyes  of  the  stranger. 


84 


THK  nfP08T0B« 


^'  Surely  I  have  the  deviPs  luck  as  well  as 
my  own!"  thought  Biron  exultingly,  '*but 
it  will  not  do  to  leave  this  house  without 
pursuing  the  advantage  fate  so  obligingly 
throws  in  my  way— -fires  of  heaven!  how 
exquisitely  lovely  are  her  features,  what  divine 
grace  in  her  fomn  V 

^*  Excuse  my  troubling  you,'*  said  Mesmer 
aloudy  '*  but  as  I  see,'*~here  he  looked  at  his 
gold  Geneva  watch,  which  by  the  way  he  had  for- 
gotten to  wind  up,  on  the  previous  evening— 
'^  as  I  see  that  I  am  too  late  for  my  appoint- 
ment, I  should,  if  it  would  not  be  considered 
intrusive,  very  much  like  to  see  the  drawing 
rooms — they  must  be  fine  rooms,  to  judge  by 
the  front  of  the  house — '' 

'^  They  are  fine  apartments,  Count  de  Biron," 
said  the  colonel,  *'and  were  newly  papered 
and  decorated  scarcely  a  year  ago,  I  should 
like  you  to  see  them,  pray  step  upstairs  at 


once. 


n 


And  Rossmill  himself  led  the  way  to  the 
belle  iiage  of  the  mansion. 
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"  I  wonder,"  thought  Biron,  "  wh.  ther  she 
is  liviiig  with  the  colonel,  or  merely  here  on 
a  fiait— Augusta  Merlmore,  what  a  delightful 
name— beautiful  Augusta  T 

**  The  size  of  the  rooms  exceed  my  antiei** 
patioos  (*  Baid  he  again  aloud,  **  they  are  truly 
princely/ 

^^How  do  you  like  the  paper?' 

^  Oh !  admirable,  it  is  coukur  de  rase,  like  the 
Ori^iit  hopes  and  ardent  feelinixs  of  our  youth, 
before  they  are  stained  more  darkly  by  ex- 
])erieDce  and  the  rude  contact  of  the  world." 

'^  But  yon  are  yet  young  to  have  arrived 
It  80  RQ  undesirable  a  consummation  ?"  said 
Colonel  BossmilL 

"  I  was  not  alluding  to  myself,**  said 
Mesnuer  with  a  sigh,  that  left  much  to  be  in* 
ferred.  ^'  Hitherto  I  have  led  a  life  of  seclusion, 
little  consonant  to  with  my  disposition,  so  that 
my  experience  is  rather  of  books  than  of  men.'* 

''Those  arched  folding  doors  with  the 
Corinthian  columns  on  either  side  were  an  im- 


Sti  THE  UIPOSTOB. 

proreme.it  of  mj  own,"  said  tte  coloDel, 
"  whBt  do  you  think  of  them?" 

"  Nothing  could  more  eCBcieatly  teatify  to 
^onr  taste,  thej  are  perfectly  classic — but 
[  see  you  have  some  fine  pictures  here — Ah  I 
that  water-colour  sketch  is  inicoitabla,  it  ia  one 
of  Frout's  I  presume  F" 

"  Then  I  am  afraid  you  mnst  reiign  your 
pretensionB  as  a  connoisseur.  It  is  one  of  my 
liece  Augusta's,"  said  BossmiU,  evidently  much 
}leased. 

"  la  it  possible  ?" 

Then  turning  to  Miss  Merlmor^  our  hero 
lud  in  that  deep,  soft  tone  which  gave  such  a 
ascinatioD  to  his  utterance, 

**  I  will  not  say  more  of  your  work,  what 
[  have  said,  you  must  believe  my  genuine 
ipinion ;  were  I  now  to  add  the  praises  which 
lOver  on  my  tongue,  you  might  imagine  that 
'.  wished  to  flatter— a  vice  of  all  others  I  most 
ntensely  deprecate!" 

Augusta   blushed.      Again   she   could   not 
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^dp  confessing  that  be  was  handsome ;  there 
^^  she  imagiaed  an  unaffected  grace,  a 
youthful  enthusiasm  in  his  manners,  which, 
^Q  contra&tinction  to  the  coxcombry  of  so 
^i^yofthe  young  men  she  was  accustomed 
^^  iQeet,  appeared  irresistibly  engaging. 

'*  Then  his  name,    thus    ran    her   secret 
tboQghts,  how  poetical,  how  mystic,  how  aris- 
*^ttic — Count  de  Biron — I  wonder  what  is 
'^  christian  name  P 

'  So  she  is  his  niece,"  thought  Mesmer  j 
Colooel  Bossmill  seems  destined  to  be  useful 
to  me  in  more  ways  than  one.** 

"Will  you  take  a  little  lunch  with  us? 
said  the  Colonel,  as  much  pleased  as  Augusta 
at  the  count's  admiration  of  her  painting, 
"  we  are  just  about  to  have  some.** 

"  With  pleasure,^  said  Biron;  '^  to  be  candid, 
as  I  have  missed  the  appointment  I  alluded 
to,  and  am  engaged  to  dine  with  my  friend 
Sir  John  Templeton,  at  seven,  I  positively 
did  not  know  what  to  do  with  myself  in  the 
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interim.  I  know  sn  few  people  in  London, 
for  my  poor  father,  who«e  avarice  almoet 
amounted  to  monomania,  avoided  all  society 
but  that  of  traders  and  speoulature,  to  wbi<^ 
1  felt  an  equally  powerful  aversion.  Hitherto, 
absorbed  in  my  studies,  I  have  never  felt  the 
want  of  friends  bo  much  as  at  the  present 
moment,  when  their  deficiency  almost  neatrml^ 
izes  my  other  advantages  as  to  property 
and  rank." 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Colonel  RosBmill, 
"  your  family  is  of  course  French,  to  judge 
by  the  spelling  of  your  name  and  your  title." 

"  No,  the  countship  is  Rusaan,  and  was 
given  to  my  grandfather  for  some  secret 
services  of  a  diplomatic  oalure--I  never  knew 
the  precise  particulars— my  father  altt^tber 
dropped  the  title,  not  having  originally  the  mean« 
to  support  it,  and  afterwards  from  regarding 
it  as  a  bar  to  his  favourite  pursuits,  but  all  the 
papers  were  preserved— and  I  imagine  no  one 
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can  fin']  fault    with   me  for  resuming  my  just 
Tighu** 

''  Far  from    blaming  you,    1    admire   your 
apirit." 

*^Will   you    take   a  pinch   of  snufF?"   said 

Biron,   "  this    box    was    given    to    the    first 

Coant  de  Biron  from  the  Emperor  s  own  hand 

at   St.   Petersberg  —  it   is   of  platinum   lined 

with  gold." 

'*  The    workmanship    is    admirable,'*    said 
Colonel  Rossmill. 

'*  Pray  allow   me  to  look  at  it,"  said   Au- 
gusta. 

Mesmer  felt,  when  she  returned  it,  that  it 
had  now  acquired  a  value  independent  of  its 
intrinsic  worth,  nay,  that  had  it  really  been 
the  donation  of  the  august  personage  he  re- 
presented, it  could  not  have  been  prized  more 
highly  than  since  it  had  been  honored  by  the 
touch  of  Augusta  Merlmore's  hand. 
"  Then  you  are  of  English  family  ?"   said 
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the  colonel,  whose  phreiiol<^cal  orgaoidm  ren- 
dered him  very  iaquuitive, 

"  Undoubtedly,  I  am  a  true  John  Bull; 
indeed,  from  the  researches  I  have  made,  I  en- 
tertain little  doubt  but  that  the  Biron  and 
Byron  families  originally  sprung  from  the 
same  Btock — the  spelling  of  bo  many  oamea 
has  been  corrupted  since  the  conquest." 

"  Well  I  am  glad  you  are  an  Englishmao, 
let  me  feel  your  head."  And  the  enthusiastic 
phrenologist  forthwith  commenced  operations. 

"  Humph!  moderate  adhesiveness,  amative- 
ness  and  pbiloprogenitiveoese  very  large." 

MisB  Merlmore  blushed  and  smiled  at  her 
uncle's  scientific  enthusiasm, 

"  Stay,"  said  Mesmer  "  you  are  treapASsiog 
on  forbidden  ground  ;  what  I  do  you  imagine 
that  I,  a  confirmed  believer  in  phrenol(^, 
am  willing  to  permit  any  one  to  acqnaint 
themselves  with  all  the  defects  and  weaknesses 
in  my  character.  No,  no  I  my  maxim  in 
science   is  —  experimentalise   upou  others   but 
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conitut  yourself  with  the  wbdotu  to  be  derived 
from  their  dedactions." 

''I  beg  your  pftrdoo,"  said  the  colonel 
koghing,  '^you  are  quite  right,  however  I  have 
gathered  something  from  tnj  attack  upon 
jooT  craoiam — ^you  will  make  a  good  friend, 
tnd— a  Btill  better  lover  T 

'^  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,"  exclaimed 
Biron  gaily ;  at  the  same  time  he  rejoiced  that 
be  had  stopped  the  colonel  in  time  to  prevent 
Urn  from  weighing  hia  deficiency  in  the  de- 
Telopment  of  the  moral  organs,  of  which  he 
was  fully  conscious,  and  which,  although 
nther  a  merit  in  his  own  estimation,  he 
WIS  well  aware  was  looked  upon  as  pre* 
<^7  the  reverse  by  the  generality  of  the 
world. 

At  length  Mesroer  rose  to  depart,  promising 
to  call  at  once  upon  his  solicitor,  and  speak 
to  him  about  the  purchase  of  the  house. 

"Really  Colonel  Rossmill,'*  said  he  with 
well  assumed   naiveti,  as  he    shook    him   by 
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the  lnn<l,  ^*  I  could  almost  fancy  we  were 
olii  friends  of  many  years'  standing.  1 
shall  not  forget  your  promise  about  the 
casts.' 

**  I  can  assure  you,  Count,  that  I  should 
be  delighted  to  cultivate  your  acquaintance  ; 
by  the  bye,  we  have  a  few  friends  coming  on 
Wednesday  evenincTt  and  if  you  are  not  better 
engaged  —  " 

^^  I  am  engaged,"  replied  Biron,  ^^  but  not 
better  engaged,  so  I  shall  send  an  excuse  to 
old  Mrs.  Sinclair  as  soon  as  I  get  home.  She 
is  a  distant  relation  of  mine  and  very  rioh, 
but  her  parties  are  dull  and  formal,  eo 
a  revair  I" 

He  bowed  gracefully  to  Augusta  and  was 
gone. 

**'  Welly  Augusta,'*  said  Colonel  Bossmill, 
^'  I  must  feay  I  think  this  young  Count  de 
Biron  one  of  the  most  agreeable  young  men 
I  have  encountered  for  some  time  past,  and 
he  certainly  has  a  fine  manly  bearing  and  most 
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expressive  eyes,  though  his  features  are  almost 
effeminate.*' 

"  Oh  1  he  is  very  haDdsome  1"  interrupted 
the  unsophisticated  Augusta. 

'^  He  seemed  to  think  you  so  at  any  rate, 
to  judge  by  his  looks  said  the  Colonel 
smilini;. 

'•  Do  you  thing  so  ?" 

''Think  so!  I  have  studied  human  nature, 
physiognomy  io  particular,  and  could  not  be 
mistaken  in  the  pleasure  which  flashed  from 
those  soft  dark  eyes  of  his,  when  he  accepted 
the  invitation  ;  they  rested  upon  you." 

^  Well,  who  knows  but  I  may  be  the 
Countess  de  Biron  some  day  or  other,"  5»aid 
Augusta  laughingly. 

^*  He  is  about  to  buy  this  house,  and  form 
M  establishment  ;  from  the  hints,  too,  which 
"e  quite  unintentionally  let  drop,  he  must  be 
possessed  of  considerable  property,"  rejoined 
the  Colonel  in  a  meditative  tone. 

Why    what    a   speculative   creature    you 
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are  !"  ezcLiinied  his  niece  playfully^  and  then 
stopping  abruptly  with  a  look  which  encouraged 
him  to  proceed." 

''  I  think  he  would  make  you  a  very  good 
Diatch,^  resumed  uncle  KossmilL 

^'  Don't  you  think  he  is  too  young  to 
marry  ?"  said  Augusta. 

"  Too  young  !  why  should  he — too  young — 
I  suppose  he  is  at  least  two  or  three  and 
twenty." 

"  Oh,  I  only  thought — yoa  know  you  told 
my  brother  Theodore,  who  is  nearly  Jive  and 
twenty,  that  he  was  too  young  to  dream  of 
such  a  thing  I" 

^'  So  I  did,  you  little  pup,  but  then  he 
wanted  to  marry  a  girl  without  a  farthing, 
having  next  to  nothing  himself — a  young 
nobleman  of  independent  fortune  is  quite 
another  affair." 

^*  Ah  !  I  see,  ^  men,  not   measures'  as   Mr. 
DTsraeli  virtuously  says." 

*'  How  do  you  know  what  he  says  ?" 
'*  I  read  the  debates  in  the  Times." 
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''  Girls  should  not  read  the  newspapers/' 

*'  And  why  not  ?*' 

"  Because  they  are  fall  of  things,  they  ouglit 
to  know  nothing  about." 

^'  Tliat  which  is  evil  for  a  girl  to  know  Is 
evil  for  a  man,"  said  Augusta. 

*^  Nonsense,  child  ;  men  are  compelled  to 
^ow  much  that  is  eyil,  in  order  to  protect 
themselves  against  it ;  women  are  made  to  be 
protected  by  men." 

**  And  oppressed." 
^ou  little  termagant,  I  will  not  go  with 
fOQ  to  the  opera  to-morrow,  if  you  attack  me 
with  any  of  your  rights  of  women  and  eman- 
cipating theories.^ 

'*  Then  111  set  Mrs.  W at  you  on 

Wednesday." 

''  No,  no  ;  anything  but  that  I  By  the  way 
vhat  a  delightful  frankness  and  total  absence 
of  affectation  there  is  in  the  young  Count's 
manner." 

**  To  a  degree — he  quizzed  me  through  his 
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opera  glass  for  a  full  hour  without  Interrup- 
tion, last  ni^i^ht,  at  the  theatre." 

"  Indeed  ?     Where  was  he  seated  ?" 

*'  In  one  of  the  stalls." 

"  That  accounts  for  your  looking  so  ear- 
nestly towards  the  orchestra,  as  I  ima- 
gined.'' 

"  Nonsense,  uncle — by  the  way.  Prince 
Aurelius  is  coming  on  Wednesday  ;  how 
admirably  he  will  agree  with  Count  de 
Biron.»* 

*'  He  will  ;  and  do  }'ou  know  the  Count's 
name— his  christian  name,  I  mean  ?" 

*'  No  ;  what  is  it  ?  George,  after  the  great 
bard  ?"* 

"No;  a  most  extraordinary  name;  y.u 
would  never  iruess  it." 


*  "  'Mongst  them  were  several  Englishmen  of  pith, 
Sixteen  called  Thomson  and  nineteen  called  Smith. 
Jack  Thomson  and  Bill  Thomson — all  the  rest 
Had  been  called  *  Jemmy ^  after  the  great  bard." 

Don  Juan. 
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Then  I  will  not  try,  so  I  give  it  np  at 


once." 


^  HiB  name  is  MESMER—Count  Mesmer  do 
Biron.'* 

^'  And  Prince  Aurelius  is  such  a  mesmerist ; 
oh,  how  charming  I— and  does  the  Count  mes- 
merise ?" 

'^  I  do  not  know  ;  but  he  is  a  great  student 
of  Phrenology." 

'^  Then  if  he  is  not  so  already,  he  can  soon 
Icam.* 

"  Yes,  and  you  will  become  hb  patient  at 
once,  that  he  may  lose  no  time." 

^  Of  course,  and  go  off  into  the  most  beau- 
tifiil  trance,  and  see  visions,  and  prophesy  the 
^J  he  will  be  married  on,  and  I  do  not  know 
what  besides,"  cried  the  lively  Augusta  throw- 
ing back  her  long  dark  ringlets,  and  laughing 
in  a  most  bewitching  manner. 

*^  Well,  we  shall  see ;  I  must  now  go  and 
TOte  some  letters." 

"  And  I  shall  go  to  the  plana" 

VOL  J.  F 
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Augusta  seated  herself  at  the  instrument, 
and  sang,  in  a  beautiful  contralto  voice,  a  po* 
pular  German  air,  the  refrain  whereof  ran  as 
follows : — 


"  Thine  is  my  heart,  thine  is  my  heart ! 
And  shall  be  thine  for  erer  1*" 


I. 

-i    -AUGUSTA   1 
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With  a  gait  proudly  triumphant,  the  design- 
ing Mesmer  walked  for  some  yards  from  the 
door  of  Colonel  Kossmill,  in  a  sort  of  ecstasy 
of  self  satisfaction^  his  countenance  displaying 
a  half  repressed  smile,  which  would  have 
done  credit  to  the  most  subtle  of  diplo- 
matists. 

"  Yes,*'  thought  he,  *'  my  friend  Lucifer— I 
always  thought   him  the  greatest  hero  eyer 
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conceived  by  the  imagiDation  of  a  poet--  Satan 
was  right— 


"  Better  to  reign  in  hell  than  serre  in  heaven.'* 

Better  to  be  the  prince  of  liare^  the  deceiver 
of  all  deceivers,  the   arch  impostor  of  one's 
age,  than  to  plod  on  in  dark  and  monotonous 
obscurity,  without  excitement,  hope,  or  plea- 
sure, like  a  stupid  wornu    Impostor  !  I  glory 
in  the  term  which  marks  me  the  superior  in  art 
and  intellect  to  the  race  I  dupe  and— despise. 
I  triumph    in   the   impenetrable  veil    which 
wraps  my  being,  whilst  at  a  glance  I  pierce  the 
deceit  and  hypocrisy  oi  the  creatures  I  mingle 
witL     I  laugh  to  see  them  play  their  petty 
cards  so  insanely.     ^  The  world's  a  stage/  and 
I  am  to   myself  at  onoQ  the  hero  and    the 
audience.     Like  the  invisible    prince  in    the 
story  book,  I  see  unseen* I  mark  unnoticed, 
and,  unrestrained  by  prejudice  or  country,  re- 
lations or  profession,  part  or  sympathy  with 
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hmnan  fblfioa,  I  roam  the  earth  a  free  and 
ftarleea  spirit  quaffing  the  cap  of  bliae  wherever 
ofleied,  indifferent  to  the  opinion  of  mankind, 
ind  My  realimng  the  Spartan  motto,  "  Eat 
drink  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow  we 
dicT 

Turning  the  comer  of  a  street,  a  oab-atand 
bant  upon  our  hero's  view ;  he  hailed  the 
foremost  of  Ae  row,  and  sprang  with  the 
igiHty  of  his  age  into  the  nbiqnitous  ve<- 
hide. 

*'  Drive  me  to  — — -  street,  Bedford  Bow, 
and  quickly  P  said  Biron ;  and  away  they  rattled 
over  the  stones. 

Tiiere  is,  perhaps,  no  time  or  place  better 
Adapted  to  the  rosy  dreams  and  soft  medita- 
tioQB  of  loYo  than  the  solitary  ocenpation  of  a 
conveyance  npon  wheels.  The  rumbling  of 
tlie  machinery,  the  datter  of  the  horses'  hoofs, 
^  occasional  jolts,  and  above  all  the  rapidity 
of  motion  Tehemently  assist  the  exertions  of 
ibe  imsg^tion— findeed  I  have  heard  of  a  po- 
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polar  anthor  whose  inveotiTe  faculties,  witbouf 
this  peculiar  stimulos,  are  almost  totally  dor- 
mant, his  ideas  requimigj  as  it  were,  to  be 
jerked  and  shskeu  out  of  bis  brun  like'pepper 
Jrom  a  cruet ;  not  that  they  resemble  pepper  in 
any  other  respect ;  atill  as  that  iDdispenaable 
flfnce  dots  the  surface  of  a  plate  of  cocumber, 
so  do  these  mie-b^otten  ideas  serre  to  chequer 
the  pages  of  a  maganne  and  the  thoughts  of 
the  unthinking  aobscriberB. 

The  fancy  of  Biron  during  his  progress  in 
the  cab  was  incessantly  occupied  with  the 
iniage  of  the  beautiful  Augusta  Rossmill  ; 
he  pictured  her  iu  every  attitude  ;  feature  by 
feature,  he  recapitulated  her  charms,  and  he 
awore— he  was  addicted  to  that  impious  prac- 
tice— he  snore  by  the  throne  <^  the  Persian 
devil,  Ebtis,  that  she  should  be  hta  ere  many 
months  were  gone,  and  that  still  fewer  days 
should  fade  before  be  pressed  impaasiooed' 
kisses  ou  her  rosy  lips,  and  forced  her  to 
confess  hia  lore  returned  I    Be  swore,  and  the 
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eab  suddenly  coming  to  a  stop  at  the  door  of 
Mr.  Monville'B  residence,  aroused  him  from 
bis  delightful  reflection«. 

'^  Are  yon  going  to  stop  long,  sir  T  said  the 
cabman,  before  whose  imagination  danced  vi- 
aoBary  pots  of  porter  at  the  corner. 

''We  have  stopped  short  already ,**  replied 
Mesmer ;  *'  wait  for  me  here.** 

He  entered  the  house,  and  knocked  at  a 
door  on  which  **  Clerk's  Office,''  was  inscribed 
in  large  and  legible  characters* 

The  door  opened,  and  an  elderly  man  in 
>  threadbare  suit  of  bhick,  with  a  bald  head, 
and  a  pen  in  his  mouth,  made  his  ap- 
pearance. 

''Is  Mr.  Monville  at  home?"  enquired 
Mesnier. 

'^  Yes,  sir,  he  is,"  replied  the  bald-headed 
clerk  in  measured  accents. 

"  Can  I  see  him  ?" 

"No,  sir,  Tm  afraid  not,  responded  the 
tlerk,  shaking  his  head  portentously ;  he  is 
veiy  particularly  engaged  with  seyeral  gen- 


104 


THE  IMP06TOB. 


tlemen,  on  very  particular  bnaineasi  and  gave 
particular  orders  that  he  was  not  to  be  dis- 
turbed on  any  account,  however  particular  the 
business  might  be." 

'^  Mj  business  is  more  particular  than  theurs, 
and  I  am  more  particular  than  any  body 
else  in  London,  said  Mesmer  coolly,  so  take 
up  my  card^  and  say  I  must  see  him  at 
once,  on  business  most  particularly  par- 
ticular." 

The  bald  clerk  stared  for  a  moment  at  the 
audacious  client;  concluding,  however,  from 
his  dress  and  manner  that  he  must  be  a  per- 
sonage of  great  importance,  he  took  the  card, 
and  telling  a  boy  in  the  ofBce  with  some  eon- 
fusion  to  ^^  give  *  my  lordship'  a  chair,"  he  dis- 
appeared with  the  message. 

In  a  few  moments  he  reappeared  and  re- 
quested *  my  lordship'  to  walk  up  stairs  and 
take  the  first  door  to  the  left,  in  which  apar^ 
ment  he  found  Mr.  Monville,  the  man  he  had 
seen  at  the  Caf6  de  I'Europe  the  night  before 
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leated  alone  in  a  high-backed  chair  with  a 
tcble  covered  with  papers  tied  up  in  red  tape 
ifier  the  manner  of  all  snblunary  attomeys 
ind  soliciton. 

Wliat  had  become  of  the  particular  clients 
was  hard  to  conjecture  ;  there  were  no  back 
stuis  by  which  they  could  have  escaped  ;  the 
wfadowB  were  rather  too  high  for  a  leap,  not 
to  weigh  the  improbability  of  such  a  won- 
^vl  course  of  proceeding,  they  could  scarcely 
We  retreated  to  the  iron  safe  in  the  comer;  in 
fine,  Biron  was  driven  to  the  inevitable  con- 
diidon  that  they  were  mere  creatures  of  the 
^B^^gination  of  the  bald-headed  clerk,  created 
^7  that  gentleman's  exuberant    fantasy  with 
Ae  view  of  enhancing  the  importance  of  him- 
^  his  master,  and  his  master's  overwhelming 
^^^Gomnlation  of  legal  business. 
'^  You  do  not  know  me  7*  said  de  Birou. 
^  I  certainly  have  not  that  pleasure,"  re- 
plied Mr.  MonviUe  in  the  most  honied  ao- 
ceola 
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*'  Then  I  have  the  advantage  of  you,*  aaai 
M earner  quietly. 

The  attorney  smiled  ae  much  as  to  say  that 
that  waa  no  very  easy  matter. 

"  Really,"  he  b^an,  "  I  do  not  remember 
where  I  have  had  the  felicity." 

"  Of  conrse  &ot ;  it  was  last  night,  at  the 
Caf<e  de  I'Europe." 

"  I  did  not  see  yoii." 

"  No,  I  dare  aay  not ;  bnt  /  saw,  and 
besides  that  heard,  I  may  say  overheard 
you." 

"  Indeed,  air,  and  pray  what  connection 
baa  that  extraordinary  fact,  which,  to  aiy  the 
least—" 

"  The  less  said  the  better,"  interrupted  Biron 
perc^ving  that  Mr,  Monville  was  growing 
red  in  the  face  and  waxing  irate  with  alarming 
rapidity,  a  climax  he  wished  to  avoid,  "  I 
overheard  nothing  that  will  not  be  to  your 
credit." 

The    last  word  waa    uttered    in    a    tone 
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^  threw  a  veil  of  ambiguity  over  itd 
^^'^  by  no  means   diepleaaing   to    Mr. 

.    ^^j  proceed,*"  said  that  sagacions  person 

^creasing  politeness. 
^^  Briefly  then,**  said  Mesmer,  "  I  have  de- 
termbed  to  bay  Colonel  Bossmill's  boose  ;  it 
will  precisely  suit  me,  and  is,  besides^  as  you 
tre  aware,  a  very  good  investment  for  one's 
money." 
Monyille  stared. 

The  placid,  gentlemanlike  assurance  of  our 
I>ero  was  a  shade  beyond  his  experience ; 
Biroo's  superior  rascality  confounded  him,  and 
ohecked  the  familiarity  he  might  otherwise 
'^ve  ventured  upon. 

"  I  have  seen  Colonel  Rossmill,"  continued 
BiroD,  «<  I  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  allude 
^  your  jesting  remarks  to  your  friend  Mr. 
^hall,  which  I  quite  unintentionally  over- 
'^^ ;  you  will  lose  no  time  in  getting  the 
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afiur  settled  with  mj  solidtor,  1  meaa  erokte 
oo  ODoeoessary  delay." 

"  Certainly  not,"  said  Monville,  somewlutt 
shocked  at  finding  bia  prd'essional  oharacter 
in  the  power  of  a  man  evidently  diqnaed  to 
make  the  moet  of  every  pieoe  of  iniormaUoD, 
ao  matter  how  obtained. 

**  Then  I  wish  you  a  good  morning,"  said 
the  CouDtt  with  an  amiable  smile ;  and  BIkhi 
forthwith  quitted  the  apartment. 

*'  I  am  glad  he  is  gone",  thought  the  lawyer, 
"  there's  sometlung  devilish  about  those  dark 
eyes  of  jiis  ;  that  pretty  face  and  muuoal  T<HOe 
oontnut  UDOOmfortably  wiUi  such  infernal  con* 
ning  and  hypocrisy.  I  am  no  better  or  honeater 
than  many  myself;  but  this  man  seems  to 
swindle  con  amore — he's  a  d— — d  soooDdrel,  I 
think  r 

This  was  something  like  the  case  of  the 
onmibuB  conductor,  who,  on  a  passenger  alight- 
ing one  eveiung,  called  out  to  the  driver — 
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rt  All     , 

^kl,  Jack^  it's  half  a  'flOTereign ;  go 

"^^^    a     litUe    while    he     angrily    ex- 

^  aaj,  Jack,  it'e  all  wrong,  that  d d 

fdler  has  cheated  na— it's  half  a  farthing  r 
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CHAPTER    XIII. 


OraNBB  IH  LBICBSTBH-BaOABE.— -COnrCtDENCK, 


"  Now  for  my  dinner  with  Sir  John  Tem- 
pleton,"  thought  Metmer,  "  I  wonder  whether 
there  U  such  a  title  in  the  baroaetnge — no 
matter—drive  to  the  Hotel  de  Provence, 
Leicester-Square,"  added  he  aloud  for  the 
benefit  of  the  cabman,  who  sprang  to  his 
box,  lashed  his  rosinante,  and  set  off  at  a 
Cftnter. 
Wheoever  b;   any   chance  I    find   myself 
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« 

^  I^cester-Sqoare  I  cannot  help  fancying 

^y^  on  the  Continent,  and^  should  I  take  it 

^  mjr  head  to  dine  at  one  of  the  restaurants 

^  Mrhich  it  abounds,  talk  French  to  the 

^  as  perseveringly  as  if  it  were  really 
^^^eaa^ry. 

Mesmer  de  Biron  could  not  well  fancy 
kimself  on  the  Continent,  never  having  since 
his  bhrth  been  more  than  ten  miles  from  the 
Bank  of  England ;  but  he  knew  Leicester- 
Square  well,  as  indeed  he  was  tolerably  versed 
in  the  geegraphy  of  every  portion  of  the  modem 
Babylon,  and  he  knew  that  excellent  French 
ooob  not  nnfrequently  lurked  within  the 
kitchens  of  those  dingy,  inhospitable  looking 
buildings. 

A  strange  place  is  Leicester'-Square — now 
for  a  description  a  la  Dickens.  A  strange 
place  is  Lieicester-Square,  with  its  quaint 
lamp^poets,  and  its  wondrous  exhibitions  and 
places  of  amusements,  shooting-galleries  and 
gymnastio-rooms,  not  otherwise  easily  attain- 
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able.  Its  polioemsBt  uad  its  api^ewomeai  and 
grotwqne  juTflnileB  in  their  ra^ed  halnlimenta. 
Uoatachoed  Frenchmen  and  G^ermuu  with 
interminable  pipes,  there  find  a  habitation ; 
tHll^stickers  are  rarely  at  a  loss  for  piling  on 
vhloh  to  paste  their  monatnma  placards.  Oh  I 
a  nice,  oat  of  the  way,  odd  sort  of  place  is  the 
Square  (^  Leioester  I 

The  oab  stopped  at  the  Hotel  de  Provenoe, 
whiob,  by  the  way,  is  a  comer  house.  The 
words  "Jiataurant  oit  jyemier,"  appeared  abore 
the  door,  and  after  aaoending  with  some  diffi* 
ool^,  owing  to  the  darkness  perrading,  a 
sturcase  with  as  many  tnnu  and  windii^  as 
■  moderate  sized  boa  constrictor,  oor  hero 
found  himself  in  the  co&e-rooDL 

This  was  a  lon^  wedge-shaped  apartment, 
well  famished  with  looking-glasses  and  tables 
ooTered  with  snow  white  cloths  and  the  other 
necessary  preparations  for  dining. 

Owing,  however,  to  the  peooUar  eh^M  of 
the  roonif  the  tables  had  been  made  of  a  cm- 
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foznatioQ  equally  peooliar,  until  at  the  nar- 
lovest  eztreimty  thereof  they  abeolately 
I'ttged  on  the  triangolar. 

The  only  hamaii  ooeapont  of  the  room  was 
a  gentleman  with  redundant  black  hair,  and  a 
'ongh  great  coat^  who  sat  in  a  luzurioua  atti- 
tude, rookmg  himself  in  a  chair  opposite  the 
fire,  with  hb  feet  on  the  fender,  and  his  hmds 
buried  in  the  depths  of  his  pockets. 

I  said  ihe  only  human  ooeupant,  because 
there  was  also  a  large  mastiff  seated  opposite 
to  the  fire,  who  occasionally  rubbed  his  nose 
against  Ins  master^s  great  coat  in  a  grave  and 
nisditative  maoner,  as  if  to  shew  his  sym- 
pathy in  the  feelings  with  which  he  instinc- 
tiTsIy  felt  the  mind  of  his  master  to  be  occn- 
pied.  Perhaps  there  is  no  epoch  of  the  day 
at  which  men  and  dogs  so  nearly,  agree  in 
their  mode  of  thinking,  as  during  the  hour 
preceding  the  appearance  of  dinner. 

Meamer  ordered  a  good  refection,  consisting 
of  eleven  dishes,  which  unusual  extravagance 
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caused  the  waiter  to  regard  him  with  an  air 
of  gradually  deepening  respect,  amoonting 
almost  to  veneration,  when  Biron  furthermore 
directed  him  to  bring  Sherry,  Hock,  Cham- 
pagne, and  Chateau  Margeaux,  with  the 
dessert. 

Even  the  gentleman  in  the  rough  great 
coat  at  the  fire  leant  back  and  looked  over 
his  head  backwards  at  our  hero,  whose  vora- 
city excited  his  admiration  as  well  as  that  of 
his  four-footed  companion,  who  thought  it 
advisable  to  get  upon  terms  of  friendship 
with  a  man  who  had  ordered  so  extensive  a 
dinner,  and  accordingly  introduced  himself  to 
Mesmer's  notice,  by  brushing  against  his  legs 
and  adorning  them  with  sundry  depositions  of 
mud  from  his  paws. 

^^  Growler  I  come  here,  you  rascal,"  sud 
the  owner  of  the  offending  animal  with  some 
sternness  in  his  tone,  *^  I  am  afraid  he  has  co- 
vered you  with  mud.** 

*^  Ohj  never  mind^"  said  the  Count  smiling  ; 
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1  nn  not  going  to  a  rendezwaua  this  evening, 

M  it  18  of  little  consequence ;    bnt  what  a 

qdendid  animal  it  is  ;  I  do  not  remember  that 

I  We  ever  seen  a  lai^r." 
"  Nor  1/  replied  the  stranger,  who  was  a 

mui  of  about  forty,  with  a  handsome,  open 
coantenanoe,  dark  brilliant  eyes,  and  whiskers 
<2ompleteIy  encircling  his  countenance,  until 
beneath  his  chin  they  mingled  with  a  long 
pur  of  black  moustaches  and  a  beard  of  sable 
luxuriance,  "  except,  by  the  way,  his .  twin 
brother,  which  I  gave  to  my  brother-in-law, 
Colonel  RossmilL" 

*^  Colonel  JElossmill  I"  exclaimed  Biron, 
^bj,  I  have  not  long  since  left  his  house, 
which,  by  the  way,  I  am  about  to  pur- 
chase.** 

^  Did  you    see  his  niece  ?"  enquired  the 
itranger. 

^'  See  her !"  cried  Biron  enthusiastically, 
''  Tes  I  I  saw  the  ideal  of  all  that  is  fasoi- 
atting  and  lovely  in  woman  ;  if  etiquette  per^ 
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nutted  it,  I  voold  lay  myielf  and  fortane  at 
her  feet  to~mamw,  and  make  her  the  ConnteM 
de  Biron  the  day  after." 

"  Stop,  I  entreat  yoa,  my  dear  sir,  said  the 
Btraii{;er,  Isnghing — lam  her  father." 

"Indeed,"  sud  Biron,  affec^g  to  start  in 
great  confnuon,  "pray  excuse  the  freedom 
I  have  taken  with  the  name  of  yoor  danghter, 
of  ooorse  I  had  no  idea " 

"Not  another  word,  my  dear  sir,"!  said 
BCr.  Merlmore,  laughing,  "  of  course  I  shall 
oonnder  yoar  words  as  unsaid." 

"  By  no  means,"  said  Mesmer  frankly,  I 
always  say  what  I  mean,  and  I  do  not  hesitate 
to  tell  yon,  whatever  may  be  the  result,  that  the 
hope  of  meeting  yoar  daughter  has  been, 
nnCB  some  four  and  twenty  hoars  the  brightest 
otgeet  of  my  existence.  I  dare  say  yon  think 
me  a  Tery  extraordinary  unceremonioas  per- 
•onage,  hat  to  say  the  truth  I  never  could 
aianme  the  cold  calculating  affectation  of  the 
man  of  fashion,    and  rather    than    take  the 
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trouUe  to  play  the  hypocrite,  I  endure  all 
the  evils  whieh  my  careless  openneas  entails 
upon  me." 

'' It  mart  lead  yoo  into  strange  adventures 
sometimes^"  said  Mr.  Merlmore,  who  already 
b^gaa  to  feel  the  serpentine  fitfcination  ex- 
eroiaed  by  our  hero  upon  all  who  came  in 
coot^t  with  him/' 

^'  Somelames,''  repliad  Mesmer^  ^  yet  in  the 
long  run  I  find  it  succeeds— mneh  I  suppose 
^^  the  prindple  that  the  man  who  takes 
^unuQjr  at  whLst  wins  the  game  of  his  oppo- 

''  ^Vell  this  is  an  adventure,"  said  Merlmore, 

and  allow  me  to  add,  as  far  as  I  am  con- 

^'^^  a  pleasant  one.     I  hate  solitudci  and 

^^1  things  I  detest  dining  alone.— A  friend 

1K33    4. 

^o  have  n^t  me  here,  but  he  seems  to 

forgotten  his    engagement,  at  any  rate 


ia^e 


^^y  as  well  dine  together." 
With  pleasure,"  said  Biron.     *^  I  quite 
^^  with  you  as  to  solitude^  which  even  the 
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be«t  of  dinners  can  scarcely  render  agreeable— 
and  strange  to  say  I  too  have  been  disap* 
pointed  in  a  meeting." 

'*  Here  comes  the  soap,"  said  Merbnore. 

"  My  acquuntance  with  yonr  brother-in-law 
is  of  very  recent  date,  by  the  way,*  said 
Biron,  as  soon  as  they  were  seated ;  and  be 
proceeded  to  detail  the  particalars  of  hie  viut, 
as  also  the  fact  of  big  recognizing  in  Augusta 
the  fair  one  who  had  so  fascinated  him  at  the 
theatre. 

"  A  most  romantic  conjunction  of  circnm- 
staocesl"  said  Merlmore — "  are  you  a  fatalist, 
by  the  bye  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Mesmer,  "  I  am  not" 

"  Perhaps  you  dislike  the  term  fotalist  and 
prefer  that  of  necessarian." 

■<  No,"  said  Biron,  "  I  am  not  a  neceasa- 
rian." 

"  You  imagine,  perhapo,  that  such  a  doctrine 
is  destructive  of  religion." 

"  Doabtleas  it  mutt  be  so." 
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''Pardon  me,"  said  MerlmorCf  ''I  should 
not  haTO  spoken  so  freely — ^but  I  assure  you 
I  never  wish  to  offend  the  religious  prejudices 
--opimoiis  I  mean  of  anybody.'' 

'^You  cannot  offend  mine,"  said  Mesmer, 
^^  I  have  wme.^^ 

''Oh I"  said  Merlmore^  a  little  surprised 
St  the  ultra  candid  admission,  ^'  then  what 
have  ybn  to  oppose  to  necessarianism,  you 
surely  do  not  mean  to  say  that  anything  can 
happen  without  a  cause." 

"I  cannot  tell — certainly  not  in  the  ma- 
tetial  world  with  which  we  are  acquainted, 
hnt  I  believe  in  the  supremacy  of  mind  over 

^ter  and    in  the  creative    powers  of  the 

Qind,** 

''Do  you  mean  that  the  mind  can  create 
^  nothing  r 

I^erhaps — but  do  not  try  to  dissuade  me 

^  my  free  wilL    I  have  made  up  my  mind 

^i  iny  being  is  no^  a  machine^  in  which  case 

^Ould  not  be  worth  having,  nor  will  I  yield 
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to  all  the  arguments  in  existence,  or  yet  to  be 
brought  into  existence  the  yolition  I  momen- 
tarily exercise.'' 

^^  You  fancy  you  exeroise  it,  but  in  reality 
it  b  equally  the  slave  of  ciroumstanoe,  after 
all,  truth  is  a  matter  of  some  importance." 

'^Isit?" 

'^  It  is  the  object  of  all  speculative  phi- 
losophy— but  you  substitute  imagination  for 
reason." 

"  I  prefer  it" 

**  On  what  grounds  ?" 

"  It  affords  me  greater  pleasure." 

*^  But,  my  dear  sir,  after  all  one  can  but 
believe  what  one  is  convinced  of." 

*'  I  am  convinced." 

^  But  how  can  you  be  convinced  in  the 
teeth  of  all  sound  logic." 

^*  I  do  not  believe  in  the  exbtence  of  sound 
logic" 

*^  You  are  enough  to  cirive  a  man  mad — " 

^'  Suppose  logic   leads   to  a  false  condo- 
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^'  Then  it  is  not  sounA" 

"  So  say  I — now  you  allow  that  space  is 
iofinitely  divisible  —  how  then  is  motion  or 
indeed  time  possible  ?" 

"  The  old  syllogism  ?"  • 

*  It  is  barely  possible  that  some  of  my  fair  readers 
maj  be  miacqnainted  with  Zeuo's  two  celebrated 
puzzles.  The  one  affirms  that  motion  is  impossible, 
because  as  soon  as  you  had  covered  half  a  certain 
distance,  there  would  yet  remain  half,  when  you  had 
ooTered  that  half,  still  half  of  the  space  would  remain, 
tnd  ao  on  ad  infinitum.  The  other  supposes  a  race 
between.  Achilles  and  a  tortoise,  the  latter  to  have 
a  mile'b  start.  Now,  when  Achilles  reached  the  end 
of  the  mile,  the  tortoise  would  have  progressed  a 
short  distance  ;  by  the  time  Achilles  arrived  at  the 
end  of  thai  distance  it  would  have  got  a  little  farther, 
uid  80  again  to  all  eternity.  Diogenes  rose  and 
wUked  to  disprove  it,  but  the  proof  was  no  better 
than  a  knock  on  the  head  is  of  the  existence  of 
matter ;  as  an  imaginary  knock,  in  sleep  for  instance, 
would  convey  the  same  sensation.  We  have  never 
seen  these  puzzling  questions  answered,  though  many 
hare  &ncied  they  have  done  so.  But  this  U  not  the 
place  to  discuss  the  laws  of  motion,  nor  would  our 
readers'  patience  suffer  such  digression. 

VOL  o 


1»  T 

"  Old  —  but  not  disproved,  hoireTer,  to 
shew  th&t  the  doctrine  of  necessity  is  «  bad 
one — See  what  this  discussioo  bu  brought 
ua~ three  cold  dishes!" 

A  pau^e  enMiied;  devoted  to  the  discaeeion 
of  the  well-dressed  viands,  and  the  argument 
was  resumed  with  unabated  vigour  as  the 
claret  and  dessert  made  their  appearance. 

"  The  doctrine  of  necessity  is  degrading," 
said  Biron 

"  But  true,  nevertheless,"  said  Merlmore. 

"  But  by  willing  or  imagining  a  thing, 
we  may  often  cause  it." 

"  Yes,  but  there  must  be  a  cause  which  led 
to  our  imagining  or  willing." 

"  I  can  imagine  a  thing  that  never  existed, 
for  instance  a  Bengal  tiger  in  top  boots  w%lk- 
upon  a  house-top  ?" 

"You  merely  combine  what  you  have  actually 
witnessed  under  other  circumstances." 

"  Then  you  allow  that  the  mind  has  a 
a  power  of  combination,  and  you  are  doubtless 
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•oquiinted  with  the  rule  of  Geometrical  pro* 
pewon." 

"  What  then  T 

*'The  creative  or  combining  powers  of 
tke  mind  are  without  limits." 

'*  Granted,  but  there  must  always  be  a 
<!*08e  for  this  combining  or  creating 

"  I  have  but  to  wish  or  resolve  to  do  so.'' 

^  That  wish  or  resoWe  cannot  exist  without 
^antecedent  cause  —  indeed  would  any  one 
undertake  the  task,  we  might  doubtless  trace, 
through  the  whole  life  of  an  individual  from 
^he  earliest  impressions  at,  or  even  before 
wrth,  to  his  dying  day,  the  inevitable,  result 
^^cauaes,  over  which  he  had  no  more  controul 
than  I  oyer  the  universe," 

'Then    why   exert  oneself,     why  not  sit 

^<>wn  quietly  and  take  our  chance  of  good  or 
eTil?» 

Why  not?  —  because   causes   already   in 
^istenoe^  our    circumstances,   necessities,  in- 
o  3 
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clinatioDS,  determioe  otherwiAe;  a  man  feels 
hungry  because  he  requires  food  —  he  seeks 
food  because  he  is  hungry.*^ 

*^  But  suppose  he  does  not  seek  it?" 

'^  He  starves;  his  obstinate  opposition  to 
a  law  of  nature  costs  him  his  life,  yet  this 
obstinacy  must  have  had  a  cause." 

^^  For  iuijtance  an  argument  like  the  pre- 
sent." 

«  Precisely." 

Biron  now  affected  to  remain  for  some 
minutes  in  a  deep  reverie,  as  if  musing  over 
a  philosophy  to  which  in  his  heart  he  had  long 
sincerely  subscribed,  but  which  he  had  chosen 
either  from  whim  or  self  interest,  or  sosie 
other  '  cause  over  which  he  had  no  controul '  to 
dispute  and  impugn;  then  suddenly  seizing 
the  hand  of  the  necessarian,  he  said  with 
a  frank  ingenuousness  irresistibly  prepossess- 
ing  

*'  You  have  convinced  me !   how  could  I  be 
so  blind  as  to  deny  for  an  instant   the  truth 
of  a  system  so  rational  and  self  evident  I" 
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M erlznore  looked  delighted^  a  convert  gained 
after  a  hard  struggle  is  a  great  triumph  to 
philosophic  vanity. 

^*  And  now  let  us  have  some  supper,"  said 
the  '  man  without  a  conscience,^ 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


V8EWVL   HISTS. 


The  moment  Mr.  Merlmore  had  alluded 
to  Colonel  RoMmiU's  niece,  Biroo  with  in- 
taitive  sagacity  suBpected  the  truth.  lie  had 
«  keen  eye  for  family  likenesses,  or  as  Colonel 
Rossmill  would  have  expressed  himself,  '  very 
lai^Q  comparisoii,'  and  he  observed  instan- 
taueoualy  an  afiSnity  between  the  eyes 
and  forehead  of  the  stranger  in  the  coffee- 
room,  and  the  beautiful  Augusta  Merlmore. 
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In  all  Mesoderms  aayings  and  doings,  there 

^^  a  strange  mixture  of  passionate  impulse 

^^d  anfathomable    cunning,  of  candid  truth 

^  desperate  falsehood ;   and  this  it  was  which 

enabled  him  to  act  his  assumed  character  so 

perfectly  as  to  evade    even    the    shadow    of 

suspicion.     He  was    so    young    too    and    so 

beautiful,    that    it    would    have    appeared  a 

poative  sin  to  have  suspected  him  of  hypoc- 

^'    The  only   feature    in   which  his  true 

<ibaraoter  was  at  all  evident,   was    his   mouth 

^aich  though    beautifully   chiselled    as    that 

^f  the  ApoIlo»  had  a  peculiar  sarcastic  curl 

Q^ore  or  less  developed  at  various  times ;  and 

^Ten  this    was    concealed   by  his   moustache 

^^  ^l>e  scrutiny  of  the  observant. 

Yoa  are  not  in  the  army,  Count,  I  sup- 
pose T  said  Merlmore  growing  more  and  more 
intimate  under  the  influence  of  the  wine. 

"  Allah  forbid  I"  exclaimed  Biron  ;  '^  I  am 
wt  a  younger  brother — and  who  but  younger 
bothers  would  rudi  into  that  refuge  for  the 
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destitute  ?  No !  I  am  free  u  the  niountiuii 
breeze, '  lord  of  myaelf  thut  heritage  of  woe,' 
I  live  for  pleasure,  and  I  Itank  at  Couttti's." 

"  Doobttess  the  most  agreeable  mode  of 
Hfe  ;  somewhat  similar  to  the  course  / 
pursued,  aod  ouce  lost  thirty  thousand 
pounds   by." 

*'  How  so  r 

**  Why,  a  rich  old  uncle  of  mine,  having  do 
ehildren,  left  sixty  thousand  pounds  between 
my  brother  and  my  daughter,  saying  that  the 
reason  he  left  it  to  her,  instead  of  me  was, 
that  I  was  not  fit  to  be  trusted  with  ready 
money." 

"  An  old  cormorant  I" 

"  Yes,  it  was  too  bad ;  and  to  prove  that 
my  brother  was  still  less  fit  to  be  trusted,  ht 
first  lost  all  his  fortune  by  an  absurd  specu- 
lation, and  then  went  mad.  I  was  only  six- 
and-twenty  at  the  time  my  uDcle  died,  and 
just  married  and  a  father,  so  that  some  allow- 
ances  might    have  been  made,  especially    s» 
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the  allowance  made  me  by  my  father  was  so 
oonfoandedly  Bcanty." 

'*  Toa  had  no  profession,  then  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes ;  I  was  to  have  been  a  lawyer, 
and  was,  in  fact,  called  to  the  bar ;  but  as  I 
never  got  a  brief,  I  might  as  well  have  let 
it  alone  and  saved,  or  even  spent  the  money 
wasted  on  my  noviciate.'' 

"  What  say  you  to  some  cigars  ?' 

*'  My  mania — I  have  been  living  abroad  for 
some  years  past — suppose  we  adjourn  to  a 
smoking  locale.*' 

Accordingly,  having  paid  their  bill,  they  put 
on  their  hats,  and  departed. 

*'  Are  you  living  in  London,  by  the  way  ?'* 
said  Mesmer. 

'^  I  purpose  doing  so,  and  have,  in  fact,  come 
up  to  make  arrangements  for  the  reception  of 
mj  family  ;  I  only  arrived  last  night,  and  am 
•taying  at  Green's  Hotel." 

**  And  I  at  Pink's,"  said  Biron. 
G  5 
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^'  Can  jou  come  and  breakfast  with  me  to- 
morrow ?" 

*'  At  what  hour  r 

"  Eleven,  preciaely.'* 

**  I  will  be  aa  punctual  aa  a  tax-gatherer." 
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CHAPTER    XV. 


THE  waiter's   tale. 


On  reaching  home  at  a  remarkably  early  hour, 
oonsidering  his  youth  and  temperament,  the 
noble  count  proceeded  to  order  a  bottle  of 
8oda  water  and  sherry,  which  in  due  time  made 
their  appearance  in  the  hands  of  an  attendant 
spirit  of  the  place,  vulgo  a  waiter,  in  whose 
countenance  was  very  evidently  to  be  traced 
a  strong  disposition  to  communicate  some  fact 
or  facts  of  the  utmost  interest  and  impor- 
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taoce.  He  only  wanted  to  be  eooounged 
in  order,  like  the  boa  oonatrictor,  to  unfold 
his  tale. 

Biruii  jwrceiving  this,  remarked  that  it  wu 
aomewhat  chilly  in  a  eort  of  half  aoliloquiz- 
ing  tone,  aod  looked  in  the  direction  of  the 
waiter. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  that  worthy,  "  it  ia  reether 
chilly,  as  you  aay,  air ;  ve've  bin  in  'ot  water 
enough  though,  eince  this  moming." 

"  Indeed  ;  why,  what  has  been  the 
matter  ?" 

"  Ah,  sir,  the  mad  gentleman  in  No.  14, 
baa  bio  a-kicking  bup  euch  a  daat.  You  hadn't 
bio  gone  long,  afore  he  calls  out  through  the 
key  'ule  in  the  most  iQainiwatin'  tones—'  Let 
me  out,  if  you  please,  my  good  people ;  the 
fit'a  over  now,  and  won't  come  on  agaiu  for  I 
don't  know  how  long.'  " 

"  Won't  it,'  says  hi,  "  catch  us  letting  you 
get  another  smash  at  the  blessed  fur- 
nitur  !" 
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*^  I  assure  yoa,  upon   mj  soul,  says  'e,  ^^  I 

^t  a-goin'   to   start  bany   new   games  onlj 

S^t  me  aomething   to   heat  in  another  room, 

*^^  111  be  as  docile  as  a    domesticated  cro- 
codile," 

Veil  sir/*  sajs   hi,  if  master  likes  to  let 

^^^  tout,  'e   may ;  but  may  I   be  strangled 

^^^  ^  napkin  afore  I  hunlocks  that  ere  door 


^t  »is  leave." 
V^  ell,"  said  Mesmer  with  some  impatience, 
and  did  you  let  him  out  ?*' 

"  Tell  you  di-rectly  sir." 

^*  Go,"  says  'e,  **  go  and  bask  your  master 
to  come  ere." 

"  Werry  well,"  says  I,  so  I  vent  and  fetched 
master ;  then  the  lunatic,  sir,  stuffs  him  up 
with  periodical  fits,  and  I  don't  know  what 
ludl,  and  master  hunlocks  the  door  and  lets 
unout 

^^  Yell,  sir,  bout  'e  comes  dressed  all  reglar, 
except  bia  veskit,  wot  was    put  on  hupside 
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dowD,  and  a  grey  worsted  stocking  which  was 
put  on  hj  yaj  of  a  neck-cloth,  all  yich,  his  coat 
bein'  buttoned  hup  to  his  chin,  didn't  becum 
wisible  until  arterwards." 

^^  Sad  thing  these  here  fits,"  says  'e  to  oiaster 
as  cool  as  a  pickled  cowcumber,  "  I  dare  say 
you  think  as  I'm  mad  ?" 

**  Why,  reeli/j^^  says  master,  *'  I  don't  wish 
to  hoffend  you,  but  you  knocked  the  chairs 
about  in  a  manner  no  indiwidiguU  in  'is  res- 
pectable senses  would  have  dreamed  of." 

*'  They  shall  all  be  paid  for,"  says  the  lu- 
nattic,  '*  there's  my  card,  Guy  Merlmore  1"  and 
he  looked,  sir,  as  hif  'e  expected  we  wos  to 
tumble  down  on  our  knees  with  wcneration  at 
the  name. 

'^  Merlmore  I''  said  Biron  in  astonish- 
ment. 

'^  Yes,  sir,  that  was  the  name,  and  there's 
the  card  down  stairs  a-sticking  in  the  frame 
of  the  looking-ghij^s — p'raps,  sir,  you  know 
some  of  his  friends  ?" 


THB  mpogTom.  135 

I  do,**   Baid   Biron,  "  how  strange  I—  but 
proceed—" 
*  Veil,  sir,"  continued  tbe  waiter. 
'  Bat  it  is  7u>t  well/'  said  Meemer,  vexed  at 
*e  fellow's  proKxity,  "  go  on/ 

"Veil,  sir/    resunted    the    imperturbable 

9^^^^  «'  he,  that  is,  sir,  tbe  lunattic  looks  at 

^^cf  with  a  most  mellonclj  expression,  and 

^'>  *  it's  werry  sad  these  attacks  of  hinter- 

^^t  delirium,  aint  they  7*  and  at  last  he 

™toon8  him  into  the  belief  that  he  was  no 

mote  mad  than  me,  sir  I     Then  sir,  he  orders 

%  dinner,  like  hany  rational  Christian,  and  sits 

quite  quiet  till  it  was  ready,  as  cunning  as 

a  fox,  making  believe  that  he  was  reading  the 

paper. 

'*  Yell,  sir,  I  only  left  the  room  for  two 
mbutes,  while  he  was  dining,  and  when  I 
oome  back,  there  was  the  roast  beef  and  the 
vegetables  in  the  coal-scuttle,  and  the  madman 
fitting  with  bis  feet  in  the  soup  tureen,  call- 
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ing  out  for  boiled  Champagne  and  pickled 
cocoa  nuta.  Hi  rushes  out,  frightened  out  of 
my  wits  ;  he  rushes  after  me  into  the  room 
opposite,  which  luckily  happened  to  be  empty, 
when  he  stumbles  hover  a  hottoman  and  falls 
down  on  his  nose  ;  I  bolts  hout,  and  bolts 
him  hin,  by  turning  the  key  in  the  door, 
and  there  he  is  at  this  werry  present  blessed 
moment  P 

By  the  time  the  waiter  concluded  this 
narrative,  he  was  quite  in  a  perspiration  of 
excitement. 

^'  Has  he  made  any  attempts  to  break  open 
the  door  V  said  Biron. 

^^  At  first  he  did,  sir  ;  but  arter wards  he 
took  to  siuging  comic  songs  and  dancing  the 
hornpipe,  or  the  polka,  or  something  of  the 
kind.  It's  a  good  lock  and  a  strong  door, 
so  that  I  fancy  he  is  all  right  for  to-night, 
and  to-morrow  master  is  going  to  adver- 
tise him." 

*^  Waiter  \*  said  a  voice,  whose  tones  struck 
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terror  to  the  heart  of  that  hapless  person- 
age, who  inyolantarilj  sought  refuge  behind 
our  hero. 

The  door  opened  and  a  man  entered — it  was 
the    madman. 
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CHAPTER    XVI. 


A    LDCm   INTERVAL. 


kViTH  the  exception  of  the  trifling  ecceutri- 
litiea  already  alluded  to  by  the  waiter,  there 
voB  DothiDg  particularly  divergent  from  the 
'uigar  road,  (out  of  the  common  way,  in  the 
remacular)  in  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Guy 
VIerlmore,  whose  identity  with  his  recent  com- 
Moion's  brother,  Mesmer  did  not  for  an  instant 
loubt,  firstly  because  the  name  of  Merlmore 
WM  by  DO  means  a  common  one ;  secondly, 
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becaufie  there  was  a  still  stronger  family  like- 
ness between  them,  than  even  that  between 
la  beHissima  Augusta  and  Mr.  Merlmore, 
which  he  had  so  readily  detected ;  thirdly 
and  lastly  because  the  latter  had  a  mad  bro- 
ther, and  Mr.  Guy  Merlmore  was  certainly 
not  entitled  justly  to  lay  claim  to  a  ^'  mens 
Sana  in  carpore  sano.^ 

'^  Waiter  I"  said  the  lunatic,  <^  let  me 
have  some  supper  ;  I  am  fambhed  with 
hunger  T 

^  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  waiter  trembling  in 
every  llmb|  '^  what  would  you  please  to  have, 
Birr 

^^  Some  supper  P  thundered  the  maniac, 
his  ejss  beginning  to  roil  wildly  in  his 
head  to  the  great  horror  of  the  attendant 
spirit 

^  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of  joining  you/' 
said  Biron  politely  ^'  I  dined  with  your  brother 
this  evening/' 

'^  You  dined  with  my  brother  ?"  said  the 
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madman,  ^^  and  pray  bow  is  he,  and  bow 
is  bis  cbarming  daugbter,  my  niece  Au- 
gusU?" 

"  Botb  well,*  replied  Biron. 

^^  Is  sbe  not  beaatiful  ?"  ^d  tbe  madman 
vebemently. 

Without  an  equal  T  replied  Biron,  and  truth 
gave  additional  force  to  bis  expression. 

•^  Ah  I*'  groaned  his  companion,  "  sbe  was 
to  have  all --all— every  farthing  !" 

^'  Indeed  V  said  Biron  in  a  most  sympathis- 
ing tone,  evincing  the  deep  interest  be  felt  in 
all  that  related  to  Miss  Merlmore  and  her  pe- 
cuniary affairs. 

*^  But  he  is  a  damned  rascal  I"  exclaimed 
Guy  in  a  tone  of  wild  ferocity,  '^  I  wish 
I  had  him  by  tbe  throat— only  for  one 
moment  V* 

^'  Had  who  ?'  said  Biron,  not,  however, 
doubting  for  a  moment  but  that  be  alluded  to 
bis  brother. 

"  Who  r*  cried  tbe  madman,  "  who  I^^why 
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gaye  way  to  a  passionate  flood  of  teara— even 
Mesmer  was  moved  at  the  sight. 

At  this  crisis  the  waiter  re-entered  the  room 
with  cautious  steps  like  the  assassin  in  a  po- 
pular melo-drama,  bearing  in  his  hands  a  dish 
of  rump-steaks  with  oyster  sauce,  and  other 
affremensy  calculated  to  disturb  the  process  of 
human  digestion,  and  produce  that  fantastic 
visitation  usually  termed  nightmare,  the  de- 
lights whereof  none  but  those  who  have  ex- 
perienced thera  can  duly  appreciate. 

But  Guy  Merlmore,  who,  like  Hamlet^  had 
some  method  in  his  madness,  seemed  at  any 
rate  resolved  to  escape  this  additional  affliction, 
for  fixing  his  eyes  sternly  on  the  dish  above 
described,  he  pushed  it  from  him  with  a  shud- 
dering expression  of  disgust,  much  to  the  asto- 
nishment of  his  companion. 

'^  Poison  I  rank  poison  !'*  exclaimed  the  mad- 
man ;  and  rising  from  the  table,  he  suddenly, 
without  another  word,  quitted  the  room,  walked 


THE  ni?os 

up  itaiTB,  and    entering 

locked  and  bolfed  biraself 

tnltty  fell  fast  asleep  withJi 

ot  time,  at  any  rate  be  rem 

for  the  remaiDder  of  the  ni 

"  So,  BO,"  quoth    MesD 

J*"*  r  and  he  having,  as  1 

»««re,an  eicelhnt  geaen 

'he  lupper  before  him. 

-^B  Ust  worda  be  ut 
•^pirere— 

"  Thaok  Qod,  I  have 
woric !"  and  the  beautiful 
welcome  to  the  land  of  rosy 
true  luppiaeM  abides. 
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CHAPTER  Vr. 


THB  WAOEH. 


'*  You  aliuiled  yesterday  evening,"  said  Biron 
MS  he  sat  at  breakfast  on  the  following  morninf; 
with  Mr.  Merlmore,  "  to  a  brother  of  youra, 
wlin  went  mnd,  I  think  you  aaid  ?" 

"  I  did,"  said  Merlmore. 

*'  Hia  name  ia  —  ?" 

"  Guy — Guy  Merlmore  ;  he  is  the  yoane^r 
of  the  two." 

"  Exactly — perhaps  you  are  not  aware  that 


Mr.  Qn^  Merlmore  is  i 

*hen  I,  also,  locate  at 

"  Certuol;  not ;  I  tlii 

I  left  him,  at  mj  place 

nppoM  he  baa  escaped' 

"  I  nippose  he  has,  (t 

■Boniiig  that  he  thren 

ion  stairs,  broke  ope 

ereaingpiit  the  roast  1 

■nd  washed  his  feet  id 

BMntron  wearing  his  w 

MiiKrting  his  stockiof 

other  little  pieces  of  hui 

tile  prof  Oman  wlffiu." 

"  lodeed  ;  he  must  b 

"  May  1  venture  to 

ctnse  of  his  disease  ?" 

"  Certainly ;  you  havi 

fiulare  of  Casball  and  Cc 

"  I  think  I  have." 

"  Well,  it  appears  tl 

^nooB  to    tbst   cirot 

TOL  I  B 
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beeame  a  eleepiog  partner  in  tlie  concern.  Ofl 
the  newa  of  their  fiulure  being  brought  to  hiiOi 
he  did  not  seem  much  affected,  but  no  sooner 
were  they  declared  bankrapts,  and  my  brother's 
name  joined  in  the  ^at,  than  he  flew  into  a 
fit  of  the  most  passionate  violence,  swore  that 
he  was  no  partner  ;  that  Cashall  was  a  diabo- 
lical scoundrel ;  in  a  short  time  he  became  quite 
incoherent,  and  finally  went  rafiog  mad.  Hi* 
iherto  we  have  not  been  able  to  get  any  infor- 
mation from  poor  Guy,  at>,  although  he  has 
frequent  lucid  intervals,  the  least  allusion  to 
Cashall  brings  on  such  a  paroxysm  of  fury  that 
we  have  been  compelled  altogether  to  avoid 
the  subject.  He  is,  of  course,  completely  ru- 
ined, as  all  his  property  goes  to  the  creditors, 
who  will  by  tbia  means  be  paid  in  full,  whereas, 
otherwise  there  would  not  have  been  ten 
shillings*  in  the  pound  for  them." 

*  Wliich  I  am  tol<^,  by  those  learned  in  commerctsi 
maiters,  has  become  a  very  rare  occurrence  sinoe 
the  pasmng  of  the  "  swindling-made-es^,"  acts,  re- 
latire  to  insolvent  debtors. 
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"  How  60  ?"  inquired  Merlmore  esgerlj. 

"  Excuse  me,  my  dear  air,  that  must  resiuD 
a  secret  for  the  present,  but  I  am  convinced 
that  there  has  been  eome  dirty  dealing  in  this 
matter." 

"  la  wbat  way  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  With  regard  to  the  deed  of  partner- 
■hip." 

Here  Mesmer  retailed  to  Merlmore  the 
assertions  of  his  brother  on  the  previoui 
night. 

"  But  consider,"  said  Merlmore,  "  the  de- 
ranged state  of  his  faculties." 

*'  The  very  reason  I  am  persuaded  he  speaks 
the  truth." 

"  Want  of  true  logic  again." 

"  Logic  or  no  logic,  I  am  persuaded  that 
there  never  was  a  deed  of  partnership." 

"  Prove  it." 

"  I  will  bet  you  a  hundred  pounds  that  I  do 
so,  if  you  leave  the  sifting  of  the  afiair  in  my 
bands." 
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"  Agrwi" 

"  Of  coarse  7011  will  render  me  may  aesist- 
>Bce  or  information  in  your  power  ?" 

*'  I  shall  be  bat  too  happy  to  be  1  loser." 

"  Then  I  commence  mj  tOTevtigatioD  thii 
Tffy  day." 

"  My  dear  Coant,  I  feet  deeply,  most  deeply 
indebted  to  you." 

"  Not  a  word,  gmtitnde  ia  nnphiloaophiool ; 
I  wirb  to  win  my  bet ;  nothing  more." 

"  Ah  I  trae  phiUnthropUti  always  strivt  to 
disavow  their  motiTe^" 

Mesmer  blushed— from  indignation  at  Merl- 
more'sinjuBiice. 

Bat  we  cannot  afford  space  to  continue  this 
conversation  farther ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
before  they  parted,  our  ingenious  adventurer 
had  persuaded  the  frantc,  open-hearted  Meil- 
more  that  he  was  one  of  the  most  agreeable, 
amisble,  clever,  candid,  honorable  enthusiastic, 
and  last,  not  least,  wenlthy  young  gentleman 
he  had  ever  encountered.    Moreover,  Merl- 
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more  had  heard  and  believed  all  the  parlieaUn 
of  the  Biron  finnil;  hiatoiy,  already  imparted 
to  Colonel  BosavUle,  thrown  out  as  they  were, 
in  hioti,  aoecdotea,  and  inoendoB,  with  Mes- 
mer's  lunal  inadvertence,  and  bad  made  up  hii 
mind  that  the  lovely  Augusta  and  her  thirty 
thousand  pounds  could  not  be  better  bestowed 
than  upon  the  most  noble  Count  to  whom  his 
soul  was  ns  effectually  secured  as  if  the  blood- 
signed  parchment  were  positively  in  poBsessiou 
of  that  designing  grandson  of  Lucifer — the 
spiritual  merchant  of  Pandemonium. 
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of  all  parties,  more  eepecully  m  the  Count  had 
obligingly  declared  his  willingnesa  to  take 
fixtures,  carpets,  and  other  trifles  adapted  to 
the  size  and  shape  of  the  tenement)  at  a  fair 
valuation,  which  of  course  was  a  great  mutual 
advantage  and  oonvenience. 

"  Delighted  to  see  you.  Count  de  Biron — 
are  you  fond  of  dsoung— introduce  you  to  a 
partner  in  a  moment — only  tell  me  which  is  to 
be  the  happy  {ait  ?"  said  Colonel  Bossmill. 

«  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  not  just  now  ; 
I  will  look  about  me  a  little  first,"  replied 
Meamer,  whose  roving  eye  glanced  like  a 
meteor  round  the  room  in  sean^  of  that  Ins- 
trooB  countenanoe  which  alone  had  power  to 
charm  bis  vi^p^nt  &ney. 

"  Ha,  ha  I  not  a  bad  plan,  reminds  me  of 
a  party  I  was  once  at  in  the  country — sat  next 
a  retired  grocer  at  supper — *  Can  I  asaiat  yon 
to  anything  ?*  said  I,  being  nearer  to  the  cold 
ofaickens  than  he  was.  '  No,  thankee,'  said  be, 
■  I  must  taks  a  itoek  Jirst  P 
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latioD,  that  a  few  hamdnim  prayers  mumbled 
by  a  man  in  a  surplice,  made  no  very  material 
difference  in  the  physical  results  of  a  philopro- 
genitive encounter. 

Lights  were  blazing,  dresses  rustling,  dan- 
dies bowing,  angels  smiling,  all  was  noise  and 
splendour  and  confusion,  as  the  illustrious  hero 
of  these  handsomely  printed  pages  made  his 
way  across  the  crowded  ball-room  to  the  spot 
where  he  had  at  length  descried  the  lovely 
object  of  his  search,  surrounded  by  admiring 
dandies  applauding  her  ban  mots  to  the  echo, 
and  striving  with  pnuseworthy  emulation  to 
outdo  one  another  in  the  liveliness  of  their 
repartees. 

But  here  we  must  rein  in  our  high  spirited 
Pegasus,  whose  ^  dash  along*  style  has  been 
so  severely  reprehended  by  the  critic,  and 
give  the  reader  a  slight  sketch  of  the 
fair  Augusta  Merlmore's  personal  appearance 
and  character. 

This  fascinating  young  lady,  then»  was  about 
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during  her  first  interview  with  Mesmer, 
■uffered  it  to  be  entirely  dormant. 

^^  Ah  I  how  do  you  do,  Count  de  Biron  ?** 
the  exclaimed,  aa  our  hero  approached  her. 
^^  My  father  has  been  telling  me  and  unde 
so  much  about  you  that  I  quite  longed 
to  see  you  again." 

^^  Then  your  father  has  made  me  etemallj 
his  debtor/'  said  Mesmer  bowing,  with  a  aig^ 
nificant  smile. 

^'  Indeed,"  rejoined  the  young  lady,  laugh- 
ing, ^'  I  have  heard  of  many  people  being  in 
danger  of  remaining  eternally  his  credii»rs, 
but  your*s  is  quite  a  new  feature  in  my  ex- 
perience." 

'^  I  hope  it  may  not  prove  a  disagreeable 
one,**  replied  Biron. 

*^  Oh  I  novelty  is  always  charming,  you 
know,"  said  Miss  Merlmore,  ^'  by  the  bye^ 
bow  much  loe  are  indebted  to  you  for  your 
kind  attention  to  my  poor  uncle  —  do  you 
think  th^re  is  any  hope  of  his  recovery." 
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to  go  to  a  quiet  place  to  diet  yourself  it  in 
all  very  well." 

*' All  very  well  to  die  at — ha,  ha,  ha!  — 
really  Miss  Merlmore,  you  should  have  a 
Boswell  always  at  your  elbow  to  take  down 
your  good  things." 

^*  I  must  get  some  one  to  take  them  up 
for  me— and  get  them  published  I  think,  but 
what  could  I  call  the  book  when  it  was 
filled.^* 

'^  The  angel's  jest-book,  you  could  not  have 
a  better  title." 

**  Well,  I  must  consider  the  matter  —  but 
I  perceive  that  we  are  destined  to  waltz." 

"  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of  being  your 
partner?" 

"  You  may,"  leplied  Augusta. 

The  music  commenced — the  dancers  whirled 
in  rapid  circles  round  the  room.  Mesmer 
waltzed  badly — no  wonder,  a  couple  of  private 
lessons  taken  in  the  morning  and  afternoon 
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unmarried,  portionleu  daughters,  in  whoM 
■anBbiue,  like  AlexAuder  versus  Dk^eoet  7V^ 
btetuis,  the;  ore  apt  to  stand. 

"  Who  was  that  dancing  with  her?" 

"  Count  de  Biron." 

"  Who  toas  Count  de  Biron  f" 

■•  Who  TOM  he?" 

"  Ah,  who  ?" 

"  A  young  man  of  distingaiafaed  talent  and 
famil;,"  replied  Mr.  Merimore,  to  whom  this 
question  was  propounded  by  the  Dowager 
Lady  Quibbleton. 

"  Fortune?"  persevered  the  dowager. 

"  Very  considerable — three  thousand  a-year, 
I  believe,"  reined  the  guUable  papa. 

*'  Ah,  ah  I  —  a  very  nice  looking  person," — 
and  within  five  minutes  time  her  ladyehip  had 
vacated  her  bergere  and  was  whispering  to 
a  young  lady  tin  pai  paitie  at  the  other  ex- 
tremity of  the  room — "look,  my  dear,  that  is 
Count  de  Biron— there,  that  handsome  young 
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to  the  count,  ^'  she  is  a  yery  dbagreeable  thin- 
looking  creature ;  they  say  her  face  is  like 
Napole9n*s.'' 

*^  She  certainly  will  make  a  bony  parties 
when  she  gets  married,  if  that  event  should 
ever  come  to  pass,"  rejoined  Biron. 

**  I  cannot  bear  any  one  to  fix  their  eyes 
upon  me  for  a  long  time  together,  it  makes  me 
quite  nervous,  Sampson  himself  would  have 
been  puzzled  how  to  escape  from  such  a 
Gaza.** 

'^  I  must  confess,**  said  Biron,  ^'that  the 
lady  you  allude  to,  and  the  specimen  of  an- 
tiquity by  her  side,  have  honored  us  with 
9tare8  enough  to  build  a  ladder  to  Mahommed^s 
seventh  heaven !" 

''  Why  really,  count,  you  are  as  inveterate 
a  punster  as  myself — you  can  hit  hard,  I  per- 
ceive." 

'*  On  the  contrary,  I  flatter  myself  that 
I  strike  light — when  I  strike  at-alL 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


PRINCE   AURELIU8. 


The  entrance  of  bis  royal  highness  Prince 
Aurelius  von  Rosenberg  at  this  crisis,  pro- 
duced a  great  sensation,  and  he  was  received 
with  still  greater  empressment  than  our  hero 
bj  Colonel  Rossmill,  who  although  himself 
descended  from  a  younger  branch  of  one 
of  the  most  noble  English  families,  and 
possessor     of     a    considerable      estate,     like 
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moit  EogHshmen,  entertained  neTertheless  a 
•omeirhat  gigantic  yeneration  for  rank  —  In 
Ua  eye  a  count  was  silver — but  a  prince  was 
Tiigin  gold. 

AoreKus  von  Bosenberg  was  at  that  time 
the  idol  of  fashionable  society,  about  thirty 
yean  of  age,  polished  in  his  manners,  without 
t  shadow  of  affectation,  eminently  handsome, 
sad  gifted  with  a  most  commanding  intellect, 
bii  company  was  everywhere  sought  for,  and 
hif  oonquests  amongst  the  fairer  sex  were 
WDumerous,  that  had  he  kept  a  diary  they 
would  have  formed  by  no  means  the  rarest 
itens  in  its  weekly  contents. 

He  was  naoreover  the  head  of  a  house 
whose  pedigree  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  the 
earliest  centuries  of  Christianity,  and  although 
diplomatic  roguery  had  deprived  him  of 
t  place  amongst  the  reigning  sovereigns  of 
Europe,  he  still  retained  estates  which  pro* 
duced  him  an  income  of  some  seventy  thousand 
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dollars*  per  snnnm ;  GDougbi  evi 
laod  of  '  purae-proad  ahopkeepera,*  to  i 
him  from  the  appellatioo  of  'beggarly  foreigDer,' 
ao  often  applied  by  the  vulgar  to  German 
princei  not  invested  with  rent-rolla  pro- 
portionate to  those  of  our  own  wealthy  aria- 
tociacy. 

It  was  wbiapered  —  with  what  truth  we 
know  not— that  the  option  of  sharing  the 
roost  powerful  throne  in  the  world  had  once 
been  pretty  loudly  hinted  to  him  by  the  min- 
ister, Rnd  that  faia  highness  had  declined  the 
questionable  honor,  from  lore  of  liberty  and 
retirement  —  in  other  words,  had  refused  to 
sell  himself  for  an  empty  title,  or  to  wed 
8  woman  whose  obedience  he  could  not  en- 
force, and  whoM  personal  charms  he  could  not 
admire. 

But  whatever  admiration  or  still  tenderer 

*  AboT«  10,000  potnids  of  our  money. 
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senberg  was  not  to  be  classed  in  that  obscure 
category. 

Colonel  Bossmill  bad  originally  become 
acquainted  with  him  at  Dresden,  and  similarity 
of  pursuits  soon  ripened  their  acquaintance 
into  intimacy. 

The  Prince  was  a  great  phrenologist,  and  a 
still  greater  mesmerist.     Indeed,  his  devotion 
to  animal  magnetism  was  so  great  that  he  ge- 
nerally had  one  or  more  desperate  cases  upon  his 
bands.     Hitherto  his  philanthropic  efforts  had 
been  attended  with  unparallelled — almost  mira- 
culous  success,  and  although  the  incredulous 
sneeringly  remarked  that  he  undertook  the  cure 
of  none,  but  young  ladies  distinguished  for  their 
beauty,  and  more  than  hinted  that  the    said 
young  ladies  were  not  averse  to  securing  a  fa- 
miliar intercourse  with    so   handsome  a  prince, 
the  fact  was  that  he  really  succeeded  in  many 
instances,  where  the  most  eminent  of  the  fa- 
culty had  given  up  all  hope  of  ultimate  re- 
covery. 
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caee  of  phreno-magnetism  lately,  do  you  know, 
at  Mrs. — I  really  forget  the  name — but  it  wa» 
poaitirely  the  most  divening  thing  in  the 
world  ;  would  you  believe  it,  on  touching  the 
organs  of  wit  and  order  at  the  same  time,  the 
girl  started  up  and  declared  she  would  go  to 
the  theatre  without  paying  the  entrance  ;  and 
on  touching— exciting  I  mean— ybrm  and  de- 
structivenessy  she  kicked  down  two  benches  tnat 
were  in  the  room  with  the  greatest  violence 
and  fury  !" 

*^  Jesting  aside,^  said  Biron,  who  wished  to 
pay  his  court  to  the  Prince,  and  perceived 
that  although  he  affected  to  smile,  he  loved 
not  to  hear  his  hobby  jeeted  on,  ^*  jesting  aside, 
I  am  convinced  that  if  any  doubt  yet  be  main- 
tained by  the  enlightened  portion  of  the  com- 
munity as  to  the  truths  of  phrenology,  its 
union  with  magnetism  would  at  once  set  the 
question  at  rest." 

**  One  would  suppose  eo,**  rejoined  the 
Prince  ''  but  such  is  the  aversion  of  mankind 


f 


to  the  admisaion  of  d< 
•ctuallj  known  men  eay 
thej  would  not  believe. 

"  Good  keavene  I "  ( 
men  mart  bave  been 
atheista  ;  for  if  they 
a  fact  upon  the  evid 
how  could  they  beliei 
ligion  upon  the  evidt 
hiitory  ?* 

"  How,  indeed  ?"  repli 
"  noTertfaelesa,  these  pei 
cbriatianB,  I  can  asaun 
damned  not  only  ereiy 
eenter,  from  what  thi 
thodoz  chureh  with 
as  you  or  I  might  t^ 
liiard." 

"  Sublime  cooaietenc, 
exclaimed  Meamer  wil 
pity,  and  diagaat,  oa  if 
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thing  about  trath,  reli^^ion  or  magnetism  either 
one  way  or  the  other.'* 

"  Nay,"  continue^  Aurelius,  **  they  carry 
their  absurd  opposition  to  fact  still  further, 
for  finding  that  certain  things  are  effected 
which  it  is  impossible  to  altogether  deny, 
they  ascribe  them  to  Satanic  agency,  and  ac- 
count for  them  by  the  direct  interposition  of 
the  devil  I" 

**  How  insanely  ridiculous  T 

**  You  may  well  say  sa** 

^'  But  surely  thb  childish  doctrine  cannot 
have  found  many  adherents  ?" 

*^  You  are  not,  then,  aware  that  a  book  has 
actually  been  written  by  a  learned  and  en- 
lightened Clergyman*  to  disprove  these  insar 
nities  as  maintained  in  the  writings  of  a  bi- 
goted divine,  who  enjoys  unfortunately  a  very 
extensive  popularity." 


*  The  Rev.  Mr.  Sandby.     '*  Mesmerism  and  its 
opponents." 


i 


*■  L)  it  poanble  T 

"  A  well  knon-Q  fiwL" 

"  I  must  con&M,"  said  Biroa, 
knowledge  of  this  iaterea^og- 
resting  scicDce  has  been  chiefly  ( 
^Mb,  tad  that,  ezoeptin^  at  a 
*'in,  I  hare  never  yet  bad  an 
of  witaeaniig  any  decided  can 
""Sanee,  though  I  have  often  loi 
one." 

'  Then,"  wud  AunliuB,  <*  I  am 
it  will  be  in  ny  power  to  gratify 
So  if  nothing  better  eagagee  you 
•hall  expect  to  see  you  at  noon  t< 
mr  library.  My  house  is  Dumber 
Ltoe." 

The  Count  de  Biron  expressed 
be  felt  in  aecepting  this  iavitati 
Prineu  Von  Rosenberg  was  soon 
<<»ivcrestioD  with  a  grey  heade 
"^  a  wiute  headed  mcuiher  of  j 
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the  former,  a  Tenerable  sexagenarian  —  the 
latter,  a  youth  who  had  just  turned  an 
ominous  comer  in  the  road  of  life  (and 
military  promotion)  by  attaining  his  ma- 
jority. 

*^  Well,**  said  Augusta  ^*  what  do  you  think 
of  the  Prince  ?•* 

^'  He  appears  to  me  an  amiable,  as  well  as 
an  interesting  character.** 

*^  Do  you  think  he  is  handsome  7* 

**  Very,**  replied  Biron,  whose  conviction 
of  his  own  irresistibility  was  much  too 
strong  to  admit  of  the  meanness  of  detract- 
ing from  the  merits  of  even  a  riyal's 
exterior. 

^  He  certainly  has  very  fine  eyes,"  said 
Augusta. 

Mesmer  felt  somewhat  vexed  at  this  re- 
mark ;  it  was  going  too  far  ;  he  was  astonished 
that  one  upon  whom  his  eye  rested  could  think 
of  anybody  else's,  but  as  we  have  already 
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dreamed — now  do  not,  my  dear  reader  be  dis- 
appointed ;  it  was  nothing  sentimental — she 
dreamed  that  she  was  coming  from  a  ball  and 
that  '*  the  Countess  de  Biron's  carriage  stopped 
the  way  T 
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CHAPTER     XXL 


TBS    CLAIIIVOYANT. 


On  trriTiDfjr  at  the  bouse  of  hi«  royal  highncsa 
"rince  Aureliua  Voo  RoBenberg,  in  what  the 
luhioDRble  novelists  would  term  the  aristo- 
Cfitic  regions  of  Park-lane,  our  gallant  Count 
"u  ushered  into  a  library,  the  magnificence  of 
which  at  first  sight  would  have  dazzled  the 
unacctutomed  eye  of  any  one  less  self-possessed 
•""the  adventurous  individual  of  whom  this 


tiatoi 


'^y  treats.      But   Mesmcr,   an   hath   been 
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stated  more  than  onoe  in  these  eyentfal  pages, 
was  deeply  read  in  the  lore  of  modem  no- 
yelism. 

Pelham,  Vivian  Grey,  and  their  more 
humble,  or  rather  more  impudent  imitation,  by 
Mrs.  Gore,  Cecil,  were  books  which  he  had 
conned  to  some  advantage ;  for  although  the 
insane  affectation  of  these  renowned  heros  and 
their  authors  may  seem  impracticable  to  the 
minds  of  the  unsophisticated — that  is,  sup- 
posing any  such  people  to  exist — many  useful 
hints  for  the  inexperienced  in  the  tortuous 
maze  of  society  may  be  gathered  from  their 
leaves ;  and  indeed  the  lofty  principle  of 
making  oneself  disagreeable  to  ninety-nine 
people,  for  the  sake  of  pleasing  the  hundredth 
is  still  much  in  vogue  with  the  vulgars,  com- 
monly called  fashionables,  for  the  terms  are 
in  reality  nearly  synonymous,  both  signi- 
fying common-place,  uninteresting,  every  day 
people. 

Biron  therefore  was  by  no  means  surprised 
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reclining  attitude,  or  to  administer  literary 
morphine  to  their  brains.  Instead  of  the 
usual  inconvenient  receptacles  for  those  ^  silent 
friends'  too  often  raised  above  all  human 
reach  except  by  the  cumbrous  application 
of  ladders^  a  circular  book-case,  with  only  four 
rows  of  shelves,  occupied  the  centre  of  the 
room,  this  ingenious  meuMe  was  made  to 
turn  with  great  ease  upon  a  pivot  in  the 
centre,  so  that  any  one,  without  moving  from 
their  seat,  might  run  their  eye  over  above 
two  thousand  tomes  in  a  few  minutes;  this 
almost  entirely  obviated  all  trouble  in  hunting 
for  stray  volumes,  so  annoying  to  the  student 
of  impatient  or  sanguine  temperament. 

Above  this  circular  biblioscope,  if  we  may 
venture  to  invent  a  word  for  our  invention, 
hung  a  lamp,  with  a  large  shade,  so  contrived 
as  to  throw  a  light  upon  the  backs  of  the 
volumes  in  the  hours  of  darkness.  Sundry 
easy  chairs  of  strange  and  varied  shape  stood 
round  the  book-case,  amongst  which,  rocking 


\ 


THE   IMP06T0B.  183 

^^^  of  American  'raising'    were  not  for* 

gotten. 

The  walls    were    adorned  with  landscapes 

^f  such  exquisite   coloring   and    perspective, 

^t,  fnmed  as  they  were,  they  conveyed  the 

idea  of  open  gothic  windows  to  the  beholder, 

^ween  which,    on    brackets  of  carved  oak 

"^  marble  busts  of    the   illustrious  dead, 

^^plaoently  surveying  the  classic  retreat  they 
inbahited. 

^POD  the  various    tables    were    scattered 
f^n  and  pamphlets  in  indiscriminate  con- 

^^^>  interspersed  with  curious  instruments, 

tie 

''ae  whereof  it    was    impossible  for  the 

^^iated  to  conjecture;    snuff-boxes,  three 

^TAered  notes  of  amourous  contour,  daggers, 

sesls,  medallions,    skulls,    casts,    portraits  in 

t^drouirocoo  cases,  locks  of  hair,  and  je  ne  sait 

f^  besides,  forming  together  a  most  remark- 

^^  padridaj  as  well  worth  examination 

•a  tbe  curiosities  at  the  British  Museum  — 

w  mysterioos  edifice,  never  by  any  chance 
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accessible  at  the  day  or  hour  one  takes  it  into 
ones  head  in  a  fit  of  antiquarianism  to  visit 
it.  Not,  my  dear  fellow,  that  I  would  have 
you  fancy  us  one  of  the  book-devouring  ex^ 
tractors  so  facetiously  described  by  Sketch-book 
Irving.  No,  no,  we  love  our  otium  cum  (at 
we  fancy  not  altogether  sine)  dignitaJte  too 
well  to  attempt  frequent  pilgrimi^es  to  the 
remote  regions  of  Great  Bussell  Street,  and 
after  all,  if  Soriptor  will  not  go  to  the  ideas, 
ideas  must  come  to  Scriptor,  and,  like  Yir- 
ginius,  ^*  we  are  patient— quite  patient  T 

On  the  entrance  of  our  adventurer,  a  dead 
silence  reigned  in  the  apartment,  and  the 
servant  who  introduced  him  pointed,  without 
speaking,  to  an  arm  chair  of  inviting  aspect, 
then  retreated  on  tiptoe  and  closed  the  door 
behind  him  with  noiseless  dexterity.  In  two 
other  chairs  were  seated  his  friend  Merlmore 
and  another  gentleman,  whom  he  had  never 
before  seen,  with  sandy  hair  and  a  blue  satin 
stock    with  a  very  large  tie,  one  comer  of 
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which  be  was  niunchbg  with  very  commend- 
able peneyeranoe. 

On  the  sofa  at  the  end  of  tbe  room  lay  a 
pale,  btereating  looking  girl,  and  by  her  side 
eat  the  Prince  Yon  Rosenberg,  his  left  hand 
resting  npon  her  head^  whilst  with  the  right 
he  ocoasionally  made  downward  passes  over 
her  face  and  bust  On  the  entrance  of  Biron 
he  tamed  his  head  for  an  instant  and  nodded 
a  welcome,  then  resnmed  his  former  attitude. 

There  have  recently  been  a  great  many 
attempts  made  to  place  animal  magnetism 
in  a  ridiculous  light.  We  say  attempts — for 
they  were  very  poor  ones,  and  have  mostly 
served  to  shew  the  ignorance  and  stupidity 
of  the  persons  satirising;  but  we  are  persuaded 
that  any  one  who  has  witnessed  genuine  ex- 
periments in  this  science  must  have  been  im- 
pressed with  a  certain  degree  of  awe  and  admi- 
ration, however  much  their  success  might  run 
counter  to   his  preconceived  prejudices. 

There  was  something  sublime  in  the  calm. 
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confident  expression  of  power  legible  in  the 
features  of  Aurelius,  and  the  beautiful,  death- 
like tranquillity  of  the  young  girl's  counten- 
ance. The  half  drawn  crimson  curtains  threw 
a  red,  mysterious  gloom  over  the  group,  and 
riveted,  to  their  movements,  the  gaze  of  the 
spectators,  expressive  of  the  intensest  in- 
terest. 

At  length  the  patient  gave  a  slight,  con- 
vulsive start,  and  Aureliua  rising,  shook  hands 
with  his  visiters,  and  informed  them  that  she 
was  asleep. 

They  approached  the  sofa.  So  pale,  so 
marble-like  she  looked,  that  it  was  diflScult 
to  refrain  from  the  belief  that  the  form  before 
them  was  a  corpse  laid  out  for  burial. 

For  my  part,  I  cannot  imagine  how  any 
one  who  has  seen  a  person  mesmerised  can 
even  suppose  the  possibility  of  the  sleep  being 
feigned  —  at  any  rate,  so  skilfully  as  to 
deceive  men  of  talent,  science,  and  ob- 
servation ! 
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^  Id  ft  few  minnteB/  said  Aurelius,  ^'she 
will  wake— that  is,  to  a  second  state — Louisa  t 
Louisa  The  repeated*  and  the  girl  sat  up  on 
the  couch,  her  eyes  fixed  in  a  peculiar  manner, 
which,  if  poesible  to  be  imitated,  could  cer- 
tainlj  never  be  sustained  for  any  length  of 
time  in  the  common  waking  state. 

In  a  few  minutes  she  arose  and  walked 
about  the  room  like  a  somnambulist,  apparently 
UDconsciouB  of  the  presence  of  any  one,  and 
went  through  a  series  of  attitudes,  alternately, 
oxpresrive  of  the  most  touching  sadness,  the 
iQoet  enthusiastic  devotion,  fear,  horror,  de- 
light-in all,  the  attitude  and  expression  of 
her  countenance  were  faultless.  The  utter 
^beeoce  of  all  consciousness  of  being  watched 
gave  an  artless  grace  and  simplicity,  a  sub- 
lime truthfulness  to  her  actions,  which  would 
have  made  the  fortunes  of  fifty  actresses,  could 
they  have  produced  but  a  humble  imitation 
of  their  extraordinary  facility,  and  as  studies 
^  an  artist  they  would  have  been  invaluable. 
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**  This,"  said  Aurellus,  **ia  her  dream  ^ 
we  must  let  it  take  its  course ;  it  generally 
lasts  for  about  half  an  hour,  she  then  becomes 
clairvoyant^  and  is,  I  believe,  one  of  the  best 
cases  that  have  ever  been  known.  She 
formerly  suffered  from  diseases  of  the  most 
dangerous  and  complicated  kind,  and  is  now 
almost  completely  cured." 

^'  How  long  has  she  been  under  your  care  T* 
said  Mesmer. 

*'  About  three  months,  she  was  given  up 
as  incurable  by  Dr.— — ^^ 

The  patient  after  a  time  returned  to  the 
couch,  and  again  fell  into  the  deep  sleep. 

In  about  three  minutes  the  prince  roused 
her  a  second  time,  she  sat  up  with  closed  eyes, 
and  was  watched  by  Mesmer,  Merlmore,  and 
Lord  Friskerton,  under  which  title,  we  neg- 
lected to  state,  the  gentleman  in  the  blue 
satin  stock  had  been  introduced  to  our  hero, 
with  most  careful  scrutiny. 

Lord  Friskerton,  by  the  way,  was  a  very 
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young   man    of   conBiderably  larger    fortune 

than  wit,  but  vastly  good  tempered  and  amiable 

^itbui,  and   gifted   with  a  certain  degree  of 

Toigar  inquifiitiveneas,  which  led  him  to  run 

after,  if  not  to  investigate  anything  that  struck 

bim  aa  being  out  of  the  common  way,  or,  as  he 

expressed  himself  «'  deucedly  odd  affaire."    For 

sometime  past  he  had  been  boring  Prince  Aure- 

Uus  to  shew  him  a  clairvc^antt  and  Rosenberg 

bad  at  length  consented  to  gratify  his  curiosity. 

Having  taken  a  sovereign  in  his  hand,  the 
princely  mesmeriser  now  brought  it  in  contact 
^'ith  the  patient's  arm,  which  immediately 
became  rigid  or  cataleptic,  and  then  by 
touching  it  with  a  piece  of  iron  he  reduced  it 
to  Its  former  condition. 

'^  Tbese  experiments  with  metals,*'  said  he 

are  extremely  interesting,  but  somewhat 
dangerous,  particularly  if  extended  to  the 
wbole  body,  I  shall  therefore  confine  myself 
to  tbib  simple  illustration." 

AureUtts  then  wrote  upon  a  piece  of  paper 
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a  few  words,  and  handed  it  to  Binm,  who 
passed  it  on  to  Merlmore  and  Lord  Friskerton. 
Tbey  intimated  that  he  was  now  about  to 
shew  some  instances  of  phreno>magnetic  de- 
velopments, which  he  forthwith  did,  by 
pointing  with  his  fingers  to  the  various 
organs. 

The  experiment  was  eminently  successful, 
but  as  our  limits  do  not  permit  us  to  enter 
into  details,  we  must  confine  ourselves  to  the 
simple  statement,  that  all  the  corresponding 
demonstrations  were  produced  by  touching 
the  various  organs.  On  exciting  veneration 
the  girl  fell  upon  her  knees  and  prayed  with 
a  fervour  that  was  positively  afiecting.  By 
transferring  his  finger  to  ulf-eiieem  she  was 
made  to  rise  and  draw  herself  up  with  a  pride 
and  dignity  that  was  equally  ludicrous.  On 
touching  attachment  she  grasped  the  hand 
of  Aurelins  and  poured  forth  expressions  of 
friendship  and  regard.  Deitmctiveness  being 
excited    she    tore    a    pocket-handkerchief  to 
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pieces  with  every  semblance  of  the  most 
Tiolent  rage;  and  so  through  all  the  other 
faculties. 

The  prince  then  begged  his  visiters  to  ad- 
dress questions  to  the  somnambulist  in  any 
foreign  languages  they  might  be  master  of, 
assuring  them  at  the  same  time  that  she  was 
totally  ignorant  of  every  one  but  her  native 
tongue. 

She  was  accordingly  interrogated  by  Merl- 
more  and  Lord  Friskerton  in  Latin,  Greek, 
Italian,  and  Grerman ;  and  by  Mesmer  in 
Spanish  and  Arabic,  of  which  he  had  a  slight 
knowledge — with  the  most  astonishing  results : 
the  replying  to  their  questions  in  English 
without  a  moment's  hesitation  or  embarraes- 
ment.* 


*  See  the  supplement  to  Miss  Martineau's  "  Letters 
on  HesmerisnL"     ''  Isis  Bevelata."     Teste's  manual^ " 

vCy  dlfC»,  dfC* 
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It  may  not  be  saperfluous  here  to  observe 
that  this  is  a  most  important  fact  in  mag- 
netic science,  and  one  of  the  strongest  ar- 
guments against  the  dull  materialism  adopted  by 

Dr.  E n  and  his  party.  At  least,  to  our  mind, 

nothing  can  be  a  stronger  proof  of  the  possibility 
of  the  soul's  existence  apart  from  the  body, 
and,  (were  any  proof  thereof  necessary,) 
of  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  than  this  direct 
communication  of  soul  with  souL  Indeed,  we 
have  always  seen  in  the  magnetic  phenomena, 
strong  evidence  of  the  innate  nature  of  the 
senses,  and  of  the  paramount  and  absolute 
ascendancy  of  spirit  over  matter. 

AH  the  arguments  of  the  aforesaid  material- 
ists in  their  obstinate  and  unaccountable 
opposition  to  th3  influence  of  imagination, 
faith,  and  will,  appear  to  us  trivial  and  one- 
sided, and  it  may  be  something  in  favor  of 
otir  view  of  the  case,  that  the  most  eminently 
successful  practical  magnetisers  coincide  with 
our  opinion. 
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The  next  wonder  of  clair-voyance  displayed 
b/ Prince  Aurelius's  patient,  was,  if  possible, 
Btillroore  extraordinary,  for  she  described  to 
iiim,  at  the  snggestion  of  Biron,  the  room 
10  which  Augusta  Merlmore  was  seated,  her 
occupation,  and  even  her  attitude— all  which 
were  afterwards  discovered  to  have  been 
studiously  correct. 

The  blood  boiled. in  the  veins  of  the  fiery 
Meemer,  and  his  heart  throbbed  with  increased 
rapidity  during  this  description;  but  a  new 
tuni  was  given  to  bis  thoughts  by  the  ex- 
l)erimei)t  which  succeeded. 

Carefully  placing  pieces  of  wool  over  the 
^yea  of  the  patient,  Aurelius  proceeded  to 
bandage  the  face  of  the  dair-voyaTU  in  such 
a  iDaDuer,  that  any  idea  of  seeing  in  the  com- 
D3on  way  was  utterly  inconceivable.  She 
then  read  a  sentence  written  on  a  card  in 
s  Bnuff-box  with  closed  lid,  a  paragraph  from 
a  newspaper,  a  portion  of  a  letter  Lord  Fris- 
l^erton  produced  from  his  pocket,  and  played 

^OL.  I.  K 
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a  game  at  eeartS  with  Merlmore,  M-faicIi  she 
Won— evidently  possed^ng  as  great  a  know- 
ledge of  her  opponent's  cards  as  of  her 
own.* 

During  this  last  experiment  the  eyes  of  our 
most  noble  count  were  filed  upon  the  operator 
with  an  air  of  the  deepest  interest  and  scrutiny, 
and  a  peculiar  smile  flashed  across  his  features, 
as  if  some  brilliant  thought  had  suddenly 
struck  upoti  his  fancy. 

After  trying  some  other  ex|>eriiu€nts  of 
a  similar  kind,  the  elair-vdyante  was  thrown 
into  the  deep  sleep  again  for  a  few  minutes, 
then  aroused,  upon  which  the  prince  conducted 

*  It  may  be  as  well  to  state  that  all  the  experiments 
described  in  this  chapter,  and  indeed  throughout 
the  work,  are  well  authenticated,  and  probablj 
no  novelties  to  most  of  our  readers ;  manj  of  whom 
have  doubtless  seen  Alexis,  or  other  publicly  or 
privately  exhibited  cases,  or  read  some  of  the  num- 
berless works  on  the  subject. 
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his  Tbitore  into  another  roomy  where  an  ex- 
cdlent  luncheon  awaited  them. 

''  After  this,"  said  Lord  Friskerton,  helping 
himaelf  to  a  glass  of  Budesheimer,  *^  I  shall 
cease  to  suspect  those  public  exhibitions,  at 
which,  ii  comsion  rumour  is  at  all  to  be 
relied  on,  pins  stuck  in  the  arms  of  the  poor 
deTila  exhibited,  are  paid  for  at  the  rate  of  one 
shilling  per  head.*' 
**  More  likely  per  poiTU,^  said  Mesmer. 
^^  Ha,  ha,  ha  T  laughed  Friskerton,  '^  deuced- 
ly  good — one  shilling  per  paiiUj  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
At  any  rate  there  b  some  point  in  that  joke." 

"  You  will  do  well,  nevertheless,''  said  Aure- 

lius  ^^  not  to  place  too  implicit  credence  in 

these  public  performances,  as  there  have  been 

many  instances  of  quackery  and  charlatanism 

in  mesmeric  exhibitions  as  in  everything  eke. 

Not  that  by  the  grossest  trickery  they  can  do 

anything  half  so  wonderful  as  that  which  is 

really    effected   by   the    magnetic  influence ; 

indeed  I  am   persuaded  that  the   instances  of 

K  3 
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imposture  have  been  much  fewer  than  is  gene- 
rally imagined." 

**  What  is  the  reason  I  wonder,**  said 
Merlmore  **  of  the  general  aversion  to  animal 
magnetism  ?" 

^*  The  open,  candid  manner  in  which  it  courts 
enquiry,  and  recommends  experiment.  Had 
it  been  treated  as  a  mystery  and  palmed  off 
upon  the  public  of  the  present  day  as  in  the 
old  time,  under  the  title  of  magic,  divination, 
oracles,  or  what  not,  they  would  have  believed 
with  still  greater  facility  than  that  of  Hook, 
when  on  subscribing  to  the  thirty-nine  articles 
he  frankly  expressed  his  readiness  to  attest  his 
belief  in  a  fortieth  if  required.  As  nn  illns* 
tration  of  the  superiority  in  interest  of  con- 
jurinfg  tricks  over  the  real  miracles  of  natural 
science  might  be  cited  the  fact  that  a  showman 
is  actually  at  the  present  moment  exhibiting  a 
clair^voyanie  with  considerable  success  under 
the  title  of  *'  the  mysterious  lady.** 

*^  There  can   be  no  doubt,  I  think,^  said 
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Meamer,  ^^  that  long  before  my  illustrious 
namesake  started  his  theory,  animal  magnetism 
was  both  consciously  and  unconsciously  very 
extensively  employed,  for  instance,  by  the 
priest  of  Isia  and  Os^iris  et  hoc  genus  omjie." 

*^  And  no  doubt,"  rejoined  Aureliua,  ^^  many 
a  devout  fanatic  has  exercised  a  magnetic  in- 
fluence in  the  cure  of  diseases  under  the  im- 
pression that  all  was  to  be  attributed  to  grace 
from  the  powers  above.  I  have  myself 
cured  cases  of  rheumatism  and  palsy  by  a 
single  application." 

**  In  what  way,"  said  Biron,  **  should  you  de- 
scribe the  mod&  of  exerting  the  magnetic 
power  ?" 

"  It  is  difficult  to  define  the  precise  sensa- 
tion," replied  the  Prince,  "  I  concentrate  my 
whole  mind  upon  the  object  to  be  effected,  by 
throwing,  as  it  were,  my  soul  into  my  eyes  or 
hands,  and  willing  powerfully  the  effect  I  wish 
to  produce.  Whether  there  is  a  magnetic  fluid, 
und  how  far  magnetism  is  to  be  compared  to  elec- 
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tricity  or  galvaDism  is  yet  matter  of  doubt  and 
discussion.  To  me  it  appears  that  the  greater 
the  faith  and  the  stronger  the  exertion  of  vo* 
lition,  the  more  powerful  the  efiect  opon  the 
patient.  Physically  speaking,  I  have  heard 
this  concentration  of  one*s  faculties  compared 
to  raising  a  heavy  weight,  nor  is  the  mmiie  am 
unapt  one,  but  there  are  things  which  it  is 
more  easy  to  fttl  than  to  describe.'' 

*^  Some  have  greater  magnetic  power  than 
others,  perhaps  T 

^'  Doubtless — it  would  in  a  great  measure 
depend  upon  the  strength  of  their  intellects, 
the  development  of  their  organs  of  firmness 
and  concentrativeness,  as  also  of  their  imagi- 
native faculties^  without  which,  the  requisite 
degree  of  faith  is  scarcely  possible." 

'^  There  are  few  things  in  which  I  take  a 
deeper  interest  than  in  magnetism,"  said  Mes- 
mer, ''  and  what  I  have  seen  to-day  has  in- 
creased my  passion  for  the  study.** 

**  Any  information   I  can  give  you/*  said 
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Aureliua,  *^  is  heartily  at  your  aerviee  ;  £  trost 
you  will  soon  find  yonr  way  here  again,  or  I 
shall  be  much  di^ppointed.^' 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  Biron 
expressed  the  greatest  pleasure  at  the  proepeot 
of  availing  himself  of  this  flattering  invi- 
tation. 

A  profoundly  thoughtful  expression  per- 
vaded our  hero's  couatenance  as  he  took  leave 
of  his  agreeable  and  illustrious  entertainer,  and 
the  Prince's  other  two  guests.  He  did  not, 
however,  foiget  to  send  his  kind — no — hb 
kmdui  regards  to  the  fair  and  intelligent 
Angnsta. 
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CHAPTER   XXn. 


THE   IDEA. 


Chance  had  thrown  in  the  way  of  our  ad- 
venturous hero  an  excellent  aecond-hand  cab, 
little  the  worse  for  some  six  months'  wear  and 
tear^  whicb^  together  with  a  black  mare  of 
somewhat  showy  exterior,  he  had  bought  of  a 
gentleman  about  to  leave  England  for  a  co- 
lonial appointment  at  a  very  great  bargain, 
^'  the  whole  lot,"  as  the  auctioneers  would  say, 
including  harness    and    other  appurtenances. 
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being  knocked  doivn  to  bim  for  the  sum  of 
one  hundred  pounds  sterling.  He  also  took 
the  vendor  8  groom  into  his  service^  he  being 
a  smart  fellow,  and  receiving  an  excellent 
character  for  quickness  and  honesty  from  his 
late  master. 

As  to  the  latter  point  Mesmer  was  natu- 
rally very  particular  in  his  enquirieS|  for  it  is 
a  fact  well  known,  from  the  arctic  to  the 
antarctic  zone,  that  men  ever  value  that  most 
highly  which  they  themselves  are  not  pos- 
sessed of. 

The  *^  Biron  Arms/'  with  which  Mesmer 
furnished  the  coachmaker,  were  painted  as 
elaborately  as  the  hurry  would  admit  of  upon 
the  pannels.  They  consisted  of  a  lyre  argent 
and  other  insignia,  the  mystery  whereof  their 
creator  alone  comprehended. 

The  motto  was  from  Euripides,  and  may  be 
thus  translated— 

'*  Simple  is  the  language  of  trath." 
K  6 
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'^  Simple  edougb,"  thought  Biron  tis  he  scrib- 
bled down  this  morceau  of  the  ancient  tmgic 
mtise. 

With  regard  to  the  horse,  as  may  be  con- 
jeetnred,  Mesmer  was,  from  his  utter  igno- 
rance of  all  matters  relating  to  those  usefbl 
quadrupeds,  quite  at  the  mercy  of  the  man 
from  whom  he  purchased  it,  however  his  lucky 
stars  favoured  him  in  this,  as  in  numeroua 
other  instances,  and  the  showy  black  mare, 
with  her  glossy  coat  lind  extensive  tail,  was 
neither  more  ancient  than  stated,  vicious  of 
temper,  or  otherwise  defective.  She  did  not 
drop  htr  taily  as  hath  happened  before  now  to 
Bovfces  ill  horseflesh,  neither  did  she  roar  or 
JBtumfole,  or  shy,  or  plunge,  or  rear,  in  short, 
she  proved  to  be  a  very  excellent  beast  in  every 
respect,  and  did  ample  justice  to  the  character 
given  her  by  her  former  owner. 

Into  his  well  hung  cab  now  Biron  sprung, 
and    bade    his    tiger    seat    himself   within> 
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mod  drive  him  homewards  straight  without 
delaj. 

Not  that  I  would  have  the  reader  imagine 
that  Mesmer*a  iuexperience  in  '^  coaching^  de- 
prived him  of  the  nerve  to  drive  himself.  Far 
from  it ;  he  was  bom  a  Jehu,  with  an  intui- 
tive talent  for  driving  both  horses  and  men, 
nor  did  his  newly  ei^aged  *^  slavey**  suspect 
for  an  instant  that  his  graceful  master  had 
never,  until  the  day  he  bought  the  cab  and 
mare  of  his  late  *^  governor/'  in  the  whole 
course  of  his  life  taken  a  pair  of  reins  into  his 
kidded  hands. 

But  in  fact  our  excellent  hero*s  mind  wes 
too  fully  occupied  with  other  matters  to  allow 
him  to  direct  his  absorbed  faculties  to  the 
guidance  of  a  Idack  mare  with  a  long  tail, 
through  the  crowded  streets  of  London. 

From  the  scene  he  had  just  witnessedi  be 
had  caught  an  idea  which,  although  yet  tossing 
about  in  his  active  and  designing  brains,  in 
a  crude    and  only  partially  developed  states 
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threatened  oltimately  to  eclipse  in  brilliancy 
of  ingenuity  and  magnitude  of  results  every 
deep  laid  scheme  which  hitherto  either  bis  fer- 
tile imapnation  had  suggested  or  his  no  less 
remorseless  and  energetic  will  had  put  into 
execution. 

It  can — it  shall  be  done  !**  thought  he  aloud, 
as  he  sprang  from  the  cabriolet,  at  the  door  of 
his  caravanserai,  and  without  replying  to,  or 
indeed  being  conscious  of  his  servant's  query 
as  to  whether  he  should  require  his  further 
attendance,  he  darted  into  the  house,  rushed 
up  stairs,  and  shutting  himself  into  his  room, 
turned  the  key  in  the  door  and' repeated  aloud 
with  the  same  smile  of  almost  fiendlike 
glee— 

*'  It  cfli«— it  shall  be  done  P 

He  then  paced  up  and  down  the  apartment 
with  feverish  excitement,  revolving  in  his  mind 
the  desperate  and  unheard  of  design  he  had 
formed,  occasionally  clapping  his  hands  and 
biting  his  lips,  whilst  the  fixed  stare  of  his 
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^es    evinced   how  deeply  bis  thoughts  and 

feelings  were  engaged. 

Gradually,  howeyer,  he  regained  his  wonted 
tranquillity,  and  a  settled  expression  of  calm 
determination  apon  his  countenance  alone  re- 
Quiined  of  the  storm  which  had  so  recently 
poasessed  his  bosom,  excited,  in  all  probability, 
by  the  contemplation  of  some  sublime  piece  of 
Tillaoy. 

Keaction  is  ever  the  follower  of  nervous 
excitement ;  thus  strange  as  it  appears,  Mesmer 
i^ving  thrown  himself  upon  a  couch^  sank 
^^  a  few  minutes  into  a  refreshing  and  peaceful 
dumber. 

^ho,  in  the  placid  beauty  of  those  fair  and 
^^**caje  features,  would  have  recognised  the 
^'^ntenance  so  recently  illumined  by  the 
OBfCest  and  most  malignant  passions  ?  Who 
Ifodld  imagine  that  beneath  those  long,  dark, 
^en  lashes  which  Queens  would  have  re- 
joiced to  possess,  could  flash  such  basiliskine 
glances  aa  bat  now  were  emitted  from   their 
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bidden  orbs  ?  Who  in  that  tinootby  marmoretl 
brow  would  soepect  tbe  frown  of  acorn  of  late 
dispkyed  ?  Wbo  dream  that  those  soft  lipe^ 
80  gently  parted  by  the  aweet,  warm  breath, 
could  aend  forth  the  blackest  and  most  treache- 
rous lies,  the  most  profound  hypocrisy,  the 
wildest  blasphemy  ?  Who  dream  that  in  thoee 
limits,  so  gracefully  relaxed,  there  lurked  a 
strength  even  the  coarse  champion  of  the  ring 
might  envy  ? 

None  I  Never  did  the  pseudo  sacred  veil» 
woven  by  most  cunning  priesthood's  art,  hide 
so  efiectually  the  mystic  secrets  of  their  im- 
pious jugglery,  as  did  the  external  form  of  the 
self  styled  Oount  Mesmer  de  Biron  conceal 
from  the  eyes  of  the  world  his  real  nature  and 
disposition. 

But,  charming  reader,  let  us  not^  though 
we  must  confess  that  no  colouring  could 
render  the  picture  too  dark  for  the  truth  ^let 
us  not  altogether  disgust  you  with  the  cha- 
racter it  is  our  painful  duty  to  ccmimemorat^ ; 
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bad  as  he  was,  Mesmer  had  some  redeeming 
poiote— at  least  we  fancy  so — bat  time  must 
derelop  them,  if  they  have  not  hitherto  become 
very  conspicuous.  And  see  I — he  wakes  again 
— those  ominoas  words — ^to  what  can  they 
refer  ? — 

**  It  can — it  8haU  be  done  T 
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CHAPTER    XXIir. 


HELL. 


Mesmer  thought  it  advisable  to  cultivate  the 
acquaintaDce  of  the  right  honourable  Earl  of 
FriskertoD  with  coneiderable  assiduity,  and  with 
that  amiable  young  nobleman,  besides  being 
much  impressed  by  the  distinguished  air  and 
style  of  the  graceful  count,  was,  moreover, 
extremely  glad  to  find  in  him  a  constant  and 
agreeable  companion,  to  assist  him  in  passing 
away  the  leaden  hours,  and  in  getting  rid  of  his 
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twenty  thoaaand  per  annum,  which  he  had 
ioberited  jast  in  time  to  prevent  him  from 
spending  it  before  he  came  into  its  possession 
under  the  auspices  of  sundry  obliging  and  ac- 
commodating Hebrews. 

Before  Biron  had  known  Friskerton  a  fort- 
night, they  were  npon  terms  of  the  greatest 
intimacy,  indeed  the  Count  became  so  indis- 
pensable to  the  Peer,  that  he  actually  begged 
him  to  make  Friskerton- house  his  own,  until  the 
mansion  be  had  purchased  of  Colonel  Rossmill 
could  be  arranged  for  his  reception.  To  this 
reqaest  Mesmer  at  length,  with  apparent  re- 
luctance, consented,  although  in  reality  he  was 
delighted  at  the  offer. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  obtained  a  com- 
plete ascendancy  over  his  lordly  host,  an 
ascendancy  the  more  perfect,  that  it  was  based 
upon  respect  and  esteem — at  least  on  one  side. 
A  strong  mind  must  ever  obtain  this  relation 
with  regard  to  a  weak  one ;  but  Mesmer  used 
no  finesse  or  toadying  arts  to  ingratiate  him- 
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self  with  the  young  peer.  He  svaipljJIaUered 
— not  that  he  OTerwhelmed  the  betr  he  hnd 
undertaken  to  lead,  with  the  wholesale  adu- 
lation and  fulsome  laud  so  frequently  bestowed 
upon  similar  animals,  and  which  they  will 
swallow  undetected,  to  an  almost  incredible 
extent.  —  No  ;  he  merely  tieated  his  lordship 
as  if  he  had  possesssed  ten  times  as  much 
tact,  wit,  talent,  and  external  advantages, 
as  he  really  did,  yet  he  nerer  told  his  lordship 
that  he  had  either  one  or  the  other,  but  seemed 
to  take  the  matter  for  granted  — as  an  a&> 
knowledged  fact.  Then  he  had  a  way  of 
suggesting  a  good  thing  now  and  then,  and 
giving  Friskerton  the  credit  of  it,  nay,  ab- 
solutely making  him  believe  himself  the 
originator,  with  a  thousand  other  little  un- 
studied flatteries  based  upon  the  above-men- 
tioned assumption. 

As  for  Friskerton,  he  saw  in  Count  de 
Biron  a  man  of  exalted  talent  and  (poor 
Frisky  I)  congenial  disposition,  one,  too,  nearly 
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Us  equal  in  station  and  reputed  fortune^ 
one  therefore  who  could  ha^e  no  intarest  in 
eonrting  hia  eocietyy  bat  real  personal  liking. 
Ye8|  Biron  was  his  friend,  and  oh !  how  ia- 
finitely  niove  delightful  to  oon6de  in  sooh 
a  noble,  generous  fellow^  than  in  the  needy 
parasites,  who  even  Friskerton  could  oc» 
casioDally  see  through  I 

The  kind-4iearted  young  peer  introduced 
Mesmer  to  all  his  acquaintances^  and  uncon- 
sciously imitati]^,  to  a  certain  extent,  the 
tactics  a£  his  'friend/  retailed  as  facts  of 
established  notoriety  the  stories  he  had  from 
tixue  to  time,  after  Bvons's  habitually  careless 
and  inadvertent  manner,  recMved  from  the 
lips  of  that  accomplished  and  veracious  per- 
sonage. 

Mesmer  soon  became  one  of  those  ^'not 
to  know  whom  aigues,  &c. ; "  and  sudi  was 
the  admiration  and  esteem  his  beauty,  grace, 
and  tact,  everywhere  secured  him,  that  Lord 
Friskerton   began  to  be  regarded  merely  as 
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hia  perulaTity  and  ^  Biron  boot?/  axid  wrappers 
became  facts  of  universal  popularity. 

And    here^     at  least,  one    redeeming  point 
in  our  bero*fl   character  deserves  to  be  com- 
memorated ;    and   that  is,    that    although   he 
had  it  in  his  power  to  have  run  away   with 
at  least  half-a-dozen   heiresses  of  more   than 
thrice  the  fortune  of  Mies  Merlmore,  his  de- 
votion  to   the   divine  Augusta  remained  un- 
altered, or  rather  grew  every  day  more  intense, 
indeed,  we  are  firmly  persuaded,  that  had  it 
been  made   the   condition   of  his  seeing   her, 
Mesmer  would  have  daily  perpetrated  so  many 
downright    virtoous    actions,    as   would   have 
served  as  a  set-off  against  all  his  other  iniquities. 
No  fairy  however  proposing   the   condition    he 
considered  it  totally  superfluous  to  indulge  in 
any  such  unworldly  luxuries. 

But  we  must  not  generalize  too  much, 
because  we  believe  it  to  be  boring;  so,  as 
Eugine  Sue  says  at  the  beginning  of  all  his 
chapters,  'the  following  scene  took  place' 
some  months  after  the  events  last  narrated  in 
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Lord  Friskerton'a  drawing  room  a  fcv  minutes 

ou  tlie  shady   aide  of  midnight — which   by  the 

^ne  way  is  just   this  moment   by   a  curious 

coincidence  in  the  very  act   of  striking.      But 

>ear  not  susceptible  reader  we  are   not  getting 

weepy,  nor   will   our  storied  page  relax   one 

jot  in  its  habitual  liveliness,  the  early  part  of 

^ne  morning  is  our  brightest  epoch,  although 

you    might    experience     some    difficulty    in 

getting  a  rise  out  of  us  *  in  the  forenooon. 

i5iron  reclined   upon   a   sofa,   indulging  in 

*  ^^tique    which    Friskerton    had    brought 

^  "inx  from   Smyrna  or   Cairo,   we  forget 

Jch^^  glass  upon  a  table  by  his  side  filled 

iHydterious,  colorless  fluid,  which  might 

^^n  soda-water,   but   on  near  approach 


^ith  a 
have  b 


^oat  uncommonly  like  whisky. 
^^  tat  a  tat  tat  tat  I 

^^^ere's  Frisk  come  home  from  the  house," 
^^^d    Mesmer.     A    moment    afterwards 

Enlightened   senator   entered   the  apart- 

meut,, 
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^^  Well  Frisk/  said  our  hero  languidly,  *'  what 
have  you  been  about  ?" 

^^  Voting  about  some  infernal  railway,  or 
some  law  bill,  or  something  ;  I  got  amazingly 
sleepy  at  last,  and  all  I  remember  is  that  the 
duke  put  somebody  down,  and  Brougham  put 
somebody  up,  and  the  government  put  some- 
thing off — some  explanation  about  something, 
I  think  positively  I  am  quite  done  up— but 
this  can't  go  on  much  longer,  or  I  shall  fall 
a  victim  to  my  patriotism !" 

*'  But  why  do  you  not  speak  ^— that  would 
make  the  thing  more  piquant,  seeing  yourself 
in  print  the  next  morning. ** 

"  I  have  tried — no  use —  I  have  not  got  the 
pluck,  so  there's  an  end  of  the  matter." 

*^  Well,  you  must  adopt  the  eastern  pro- 
verb— *  to  speak  is  silver,  but  to  be  silent  is 
gold.'  - 

*^  Is  it? — then  I  ought  to  have  a  rather 
prodigious  balance  at  my  banker's  by  this 
time,"  said  the   peer,  laughing  at    what  he 
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thought   a    somewfaat    nncommon    piece    of 
mtrtness. 

"  Ha»  ha  !  Friak,"  said  BiroD,  **  jou  should 
My  that  in  the  house  some  day."* 

^  By  the  bye,  ooont,  did  you  go  to  Mrs. 
fieroard  Tallamore's  ?" 

''  I  did,  most  noble  Frisk.** 

'^  And  pray  how  was  she  looking.** 

*'  Beautiful  as  erer,  but  sad." 

"  Sad  I  why  so  ?" 

"  Nonsense,  Frisk,  I  hate  affectation.'* 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?** 

•*  Oh,  damn  it !— do  you  pretend  lo  insin- 
uate that  you  are  ignorant  of  her  penchant  for 
a  certain  young  peer  who  would  be  good- 
luoking  if  roue  were  not  written  on  every 
other  feature  of  bis  countenance*  and  who 
would  be  a  most  amiable  personage  if  he  were 
not  the  most  sly  and  designing  humbug 
breathin;^ !" 

To  this  agreeable  badinage^  Lord  Friskertou 
replied  by  a  self-satisfied  grin  and  an  indcs- 
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cribable  "  no  really  do  you ?" 

'*  Pooh !"  said  Biron,  '*  you  will  not  extort 
a  con?pliinent,  but  if  you  are  not  blind — which 
heaven  knows  you  never  are,  where  your 
own  interest  is  concerned,  you  must  see  it— 
but  what  are  we  to  do — go  to  bed  like  res- 
pectable citizens — eh,  Frisk  ?" 

«  Go  to— the  devil  T' 

'*  With  all  ray  heart,  if  we  only  knew  where 
he  lived." 

*•  Three  streets  from  this  there  is  an  ex- 
cellent hell." 

'^  Bravo !  I  am  just  in  a  gambling  bumouri 
but  I  have  only  twenty  pounds  in  my 
purse  *' 

'•  No  matter,  you  will  lose  the  less— unless 
you  like  to  make  me  your  banker — but  if  so, 
say  it  before  you  start,  as  I  make  it  a  rule 
not  to  take  more  than  a  certain  sum  with  me 
to  these  places." 

**  Upon  my  soul,  Frisk,  you  grow  prudent 
and  economical  I" 
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^  A.  relic  from  my  days  of  youn  ^er  brotber- 
hooi'* 
'*  Whatl  were  you  a  younger  brother?** 
^  I  was,   three  years   ago    vegetating   upon 
the  munificent  allowance  of  one  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds   a   year.      I  flatter  myself  that 
^y  goyernor  tocu  the  closest  old  file*  that  ever 
mounted  a  horse— or,  being  mounted,  e'er  got 
down  ag;ain  P 

^  Not  60  bad  as  Henry  Scales's,  whom  we 
net  the  other  day,   he  ))nints   those  eccentric 

■ 

pictures  you  know,  that  are  so  much  admired 
jnst  DOW ;  his  father,  be  told  me^  cut  him  off 
^togetlter,  because  he  could  not  make  up  his 
iiund  to  cut  up  live  bodies  and  dead,  and  study 
n^Wwifery,  in  short,  become  a  surgeon  and 
apothecary,  for  the  cure  of  old,  and  manufacture 
<^  new  diseases." 
*%  the  way.  Scales  dines  at  the  club  with 


^^  alang  made  use  of  by  Lord  Friskerton  may 
**^  exaggerated — ^but  it  is  from  life. 
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US  to-morrow,  and  we  are  to  finish  the  evening 
at  his  chanibere — I  have  never  been  there 
before,  but  I  understand  he  generally  collects 
a  few  odilities.  He  spoke  of  a  negro  musician 
and  a  man  born  deaf  and  dumb." 

'^  He  told  me  that  some  of  his  prettiest 
models  would  be  there,^  said  Biron. 

"  Indeed  ^—  I  suppose  not  in  statu  quo  ?" 
**Frigkl    1    must   positively  cut   you,   you 
are  getting  quite  immoral." 

'^  Bad  company,  bad  company,  as  FalstafT 
would  say,  has  corrupted  my  innocence,  Count 
Bi-ron,"  replied  the  peer  with  a  drawl. 

"  But  I  hapjien  to  be  of  English  not  French 
family,  and  n)y  name  ha])pen8  to  be  Biron  not 
Beeron^^  said  Mesmer,  laughing. 

•'  Well,    Beeron    or    Biron,    it's   a  devilish 
romantic     njime,   and     you    are     a    romantic 
looking  fellow  enough   ^ith  those  dark  curls 
of  yours — though  I  fancy  fair  men  get  on  best 

with  the  oth«r  sex,  uld  boy. ^ 

**  Mrs.    Bernard    Tullamore,    par   exemplt^ 
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said  Meainery  in  a  tone  which  might  be  most 
accurately  defined  as  a  cross  between  a  query 
and  a  sneer.  At  this  crisis  they  entered  the 
the  portals  of  Pandemonium. 

In  a  short  time  they  were  located  at  the 
rmgeetncir  table,  and  having  exchanged  a  few 
nods  with  some  of  their  acquaintance  who 
were  present,  were  soon  absorbed  in  the  over- 
whelming interest  of  the  game. 

Friskerton,  who  had  some  vague  idea  of 
the  doctrine  of  chances,  began  to  prick  a 
card  with  most  commendable  industry ;  but 
his  companion  with  extreme  nonchalance 
threw  down  a  few  sovereigns,  at  random, 
now  upon  this  color,  now  upon  that»  now 
doubling,  now  leaving  them  to  accumulate. 

Meanwhile  Friskerton  pricked  and  pricked, 
and  lost  and  lost,  until  he  began  to  back  his 
game  bj  bets  to  a  considerable  amount,  with 
equal  ill-fortune. 

Luck  however  seemed  to  smile    upon  her 
wayward  child  in  this  as  in  former  instances . 

L  3 
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Mesmer  Imd  thrown  down  a  tenpound  note 
upon  the  rovge — rouge  was  the  winner — he 
pushed  the  money  over  to  the  noir—nair  was 
tnumphant—  again  his  stakes  weie  doubled — 
again  — 

"  Do  not  tempt  fortune,"  said  Friskerton, 
"  take  them  up!" 

Asnin  noir — eix  times  our  adventurer  saw 
his  store  multiplied — a  seventh  —  and  the 
relentless  eroupier  swept  off  the  golden  heap. 

"  If  you  had  taken  my  advice — "  said  "Fris- 
kerton. 

"  N'importe^''  said  Meemer,  gaily,  "  we  play 
for  exciteir.ent,  not  for  money,  I  hope." 

The  keen  eye  of  a  man  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room  rested  with  a  gleam  of  sati&faction 
upon  the  utterer  of  these  words — it  was  the 
banker — he  did  not  know  Count  Mesmer  de 

Biron. 

"  I  have  lost  two  hundred  pounds !"  said 
Friskerton  as  they  proceeded  homeward?. 

**  And  I  have  won  thirty,"  said  the  count. 
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*^  The  deqce  you  have,  I  thoaght  that  graad 
coup  had  cleared  you  out — why  did  you  not 
go  on  ?'* 

'^  I    have    no    pa^ision  for  gambliag/'  said 
Biron,  coolly. 

"  Nor  have  I,"  said   Priskerton,  **  but  then 
you  know  there  is  a  sort  of  7V  ne  sais  quoi  that 
carries  one  away — you  understand  ?" 
'*  Indeed  I  do  not,  for  I  never  felt  it.*' 
And    MesDier,    looking  towards    the   sky, 
which  was  just  beginning  to  shew   symptoms 
of   sun    rise,   gave    vent   to    the    following 
brief  rhapsody,   much   to  the  surprise  of  his 

companion. 

^'  Who  comes  on  purple  mists  and  rosy 
clouds  upheld,  clad  in  a  robe  of  freshening  dew 
and  crowned  with  beaming  light? — It  is 
Aurora,  goddess  of  the  dawn,  her  pale  bright 
glauces  rest  reproachfully  upon  the  haggard 
faces  of  the  two  home-reeling  youths!  As 
Weimar's  poet  sings 

'  The  world  of  spiriU  is  not  shut — 
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^^  But  the  gin  shops  are/'  quoth  FriskertODy 
interjectionally. 

'^  Thj  heart  is  closed,  thj  senses  dead. 
Rise  student;  bathe  thy  earth  bom  breast 
In  bright  Aurora's  beams  of  red !"  * 

^*  Why  BiroD,  old  fellow,  you  will  be  as  bad, 
as  your  namesake,  before  you  have  done 
with  it.*' 

*'  Nous  verrans^^  said  the  noble  rbapsodist 
as  they  entered  Lord  Friskerton's  mansion. 

'^  And  now  to  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed, 
to  bed !" 

"  I  wish  one  was  as  certain  of  going  to 
sleep,"  muttered  Friskerton,  pressing  his  hand 
to  his  brow  with  a  lack  lustre  gaze  at  a  marble 
bust  upon  the  staircase. 


*  Faust.  We  have  ventured  to  throw  these  lines 
into  English  metre,  doubtless  the  original  is  well 
known  to  many  of  our  readers. 


HARRT  SCALES. 
Phrenological  Analysis. 

Moderate  sized  head.  Comparison  and  the  per- 
ceptive faculties  predominating  in  the  intellect. 
Music,  Imitation  and  Ideality  rather  large.  Large 
Benevolence  and  love  of  approbation  with  only  moder- 
ate self  esteem.  Laige  fifiections  with  considerable 
development  of  oerebeUnm. 
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CHAPTER  XIV- 


AN    EVENINO    WITH   AN    ARTIST. 


Aftbr  an  exceUeot  dinner  at  one  of  the  Clubs 
Xa  which  Lord  Friskerton,  and  the  Club  to 
which  Biron  already  belonged,  the  real  and 
the  pretended  nobleman  accompanied  Harry 
Scale«»)  as  had  been  arranged,  to  his  studio,  in 
order  to  spend  the  evening  in  a  manner  at 
oDce  convivial  and  original. 

The  artist's  abode  was  in  a  retired  square, 
oace  the  habitation  of  the  great,  the  wealthy, 
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and  the  fashionable,  now  chiefly  tenanted  by  • 
lawyers  and  other  professional  people,  to  whom 
a  convenient  and  central  locality  was  of  more 
importance  than  the  popular  prejudices  of  the 
beau  monde. 

The  houses  were  mostly  of  a  sombre  and 
melancholy  aspect,  which  was  rather  height- 
ened than  relieyed,  by  the  coats  of  dusky 
compOi  which  a  few  here  and  there  had 
adopted. 

The  shrubs  in  the  centre  had  long  sinoe 
broken  themselves  of  the  habit  of  shewing 
green  leaves  at  the  appropriate  season,  the 
iron  railings  by  which  they  were  surrounded 
had  grown  rusty,  and  the  pump  become  down- 
right venerable  from  the  lapse  of  unpainted 
ages. 

Harry  Scales  stopped  at  the  door  of  one 
of  the  houses,  and  by  the  application  of  a 
latch  key,  introduced  his  distinguished  visiters 
to  the  interior  of  the  mansion.  There  utter 
darkness  held  its  reign,  so  that  not  knowing 


THE   IMPOSTOR.  225 

the  focofc,  Lord  FriskertOD  and  Mesmer  wisely 
determined  to  stand  still,  and  watch  the  coarse 
of  crenlg. 

Meanwhile   the  artist   boldly   advanced  to- 
vftrds  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  and   taking  a 
lucifer  from  the   interior  of  a  flat  candlestick 
which  was  ingeniously  balanced  on  the   ex- 
treme point  of  the  balustrade  (as  being,  of  all 
other  places,  the  most  fraught  with  danger  to 
ita  Btabilitj)  proceeded  to  rub  it  against  the 
^*I1)  with  that  utter  contempt  for  paint  pe- 
culiar to  all  members  of  the  human  race  in- 
habiting those  abodes  of  savage  simplicity  and 
hardy  solitude,  termed  *  chambers/  but  which 
u  an  artist  was  hardly  to  be  anticipated. 

The  attempt  was,  as  usual,  unsuccessful,  and 
Scales  now  proceeded  to  do  what  would  have 
been  by  far  the  wisest  aud  simplest  course 
>o  the  first  instance,  viz.,  to  call  up  the 
bouae-keeper. 
'^  Mrs.   Snuggins,*'   said   be,   ^^  bring   up   a 

%htt  these    d d   lacifers   won't  burn ! — 

L  6 
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They  never  do  when  they  are  wanted— 
**  It  is  a  great  bore/'  added  he  apologetically 
to  his  friends,  ^'  they  have  been  going  to  have 
the  gas  laid  on  here»  for  the  last  six  months, 
but  somehow  or  other  it  is  never  done.  Mrs. 
Snuggins,  remind  me  to-morrow  about  writing 
to  the  gas  metre  man." 

"Very   well,   sir,"  replied  Mrs.   Snuggins 
preceding  them  upstairs  with  the  candle. 

They  now  found  themselves  in  a  large  room 
which,  had  the  house  been  tenanted  by  a  single 
family,  would  have  been  termed  the  drawing- 
room.  The  paper  hangings  were  of  a  rich 
embossed  crimson  pattern,  the  furniture  of 
curious  and  antique  workmanship.  All  the 
chftirs  had  arms  ;  some  were  of  oak,  with  high 
backs  ;  they  irere  ranged  round  an  octagon 
table  artfully  inlaid  with  brass,  at  one  end  of 
the   room. 

Leaning  against  the  walls  on  every  side 
were  paintings,  studies,  and  half  finished 
pieces,   some  with   their  bare  canvass    backs 
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turned  to  the  spectator,  othere  upside  down, 
or  on  their  sides  in  careless  confusion.  Torsos, 
too,  there  were,  and  casts  of  heads,  and  hands, 
and  arms,  and  legs,  with  grinning  skulls  and 
hideous  skeletons.  There  was  a  lay  figure  in 
one  comer  dressed  in  a  crimson  mantle  ;  and  a 
looking-glass  and  an  easel  and  a  large  square 
divan,  covered  with  red  cloth  and  surrounded 
hj  a  screen  to  prevent  the  models  from  catch- 
ing cold. 

There  were  foils  and  boxing-gloves  in  ano- 
ther corner,  and  ancient  helmets  and  breast- 
plates, and  battle-axes  on  the  wall,  with  other 
mystic  instruments  puzzling  to  the  compre- 
hension of  the  uninitiated.  On  either  side  of 
the  mantelpiece  were  two  magnificent  marble 
vases,  and  in  the  centre  an  enormous  stuffed 
toad,  who  looked  amazingly  like  the  chairman  of 
some  society  for  the  propagation  of  something 
that  is  never  propagated,  or  the  suppression  of 
something  that  is  never  suppressed. 

But  all  this  heterc^eneous  collection  of  ob- 
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jecta  was  left  in  comparative  darknesB  by  the 
two  wax  candles  upon  the  table,  placed  in  the 
sockets  of  a  candelabruroy  at  an  angle  of  forty- 
five  degrees,  with  supreme  indifference  to  the 
polish  of  the  said  table^  and  the  interest  of 
the  fire  insurance  company,  the  light  of 
which  was  insufficient  to  penetrate  the  remote 
corners  of  the  spacious  apartment.     And  on  j 

the  table  also  stood  a  steaming  urn  of  fragrant  j 

mocha  and  the  best  cigars  that  were  to   be  I 

procured,  in  odd  looking  cases  like  unto  boots ; 
and  claret  bottles  and  meerschaums  for  those 
who  preferred  them. 

^^  fie  seated,  my  Lord/'  said  their  host, 
'*  take  that  chair.  Count  de  Biron,  and  try  this 
coffee,  it  is  a  fa  Francaise,^ 

**  These  are  good  cigars,"  said  Mesmer. 

^^  I  am  glad  you  like  them,  they  were 
sent  me,  by  a  brother  of  mine,  in  the 
navy,  who  smuggled  them  with  his  own 
hands." 

^  I  never  smoked  a  better,"  said  Friskerton, 


tc 
If 
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"and  the  certainty  of  their  being  smuggled 
"dda  a  zest  to  their  flavour." 

"  For  my  part,  I  prefer  a  pipe,"  said  the 
wtiat,  as  he  filled  a  meerschaum. 

A    knock  and    a  ring  were  heard  at  the 
street  door. 

Two  of  my  prettiest  models,"  said  Scales, 
I  am  painting  a  madonna  from  one  of  them, 
and  a  despairing  sea-nymph  from  the  other  ;  I 
Jtnow  the  knock." 

Scales  was  right  in  his  conjecture,  the  door 

opened  and   two  beautiful  girU  entered  the 

«»m,  the  one  a  magnificent  brunette,  the  other 

« little  fairy  with  chesnut  curls,  and  laughing, 

light  blue  eyes.     They  seemed  quite  at  home 

in  the  artist's  studio,  and  the  brunette  (who 

by  the  way  was  the  despairing  sea  nymph) 

ki«ed   the    painter    in  a  vastly    aflectionate 
•wmner. 

The  blue  eyed  Madonna  on  the  other  hand 
»wl>ed  him  a  very  ceremonious  good  evening, 
""<1  w  the  artist  kissed  her  instead. 


230  THE   IMPOSTOR. 

'^Miss  Julia  Jackson,  Miss  Emily  Stackeray, 
Lord  Friskerton,  Count  de  Biron,"  said  Harry 
Scales ;  ''  and  now,  Julia  pour  out  the  coiTee 
that's  a  good  sea  nymph  I" 

Having  taken  off  their  shawls  and  bonnets 
the  girls  seated  themselves  at  the  table,  and  a 
very  lively  discussion  on  the  present  state  of 
art  took  place,  in  which  the  model  young  ladies 
displayed  considerable  practical  knowledge. 

^^  I  cannot  help  thinking,"  said  Mesmer, 
^^  that  the  artists  of  the  present  day  exhibit  a 
most  woeful  deficiency  in  imagination,  and  choose 
very  uninteresting  subjects,  and  to  thot  rather 
than  to  deficiency  in  the  execution  I  ascribe 
the  existence  of  so  few  great  artistic  geniuses.** 

*'  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,"  said  Miss 
Julia,  ^'  and  it  was  just  what  I  was  saying  to 
Scaly  the  other  day.  ^  My  detir  Mr.  Scales' 
said  I,  '  why  don't  you  paint  me  riding  to 
heaven  on  a  rainbow  ?' " 

^^  Ah  I    why  not  ?*'    said  Biron,    '^  there  is 
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^mething   sublime,  something  elevating  in  a 
subject  like  thai?'' 

"Yes,  but,"  said  Lord  Friskerton,  "how 
tbe  deuce  could  yon  keep  your  seat  on  such  a 
slippery  thing  as  a  rainbow  ?" 

'^  Oh  I"*  said  the  Madonna,  ''  of  course  Miss 
Jackson  would  ride  gentleman's  fashion/' 

'^For  shame,   Emily,   you  should  not  say 
■uch  things." 

"  Well,"  said  Scales,  '•  I  do  not  think   my 

despairing  sea-nymph  such  a  bad  idea." 

'^  Can  we  look  at  it  yet  ?"  enquired  Mesmer. 

"  By  all  means ;  there  it  is  upon  the  easel 

yonder,  it  is  turned  round  to  evade  the  dust — 

"^^^  jost  hold  the  light  a  moment — well, 

^W  do  you  think  of  it?" 

^Ms  beautiful  I"  said  Biron  ^'  the  harmony 
coioj.  is  perfect,  and  I  can  conceive  nothing 
^^  graceful  than  the  attitude  or  more  touch- 
^  **Vhh  the  expression." 

-^vh  T'  said  Julia,  **  I  always  enter  into  the 
•^**^^  of  a  subject,  don't  I  Scaly  ?" 
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''  I  am  indeed  immensely  indebted  to  yon" 
replied  the  artist. 

*^Do  700  think  it  like  me?*  inquired  the 
pretty  model  naively. 

^^  The  face  is  a  perfect  portrait  of  course/ 
replied  Mesmer. 

^^  Idealized  a  little  perhaps.** 

*^  Features  like  yours  require  no  idealizing 
— as  for  the  rest,  unless  I  saw  you  in  the 
costume.'* 

*^  Out  of  all  costume  you  mean,  unless  a 
robe  of  se3i  water  goes  for  anything.** 

**  I  must  say/*  said  Lord  Friskerton  *^  I  do 
envy  you  Scales  most  devilishly  I** 

"  Now  let  us  look  at  the  Madonna.** 

At  this  crisis  there  was  another  knock  at 
the  door^  and  a  young  man  of  about  seventeen 
made  his  appearance.  He  was  of  middlings 
stature,  and  naturally  good-looking,  but  had  a 
wild,  dissipated  air.  His  dress  ^as  almost  too 
rich  to  be  tasteful,  his  stock  and  waiscoat 
especially,  being  of  the  most  resplendent  descrip- 
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ti(m,    he    wore  a  gold  watch  guard,  and  a 
^rnond   ring,  aod  had  an  off  hand  manner 
which,  though  not  of  a  vulgar  character,  con- 
veyed an  almost  painful  idea  of  recklessness 
to  his  aasociates.** 

^^  Mr.  Theodore  Bamsay,''  said  Scaler,  and 
then  proceeded  to  introduce  him  to  the  company 
already  assembled. 

That  well-stocked  personage  threw  himself 
mtoachair,  stretched  out  his  patent  leather 
terminatioDs  withan  air  of  extreme  nonchalance, 
^d  shaking  back  his  light  hair  from  his 
^)  began  to  puff  awaj  at  a  cigat  with  indus- 
trious impetuosity. 

The  party  was  soon  increased  by  the  arrival 

^^  Mr.  Desmond,   an  author    of    great   wit 

^d  talents,   and  a  sculptor    of  some    emi- 

Qeflce  who  had  a  genius  for  acting,  and  was 

S^^  m  comic  songs  and  imitations  of  popular 

flJembera  of  parliament  and  comedians. 

''**estreamofconversation  now  flowed  rapidly, 

^ome  aoohovy  sandwiches  and  excellent  punch 
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made  their  appearance.  Art,  science,  politics, 
fiietaphjaics,  love,  pleasure*  beauty,  were  by 
turns  discussed.  Desnaond  bad  travelled  much^ 
and  made  the  personal  acquaintance  of  many 
foreign  celebrities,  he  knew  also  most  of  the 
great  literary  lions  of  his  own  country,  and 
was  full  of  entertaining  anecdotes.  Lord 
Friskerton  made  up  in  spirits  what  he  wanted 
in  wit.  Scales  himself  was  a  quiet  humor- 
ist, and  though  not  a  man  of  words, 
an  excellent  listener.  The  girls  threw  in 
their    nonsense    by    way    of    leaven.       The 

m 

bculptor  imitated    Peel,    and    Sibthorp,    and 
Benjamin  D'Israeli,*  to  the  life,  and  Ramsay 
gave  way  to  a  wild  merriment  which  seemed 
rather  the  result  of  a  despairing  mind,  than  of 
exuberant  animal  spirits.     It  was  remarkable 

*The  situation  of  jester  to  the  House  of  Commons 
seems  now  to  lie  pretty  equally  on  the  shoulders  o£ 
these  two  last  mentioned  worthies.  Sidonia*8  buf^ 
fonery  is  however  decidedly  the  more  piquant  of 
the  two. 


1 
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tb&t  he  shrunk  from  all  allusions  to  the  future, 

be  seemed  to  talk  on  life  as  if  the  next  morning 

vere  to  be  bis  last,  and  absolutely  turned  pale 

with  dismay  on  the  sculptor's  throwing  out  a 

hint  as  to  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  and  the 

propriety  of  separating  for  the  ni^ht. 

The  bold  paradoxes  and  startling  cynicisms 
of  Mesmer  especially  delighted  him,  and  he 
was  eager  in  noting  down  an  extempore  song 
which  our  hero  composed  at  the  request  of 
Mias  Julia  Jackson,  who  had  heard  from 
Scales  that  he  posse:'sed  that  talent. 

The  artist,  who  bad  merely  made  the  as- 
KrtioD  in  jest,  was  not  a  little  surprised 
when,  after  a  couple  of  minutes'  reflection, 
Hesmer  quietly  begged  the  fair  sea-nymph 
^  give  him  a  subject. 

"Oh!  something  about  an  artist  or  a 
painting." 

^'  Shall  it  be  humorous  or  serious,"  inquired 
tie  improvisator. 
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*^  Serioas — horrible,  if  you  like  —  I  do  so 
love  horrible  stories  T 

*'  Very  well  then,  we  will  call  it  •  The 
Painter's  bar^^n.'  ** 

And  Biron  sang  to  a  wild  Schubertain 
melody,  accompanying  himself  with  a  few 
chords  on  a  gaitar,  (on  which  instrument 
Scales  was  a  proficient)  the  following  stan- 
zas.— 

The  painter  stood  in  his  darkened  room. 
Completing  a  work  of  horror  and  gloom, 
On  a  stone  he  had  torn  firom  a  rayishing  tomb. 

— The  monarch  fiend  of  hell ! 


Again  he  stood  in  a  chamber  bright 
And  finished  a  work  of  glory  and  light ; 
Oh  1  few  could  bear  that  beauty*8  sight 
— The  yirgin  queen  of  lore  I 


Ha  ! — ^hark  !  a  voice  from  that  phantom  fell 
**  What  shall  I  give  thee  painter,  tell, 
To  make  thee  for  ever  the  slave  of  hell, 
All  things  are  in  my  power  Y 


If* 
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Then  the  painter  turned  to  the  shape  divine, 
"  Friend,"  he  excUdmed, "  Fm  for  ever  thine, 
Let  the  virgin  qneen  of  love  he  mine 
But  for  a  single  hour  T 

"  Bravo  I — excellent ! — ha,  ha,  ha !" 

'*  I  don't  know,**  said  Friskerton,  **  it  makes 
me  feel  quite  uncomfortable,  there  is  some- 
thing utterly  diabolical  about  you  this  evening 
Biron." 

*^  Oh,  it  was  glorious  P  said  Bamsay,  ^'I  wish 
the  devil  would  make  me  such  an  offer  — 
I  woald  be  so  reasonable !" 

•'  Beware  he  does  not  take  you  at  your 
word,"  said  Mesmer,  quietly. 

'^  You  are  not  one  of  his  agents,  I  hope  ?" 
said  Scales,  laughing. 

'*  Do  you  know  anything  of  this  young 
Bam&iy,''  said  Birou  to  Desmond,  as  they 
left  the  house  in  conjunction  with  Lord  Fris- 
kerton. 

*^  All  I  know  of  him,"*  replied  the  author, 
^^  18  that  he  has  been  unfortunate  enough  to 
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lose  both  his  parents,  has  do  property  whatever, 
though  bis  family  is  very  good,  I  understand. 
He  had  a  government  clerkship,  which  he 
gave  up  without  consulting  any  of  his  friends, 
and  has  since  taken  to  painting  landscapes, 
in  which  I  believe  he  has  not  been 
very  successful.  His  recklessness  and  ex- 
travagance have  caused  his  relations  al- 
together to  renounce  him.  He  is  clever,  but 
so  insanely  self-willed,  so  perfectly  the  slave 
of  passion  and  impulse,  that  any  attempt  to 
give  him  a  profession  or  fixed  position  must 
eventually  fail.  Not  thnt  I  ought  to  censure 
him,  for  I  have  been  almost  as  bad  myself, 
though  the  blind  goddess  has  given  me  sonae 
portion  of  literary  success  and  earthly  poe- 
sessions." 

'*  But  there  is  a  sort  of  desperation  about 
this  boy,  which  makes  me  fear  he  will  even 
commit  some  serious  crime,  should  opportunity 
offer  or  necessity  compel." 
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**  My  impresaion,*  replied  Desmond,  *'  is 
toai  he  will  either  commit  suicide  or  turn 
sctor  before  very  long,  but  I  do  not  think  he 
^iU  come  out  as  a  bandit  or  a  horse-^tealer." 

"  I  should   like  to  assist  him,''  said  Biron^ 

>t  IS  a  pity  that  such  talents,  as  I  believe  him 
*o  possess,  should  be  checked  in  their  healthy 
^development." 

**  Well,"  said  Desmond,  "  I  shall  be  most 
"*Ppy  if  you  can  rentier  him  any  real  assist- 
ance. I  myself  offered,  some  time  since,  to 
^*ke  him  as  my  private  secretary,  which  irould 
*t  least  have  kept  him  out  of  harm's  way, 
secured  him  a  certain  income  and  a  comfortable 
nonje,  but  he  declined  it  alter  a  few  days  con* 
siaeratioQ,  The  fact  was,  a  play  of  his  was  per- 
ormed  at  some  minor  theatre,  and  he,  therefore, 
^Ppeaed  to    have   a   little  ready  money  at  the 

^^'     By  the  way  you  remark  how  well  he 
^''eesea  y»» 

^y  rather  how  expensively  ?" 
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**  True,  it  would  be  more  correct ;  I  intro- 
duced him  to  my  tailor,  and  he  has  run  up  a 
bill  of  fifty  pounds  within  seven  months.  Not 
being  of  age,  a  fact  I  unfortunately  forgot  to 
communicate  to  the  man  of  coats,  the  latter 
has  no  legal  remedy,  and  I  feel  uncomfortable, 
being,  as  it  were,  particeps  criminis.^ 

**  Good  God  r  exclaimed  Mesmer,  **  the 
idea  of  feeling  compunction  for  a  tailor's  suf- 
ferings ! — can  you  give  me  poor  Ramsay's 
address  ?"* 

**  I  will  send  it  you  to-morrow  ;  but, 
my  dear  Count,  I  sadly  fear  that  your 
kind  liberality  will  be  sown  upon  very  barren 
soil" 

•*  So  do  I,"  said  Friekerton,  '» I  think  it  is 
great  humbug." 

"  Well,  good  night,"  said  Desmond,  ''  I 
shall  take  a  cab ;  you  know  I  live  on  the  other 
side  of  the  park." 

"  Good  night  1" 

"  Nice  fellow,  is  Desmond,"  said  Friskerton, 
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^  I  always  liked  him — there  ia  no  affectation 
aboQi  him,  and  he  does  not  kow-tow  to  every 
Lord  be  fiills  in  with." 

*^  No  sixvoir  vbtart^  eaid  Mesmer,  who  was 
jealona  of  anybody  but  himself  obtaining  as- 
cendancy over  the  young  peer,  and  moreover 
rather  disliked  Desmond,  not  personally,  but 
becanse  he  was  a  man  of  keen  judgment  and 
discrimination,  and  a  little  too  fond  of  exerciung 
them  upon  individual  character. 

^  A  fine  girl  that  despairing  sea-nymph  T 
suggested  Mesmer  by  way  of  a  safety 
valve. 

^*  Veryy**  replied  Friskerton,  and  till  they 
reached  his  door  he  talked  of  nothing  else 
bat  artists,  models  in  general,  and  Miss 
Julia  Jackson,  and  Emily  Stackeray  in  par- 
ticular. 

'*  I  wish  I  knew  where  Julia  lived,*'  said 
Lord  Friskerton. 

''  Scales  can  tell  you,  I  dare  say.'' 

vou  I.  M 
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*^  More  likely  warn  me  off  Kke  a  d d 

game-keeper,"  said  hie  Lordahip* 

**  He  certainly  has  the  game  in  hia  own 
hands,**  replied  our  hero. 

**  Again  good  night." 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


AT  THE  OPEBA. 


**  Akd  8o  you  think  Fornasari  wants  grace  ?* 
•aid  Meamer,  as  he  stood  beside  Miss  Merl- 
more,  in  Colonel  Bossmill^s  box  at  the  opera. 

«*  I    do  f  repUed  Augusta,  "  what  do  you 
tbiiik  of  the  new  tinger  f* 

*«  Tbe  new  singer— I  did  not  observe  one 
-^-irliAt^  18  her  name  7^ 

M  3 
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''  What!  have  you  not  heard  of  the  cele- 
brated Chicorini  ?" 

'^No,  I  never  look  at  the  playbills  and 
rarely  at  the  stage/ 

"  Then  why  do  you  come  to  the  opera." 

'*  To  enjoy  the  strange  dreams  and  reveries 
which  the  sound  of  the  music  ejccites  in  my 
imagination,  and  to  see — Miss  Augusta  Merl- 
more." 

The  last  words  were  uttered  in  an  almo&t 
inaudible  voice,  nevertheless  Augusta  heard 
them,  and  stooped  to  pick  up  a  flower  she 
had  dropped  —  was  it  to  hide  a  blush  ?^ 

**  I  wish  the  opera  house  were  burned  down  P 
said  Mesmer. 

*^  Burned  down !  what  a  dreadful  wish — but 
why  ? ' 

^^  We  should  have  something  new  in  its 
place." 

**  But  what  could  we  have  more  delightful  P* 

*^  A  thousand  things,  if  people  would  only 
exercise    their    invention  ;    imagine    Lumley 
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seated  amid  the  ruina  of  the  opera  house  like 
Marius  at  Carthage  T* 

<«  Ha — ha — ha  I  laughed  Lord  FriskertOD, 
"I  have  been  hantiBg  for  yoo  every where^ 
mj  dear  Count,  and  should  never  have  found 
you  had  I  not  chanced  to  meet  the  Prince  von 
Rosenberg,  who  told  me  at  once  where  you 


"I  wiah  Friskerton  you  wloud  go  to  the 
—  I  mean  if  you  are  going  to  Mrs.  Bernard 


Tullamore*8  box,  I  wish  you  would  remind 
her  of  her  promise  to  send  me  those  verses  of 
Miss  Darcy's  on  '  Impossibility.' " 

"  The  young  peer  took  the  hint  without  sus- 
pecting for  an  instant  the  object  that  suggested 
it  and  departed  to  execute  his  friend's  com* 
niiasion,  and  flirt  with  Mrs.  Tullamore." 

^An  excellent  person  is  Friskerton,"  said 
Biron,  ''but  at  times  a  terrible  boreP 

'*  So  I  should  imagine  ;  he  once  gave  me  an 
account  of  catching  a  salmon  in  the  Liffey  that 
lasted  full  two  hours  T 
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*'  He  could  not    haye    baited    Us    hooks 
well. 

*'  He  might  have  abated  them  altogether  rerj 
well  indeed,*' 

*'  But  his  being  a  bore  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at.'' 

«  Why  not  ?" 

"  I  understand  his  father  was  a  terrible  old 
•crevr/' 

'<  A  plane  reason  for  his  aptness  to  fual 
listeners." 

"  He  should  have  gone  to  the  bar  and  become 
a  judge." 

^  Do  you  think  him  oalculated  for  sodi  an 
office?' 

''At  any  rate  he  is  full  of  old  sawi  and 
modern  instances." 

"  I  think  we  have  exhausted  the  carpenter's 
box  of  similies." 

*'  I  believe  there  is  the  ctuse/  yet  left,  but 
we  will  leave  that  to  the  fashionable  novelists 
for  the  noses  of  their  heroines." 
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^  Hmb  Prince  Aurelins  showa  70a  any 
wonders  of  ebdr  v^yance  f 

*^  He  hsB,  great  wonders  I" 

^  And  are  yon  converted  ?" 

^^  I  am  eonvinced." 

*^  You  ahouU  get  a  case,  and  experimentaHze 
for  yourself.'* 

**  No,  I  for  one  am  content  with  the  evidence 
of  my  senses." 

^*  Do  yon  not  think  that  magnetism  may  be 
applied  to  the  most  dangerous  ends?** 

*^  Doubtless  it  may,  and  has  been  before  now ; 
the  prince  tells  me  that  he  has  frequently 
mesmerised  people  without  their  being  aware 
of  it,  thrown  them  into  a  trance,  and  made 
them  do  the  most  extraordinary  things." 

"  Good  heavens  I  I  hope  you  are  not  mag- 
netising me  at  this  moment  I"  exclaimed  Au- 
gusta raising  her  eyes  timidly  to  those  of  the 
Count. 

But  the  calm  expression  of  those  soft,  dark 
orbs  reassured  her,  and  Mcsmer  said  in  a  tone 
of  gentle  sadness. 
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^^The  power  may  be  also  ^nnoonBciooaly 
exercised,  are  you  Bure  you  are  not  magaetinng 
mer 

*'  fFe  proffress/'  muttered  BiroD  as  he  tamed 
away  after  handing  Augusta  into  her  oarriage. 

<<  Do  not  forget  that  you  are  to  dine  with 
me  to-morrow,**  said  Colonel  BossmilL 
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CHAPTER    XXVL 


FUBNisuma 


Ck>i«oNEi<  &0B8MILL  had  given  up  possesaion 
of  lus  boose  to  the    Counti  the  money  had 
been  paid,  the  deeds  signed,  sealed,  and  de- 
livered, and  Mesmer,  thanks  to  the  informa- 
tion  so  surreptitiously  obtained  from  Messrs, 
>f  onyille  and  Cashall,  had  cheated  the  worthy 
Colonel  out  of  some  thousand  pounds,  with-* 
out  that  gallant  officer,  in  the  most  remote 

M  5 
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degree,  suspecting  the  fact,  which  it  was 
equally  the  interest  of  Monville  as  of  oar  hero 
to  keep  secret. 

But  even  had  the  lawyer,  which  was  highly 
improbable — even  had  he  revealed  the  trae 
facts  of  the  case  to  the  Colonel,  Mesmer  was 
perfectly  prepared  to  deny  the  allegation,  and 
indeed  it  must  be  remembered  that  Colonel 
Rossmill  had  himself  proposed  the  sum  to  be 
given  for  the  housCi  and  that  had  Biron  not 
accidentally  become  aware  of  Monville*s  ras- 
cality,  and  thus  become  accessary  thereto,  he 
might  by  possibility  have  been  a  purchaser  of 
the  house  upon  the  same  terms,  without 
any  detriment  to  his  character  as  a  *'  most 
honorable  roan.** 

However,  the  house  was  now  his,  and  an 
excellent  house  it  was  ;  he  had  taken  the  car- 
pets and  curtains,  slabs,  looking-^glasses,  &c, 
at  a  valuation,  bo  that  the  work  of  futnbfaing 
was  an  easy  one,  and  was  effected  in  a  some* 
what  showy,  yet  withal  tasteful  manner,  by 
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the  oontrmctiDg  upholsterer,  for  the  sum  of  five 
hmidred  guineas. 

And  lest,  firstly,  the  exalted  imagination  of 
the  reader  should  murmur  at  these  occasional 
aliusioiw  to  arithmetic  ;  secondlj,  judging  from 
his  own  experience,  should  assert  the  impossi- 
bility of  furnishing  a  house  for  so  trifling  a 
sum  as  that  we  have  mentioned ;  we  reply, 
firstly,  that  considering  the  veiy  small  pa- 
trimonj  of  our  adventurer,  it  is  absolutely  ne- 
cessary for  us  to  keep  some  account  of  his 
expenditure ;  secondly,  that  the  people  who 
sell  fomitnre  are,  -on  the  average,  the  most 
dangerovis  of  all  tradesmen,  as  far  as  the 
question  of  *^  honesty  being  the  best  policy/' 
is  a  matter  of  any  importance. 

To  exemplify  this  fact^  if  that  it  requires 
any  exemplification,  we  can  assure  the  reader 
Aat  we  have  not  unfrequently  been  asked 
twice,  or  even  thrice  the  sum,  for  a  piece  of 
furniture,  at  one  shop^  identically  similar  to 
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that  we  could  haye  bought  it  for  the  same 
price  at  another's ;  and  a  lady  of  our  ac- 
quaintance gave  U8  a  notable  instance  of 
their  roguery  a  few  days  since. 

It  seemed  that  in  a  quiet,  morning  costume 
she  entered  one  of  these  repositories  of  chairs 
and  tables,  and  enquired  the  price  of  a  smidl 
ottoman  of  novel  shape. 

''  Five  guineas  ma'am,"  said  the  shop- 
keeper, who  concluded,  by  her  being  on  foot, 
and  without  a  page  behind  her,  that  she  must 
be  a  nobody. 

As  she  was  leaving  the  shop,  the  carriage 

of  the  rich  and  fashionable  Lady  D drove 

up  to  the  door. 

*^  Our  friend  lingered  a  moment  at  the  door, 
and  heard  her  ladyship  enquire  the  price  of 
the  very  same  ottoman. 

^*  Ten  guineas  your  ladyship,"  said  the  man 
of  rosewood  and  mahogany. 

**  But    I  do  not  like  this  blue    damask  ; 
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what    will    be    the    expenfie    of    having  it 
green?* 

^*  Eleven  guineas,**  qaoth  the  man. 

**  Very  well,**  said  Lady  D ;  let   me 

have  it  as  feH>on  as  possible." 

A  week  or  two  afterwards  oar  friend  saw 
a  green  damask  ottoman  in  the  drawing-room 
of  her  ladyship,  with  whom  she  was  ac- 
quainted ;  it  was  not  the  same  she  had  seen, 
bat  one  of  very  inferior  make  and  appearance. 
Of  coarse  she  enlightened  her  friend  as  to 
the  mechanecete  of  which  she  had  been  a 
victim. 

So  mach  for  Upholsterers  !  and  here  let  me 
observe,  that  our  object,  in  writing  books  is, 
to  give  information,  and  that  no  information 
is  unimportant  which  conduces  to  in- 
crease our  knowledge  of  the  world.  It  may, 
it  is  true,  be  a  matter  of  little  conse- 
quence— ^a  trifle—  whether  we  are  taken  in  or 
not  occasionally  by  a  tradesman  or  two,  but 
the  whole  system  is  false  and  detrimental — 
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€x    uno   disce  omnes  —  life    is    made    up    of 
trifles. 

Mesmer  de  Biron^a  hoase  was  fornisbedy  as 
far  as  the  mere  necessaries  were  concerned  ; 
a  housekeeper  and  other  servants  were  en- 
gaged, and  the  Count  began  to  think  of  the 
decorative  department. 

Accordingly,  he  drove  down  to  the  shop  of  a 
noted  dealer  in  casts,  and  was  soon  supplied  with 
a  Venus  de  Medicis,  an  Eve  at  the  fountain, 
an  Ariadne,  and  sundry  busts  and  vases  of  an*- 
tique  shape,  with  befitting  pedestals,  all  which 
tended  to  give  his  salon  an  elegant  and  tasteful 
aspect,  to  which  two  or  three  voluptuous 
paintings,  and  copies  of  the  old  masters  by 
young  but  clever  artists,  not  a  little  conduced. 

**  Faith,"  said  the  courageous  adventurer  as 
he  threw  himself  into  a  berghre  in  his  new 
drawing-room,  *^  it  is  a  fine  thing  to  be  a 
respectable  householder — now  if  there  were  a 
general  election  to-morrow,  I  should  have  a 
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▼ote  to  dispose  of,  or  rather  four  votes,  for  I 
might  sell  one  to  each  of  the  candidates  and 
never  take  the  trouble  to  vote  aAer  all  I" 

With  which  characteristic  observation  of 
our  hero  we  will  conclude  this  unimportant 
chapter  of  our  history. 


256 


CHAPTEK   XXVIL 


AUGUSTA. 


Mb.  Meblmobs  had  taken  a  farnbhed  house 
for  his  wife  and  family,  who  had  arriTed  from 
Cheltenham,  his  '  last  known  place  of  abode/ 
as  the  writs  have  it,  and  Angusta  left  her 
uncle  Colonel  Rossmill's,  to  get  and  live  with 
her  parents. 

They  gave  a  dinner  party.  Lord  Friskerton 
and  Mesmer  and  Harry  Scales  were  there,  to- 
gether with  Mrs.  Bernard  Tullamore  and 
Cecilia  Darcy,  the  young  poetess.  Our  hero 
sat  next  to  -Augusta,  and  opposite  to  Mrs. 
Bernard   Tullamore,  by  whose  side  was   the 
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devoted  Fiiakerton.  The  artist  and  the  **  azure 
iwu^  fonnd  themselves  in  delightful  propin- 
quity, and  as  for  the  rest  of  the  guests,  they 
were,  as  Eothen  would  say,  so  ^^  utterly  res- 
pectable" (chiefly  inhabitants  of  squares  and 
crescents)  that  they  defy  even  the  magic  of 
description  like  ours,  to  do  anything  towards 
making  them  interesting. 

One  of  these  anthropophagi  nevertheless 
deserves  mention,  as  having  furnished  the 
'*  virgin  and  scales" — to  talk  astronomically — 
in  plain  English,  Harry  Scales  and  Cecilia 
Darcy  with  subject  matter  for  a  little  quizzing, 
to  which  they  were  severally  addicted.  He 
was  a  man  of  doubtful  age,  with  a  triangular- 
shaped  countenance,  bounded  on  the  north  by 
a  forest — a  black  forest  of  remarkably  obstinate 
hair  with  a  considerable  tendency  to  curl  three 
ways  at  once.    On  the  east  and  west,  by  pine- 


*  A  novel  of  transatlantic  celebrity,  and  although 
Foplete  with  absurdity^  is  well  worth  perusing. 
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like  plantations  of  a  similar  cluuracter,  and  on 
the  sontfa,  by  a  white  neck-«loth  of  papkr 
maehif  or  something  so  very  smooth,  and  stiff, 
and  shiny,  that  we  may  be  exenaed  for  mis- 
taking it  for  that  fashionable  sabstanoe. 

Towards  the  centre  of  this  cnimated  JOdia 
rose  a  round,  ragged  hill,  which,  as  Pinnock's 
human  Geography  teaches  us,  was  called  bot- 
tle-nose, and  beneath  it  yawned  a  txemeodous 
cavity,  which  rather  resembled  an  earthquake 
than  a  volcano  in  its  operations ;  though  the 
vast  quantity  of  words  he  managed  to  pour 
forth  betw3en  his  monthfuls  somewhat  re- 
minded one  of  the  latter  phenomenon  and  sug- 
gested the  notion  that  the  champignont  going 
down  and  the  sentences  coming  up,  must  occa- 
sionally meet  with  terrible  collisions  in  the 
passage  of  his  throat. 

*^  Who  is  that  monster  opposite  looking  at 
the  album  ?"  said  Harry  Scales,  in  a  low  voice, 
to  Cecilia. 

*'  My  maternal  uncle,''  replied  the  young 
lady  quietly. 
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**  Good  heavens  T  ezdaimed  the  horrified 
artist,  ^^  I  beg  your  pardoD|  I  had  not  the 
slightest  idea." 

^*  Nonsense  T  said  the  young  lady,  *^  you  are 
quite  right ;  he  if  a  monster." 

«'  And  is  he  reaUy  r 

^^  My  uncle? — not  that  I  am  aware  of — who 
is  he,  Augusta  ?" 

^^  Doctor  Core,  the  homoepathist,"  replied 
Miss  Merlmore  to  her  friend. 

**  With  a  non  homcqpathic  appetitCi"  mur- 
mured Binm^  **  1  met  him  at  the  s  the 
other  eyening,  and  in<»redible  as  it  may  ap- 
pear, saw  him  doTOur  seven  slices  of  sponge 
cake  one  after  another  I** 

«'  What  an  ogre  I'' 

^*  Quite  a  natural  phenomenon,  I  assure  you, 
or  I  should  not  have  alluded  to  such  a  subject ; 
but  when  I  heard  again  and  again  repeated 
his  *  rU  trouble  you  for  this  and  that/  and 
saw  '  this  and  that'  disappear  with  more  than 
magical  rapidity,  I    felt,  I    can  assure  you, 
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a  serious  apprehension  that  the  next  time  he 
opened  his  enormous  mouth,  he  would  swallow 
me,  boots  and  all  at  a  mouthful.** 

^'  But  look  at  the  non  homoepathic  what  an 
inimitable  grimace  !** 

^'  Hush,  the  ogre  is  looking  this  way,"  said 
Augusta. 

"  Dinner  is  on  the  table.** 

The  aboye  conversation,  of  course,  took 
place  in  the  drawing  room,  although  we 
believe  we  have  already  described  the  position 
of  Mr.  Merlmore*s  guests  at  table. 

Now,  this  was  very  bad  behaviour  on  the 
part  of  the  young  people,  and  the  gods  of 
propriety,  whoever  they  may  be,  looked  down 
from  their  peculiar  comer  of  Olympus,  and 
vowed  retribution  for  their  violated  laws. 

The  last  whisper  of  our  hero  was  overheard 
by  the  doctor  with  the  triangular  countenance. 
The  mighty  Cox  felt  desperately  annoyed,  he 
vowed  most  dire  revenge,  and  soon  hit 
upon  a  scheme  to  appease  the  injured  manes 
of  his  dignity. 
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It  required  but  little  penetration  to  detect 
the  position  in  which  Meemer  stood  with  re- 
ference to  Aagnsta  Merlmore,  and  upon  that 
rock  the  Doctor  founded  his  battery.  First,  he 
asked  Augusta  to  take  wine  with  him,*  then 
attacked  Mesmer  with  a  similar  invitation,  then 
be  appealed  to  the  young  lady  as  to  her  opinion 
regarding  the  last  new  opera  (which  by  the  way 
he  bad  never  seen,  as  like  Moore's  dreaming  peer 
*'  be  loathed  sweet  music  with  all  his  soul") 
whereupon  he  insisted  upon  knowing  the  lover's 
opinion  upon  the  same  interesting  subject.  In 
fine  he  with  the  most  persevering  ingenuity 
succeeded  in  preventing  them  from  enjoying  a 
moment's  converse  to  themselves. 

At  first  Biron  simply  regarded  him  as 
a  bore,  and  by  answering  his  questions  with 
repulsive  terseness,  endeavoured  to  check  the 
unceasing  flow  of  his  oratory ;  but  when,  after 
dinner,    the     triangular    faced    homoepathist 

*  A  troublesome  and  antediluvian  custom,  now 
happily  exploded  amongst  the  more  civilized  classes 
of  numkind. 
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persisted  in  planting  himself  by  the  side  of  the 
radiant  Augnsta  in  the  drawing-room,  and 
striving  to  absorb  her  attention,  his  indigna- 
tion was  vehemently  roused,  and  he  felt  bow 
infinitely  agreeable  it  would  be  to  assassinate 
Dr.  Cox  on  his  way  homewards  with  a  bowie 
knife,  a  TAmericaine  and  hang  his  caroase  by 
the  coat  collar  from  the  spikes  of  an  area  in  Pic^ 
cadilly.  This,  however,  was  an  after  oonsidenf* 
tion,  at  present  he  was  compelled  to  devise  some 
more  quiet  mode  of  getting  rid  of  the  bore. 

*^  None  but  the  brave— and  so  on  T  thought 
Biron,  as  he  walked  up  to  his  future  father- 
in-law,  who  was  standing  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room. 

^'  I  understand,"  said  Mesmer,  that  Colonel 
Rossmill  sent  you  a  cast  of  the  head  of  Bob* 
tail,  the  man  who  recently  knocked  hia 
Grandmother's  brains  out,  and  starved  his 
wife  and  children  to  death  in  a  hay-loft — 
I  should  like  to  see  it,  if  it  would  not  be 
troubling  you  too  much.  Dr.  Cox  too  there 
is  most  eager  to  inspect  it" 
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'^  By  all  meana  thcD^"  said  MerlmorCj  ^^  eoone 
and  see  it  at  once." 

Biron  crossed  the  room  to  the  homoepathist, 
tad  told  him  that  Mr.  Merlmore  had  somethbg 
he  particularly  wished  to  shew  hinL" 

They,  accordingly,  all  three  proceeded  to 
another  room  where  the  cast  was  lying  on 
a  table.  In  a  few  minntes  Merlmore  and  the 
Doctor  were  involved  in  a  hot  discussion  as 
to  the  natural  benevolence  of  the  unhappy 
criminal ;  pending  which  '  lecture  upon  heads,' 
our  hero  slipped  away,  and  returning  to  the 
drawing-room,  prepared  to  decide  without 
delay  the  momentous  question  upon  which  the 
happiness  or  misery  of  one  of  the  purest  and 
most  beautiful  creatures  that  ever  breathed 
the  air  of  life  depended. 

The  weather  was  sultry,  and  Augusta  had 
just  stationed  herself  at  a  window  to  inhale 
the  cool  breeze  of  night,  whilst  the  eblauiasante 
Mrs.  Bernard  Tnllamore  turned  over  a  heap 
of  Italian  songs  upon  the  piano-forte,  with  the 
assistance  of  the  assiduous  Lord  Friskerton  ; 
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and  Cecilia  Darcy,  and  Harry  Scales  ratioci- 
nated together  in  an  opposite  corner  of  the 
room.  What  the  other  respectable  people 
were  doing  we  really  do  not  remember,  but 
have  a  shrewd  suspicion  that  the  female  por- 
tion were  engaged  in  *  praising  absent  friends/ 
with  their  importantly  unimportant  hostess. 

Mrs.  Merlmore^  by  the  way,  nee  Bossmill, 

was  some  years  older  than  her  husband,  and 

if,  for  once  in  a  way,  common  fame  was  right, 

her    handsome    husband    was    by    no  means 

a  model  of  fidelity ;    she  was,  however,  fat 

and    shortsighted,    perhaps    too  a    sharer  of 

her  spouse's  necessarian  doctrines.     She  might 

have  been  pretty  in   bygone  days,  but  as  she 

took  no  trouble  to   ^  make  up/  did  not,  at  the 

time  we  treat  of,  present  any  extreme  traces 

of  fascination  to  the  eyes  of  the  carnal  minded. 

She  was  serious,  some  said  stupid,  and  it  wss 

certainly  not  from   her  maternal  parent  that 

the  fair  Augusta  inherited  her  constitutional 

vivacity. 


1 


THE   IMPOSTOR.  265 

A  peculiar  presentiment  caused  the  heart 
of  Miss  Merlmore  to  throb  with  increased 
rapidity,  and  her  soft,  dark,  liquid  orbs  to 
seek  the  apex  of  her  little  satin  slippered  foot, 
as  Mesmer  took  his  seat  beside  her  and  spoke 
—of  the  heat  of  the  room«  and  the  ears  of  her 
silken-coated  Blenheim. 
Yet  even  in  these,apparently,unimportant  com- 
monplaces Augusta  could  not  but  feel  the  thrilling 
influence  of  that  divine  ether,  which  the  refined 
and  pure  minded  Shelley,  not  inaptly  deemed 
the  vital  spirit  of  the  universe,  that  wondrous 
power  of  which  so  much  has  been  written,  said 
and  sung,  pondered  and  dreamed — the  inex- 
haustible freshness  of  the  theme  yet  unabated, 
of  which  the  fantastic  Heine  with  such  truly 
poetical  feelings  tells  us  in  the  words  of  the 
ghostly  minstrel  arising  at  midnight  from  his 
grave  and  addressing  his  spectral  comrades — 
but  we  must  give  the  passage  complete  : — 

^  Twas  night — ^the  student  left  his  room, 
To  wander  in  darkness  and  midnight  gloom, 

VOL  I.  N 


266  THE  IMPOBTOB. 

And  as  he  passed  bj  the  church  jard  wa]], 
He  gazed  on  the  tombstones,  white  and  tall 
The  moon  shines  pale  on  the  minstrers  grave, 
And  the  cypress  trees  in  darkness  wave, 
And  a  whisper  is  heard — "  I  come — 1  come !" 
And  a  shadow  dim,  stands  o*er  the  tomb ; 
It  is  the  minstrel's  well-known  &ce, 
On  a  tombstone  high,  he  takes  his  place, 
And  strikes  his  lyre,  the  wild  blasts  groan, 
And  he  sings  with  hollow  spectral  tone.*' 

"Ha  !  know  je  still  the  ancient  song 
For  which  our  hearts  haye  burnt  so  long, 
Ye  strings  so  old  and  tough  9 

The  angeU  call  it  a  heavenly  spelly 
The  demons  say  His  a  torture  of  hell. 
But  mortals  term  it — love  H 


Even  in  our  cnrelees  translation  we  flatter 
ourselves  that  the  racy  originality «  and  wild 
grandeur,  of  these  lines  is  not  totally  lost.  AVe 
have  long  meditated  giving  a  selection  of 
Heine's  poems  in  an  English  form  to  the  pub- 
lic, but  the  times  and  the  people  are  so  de- 
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ddedlj  anti-poetical  that  we  fear  we  mast 
content  ourselves  with  a  volume  for  private 
distribution,  as  the  fear  of  a  commission  de 
hataHco  inqtdrendo^  being  taken  out  against 
them  might  deter  possible  readers  from  daring 
to  become  purchasers. 

To  return  to  the  fair  Augusta. 

Soon  with  calm  but  impassioned  gaze,  the 
bright  eyes  of  the  enraptured  impostor  were 
fixed  upon  her  beautiful  features,  an  unwonted 
glow  illuminated  his  usually  pale  countenance, 
low  musical  soul — ^penetrating  accents  fell  with 
a  magic  power  upon  her  ear.  Stronger  than 
ever  became  her  conviction  that  to  wed  one  so 
superior  to  the  weaknesses  and  vanities  of  her 
race,  as  Count  Mesmer  de  Biron,  one  who  had 
for  her  sake  scorned  the  richest  and  the  loftiest 
matchesy  one  who  united  the  most  brilliant 
intellect  to  unequalled  personal  appearance; 
the  profoundest  learning  to  the  noblest  birth, 
and  most  extensive  fortune  was  indeed  the 

H 
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highest  hnppiness  that  could  fall  to  the  tot  of 
woman* 

*^  How  oppressive  is  the  heat  of  this  room  !** 
said  Mesmer. 

*'  It  is  indeed/'  said  Augasta. 

*'  And  how  delightfully  refreshing  the  air 
from  the  open  window." 

"  Delightful.'* 

*^  It  Is  thus  with  the  soul  shut  up  within 
itself  in  fevered  loneliness  thirsting  for  the 
balmy  breath  of  sympathy,  a  vent  for  the  over- 
charged sensation,  an  expansion  for  the  feelings 
-r where  is  the  soul  to  find  relief?" 

"  Continue  your  simile,"  said  Augusta,  with 
cast  down  eyes  and  quickened  pulsation. 

"  Briefly,  then  to  conclude  my  allegory,  the 
casement  is  love — and  love  is  happiness — the 
only  happiness  to  the  wise — you  approach  the 
window,  and  the  joyous  zephyr  rushes  to  meet 
you,  Augusta  I  it  is  for  you  to  complete  the 
mythus  ?" 
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Perhaps  this  souDds  pedantic^  far-fetched^  to 
the  critical  reader,  but  Biron's  mind  was  of  no 
common  cast,  and  then  the  tone,  the  looks  on 
such  occasions  outweigh  whole  lexicons  of 
words! 

Before  they  parted  that  evening,  Mesmer  de 
Biron  had  proposed,  and  been  accepted  by 
Augusta  Merlmorc 

What  painter,  as  the  latter,  retiring  to  her 
bedroom  for  the  night,  threw  herself  upon  her 
knees  by  her  bedside,  and  poured  forth  thanks 
to  heaven  for  her  new  found  bliss,  could  have 
refrained  from  assimilating  that  graceful  form — 
that  countenance  radiant  with  the  enthusiasm 
of  love,  beside  which  the  long  dark  ringlets  so 
gently  undulated,  along  the  white  pure  neck 
and  virgin  breast,  throbbing  to  the  first  pure 
transports  of  budding  passion,  with  the  houris 
of  Moslem  writ,  or  the  classic  nymphs  of 
mythologic  story ! 

And  he^  he  too  who  stands  alone  with  the 
night,  like  a  dark  statue,  in  the  balcony  of  his 


270  THE  IMPOSTOB. 

ill-gained  home,  his  features  too  might  claim 
comparison  with  seraphs,  yet  methinks  by  some 
their  expression  might  be  more  readily  likened 
to  the  fierce  triumph  of  a  fallen  archangel  I 


CECILIA. 
Phbxmoiaoicju.  Analysis. 

A  tolerable  mtdlectaal  lobe.  Sense  of  hmnour, 
Imitatioii,  Number  and  ideality  lai|i;e,  the  sentiments 
fully  developed.  Lore  of  approbation  lar^.  AfTec- 
tioQS  Urge. 
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CHAPTBB  XXVIIL 


C0XTIUBNCE8 


Tbr  rext  dsy  Cecilia  Darcy  colled  upon 
Miea  Merlmore.  The;  were  old  aod  intimate 
friends,  had  been  born  in  the  same  County,  and 
known  one  nnother  from  childhood. 

"  1  have  come,"  said  Miae  Daroy,  '*  to  en- 
trnat  to  you  a  secret." 

"  And  I  have  a  confid< 
said  Aajrnsta. 

**  I  think  I  ean  guess 


(ffitj 


.^ 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 


CONTIDENCE8 


Thr  next  day  Cecilia  Darcy  called  upon 
Miss  Merlmore.  They  were  old  and  intimate 
friends,  had  been  born  in  the  same  County,  and 
known  one  another  from  childhood 

•*  I  have  come,**  said  Miss  Darcy,  "  to  en- 
trust to  you  a  secret." 

**  And  I  have  a  confidence  to  make  to  you,^ 
said  Augusta. 

*^  I  think  I  can  guess  its  substance.** 
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*^  I  am  sure  I  already  know  your  se- 
cret." 

*'  Count  de  Blron  proposed  to  you  yesterday 
evening  ?" 

"  Mr.  Harry  Scales  made  you  an  offer  7 
Am  I  correct  in  my  supposition  ?" 

**  You  are.     Am  I  in  mine  ?" 

"  Perfectly  ;  and  you  accepted  him  ?" 

«  I  did— and  you  ?- 

^^  Did  likewise — I  wonder  whether  we  shall 
be  happy  1*' 

'^  As  happy  as  it  is  possible  to  be,  in  this 
world  of  cares  and  sorrows  I" 

*'  What  do  you  think  of  the  Count  ?" 

'^  He  apppears  to  be  amiable^  accomplished, 
frank,  handsome — in  short,  everything  you 
could  desire.  " 

'*  He  is  indeed,  Cecilia,  and  what  is  still 
better,  he  is  one  of  the  most  kind-hearted  and 
benevolent  beings  in  existence  ;  do  you  know 
he  rarely  passes  a  day  without  going  to  see 
my  poor,  mad  uncle,  and  they  tell  me  that  he 
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aliray«  seems  better  after  his  visits.  To 
every  one  else,  even  to  my  father,  poor  Guy 
is  violent  and  repulsive." 

"  How  dreadful  I — it  is,  indeed,  kind  of  the 
Count." 

"  Yes,  and  he  says  that  perhaps  he  may  be 
enabled  to  effect,  by  degrees,  luy  uncle's  re« 
covery,  and  even  hints  at  regaining  his  pro- 
perty ;  it  is  surprising  the  trouble  and  anxiety 
he  entails  upon  himself ;  I  more  than  suspect, 
too,  that  he  has  gone  to  the  expense  of  con- 
baiting  some  of  the  most  eminent  lawyers  on 
the  subject." 

"  What  noble  disinterestedness  ! — by  the 
way  he  has  bought  two  of  Harry's  pictures, 
and  brought  Prince  Aurelius  to  his  studio  the 
other  morning,  to  see  the  new  painting  he  had 
just  commenced,  which  Rosenberg  immediately 
offered  to  take  when  completed." 

**  Mr.   Scales   is  certainly   rising  mos»t  ra- 
pidly into  notice  ;  he  will  soon  be  one  of  the 
most  noted  artists  of  the  day." 
K  5 
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'^  I  am  80  glad  700  think  so ;  you  ihoQld 
see  his  last  design  from  ^*  The  revolt  of  iBbuDy" 
it  is  magnificent ;  bat  perhaps  I  am  not  an 
unprejadiced  judge.  Yon  knovr»  my  dear 
Augusta,  that  I  have  no  fortune,  and  that 
Harry  has  nothing  but  his  profession,  or, 
doubtless,  we  should  have  been  united  long 
ago.  Ours  is  a  courtship  of  nearly  three 
years'  standing." 

*^  And  ours,"*  said  Augusta  laughingly,  **  of 
little  more  than  three  months  ffoing  on ; 
indeed,  I  have  felt  some  scruples  as  to 
whether  the  Count  has  not  been  too  pre- 
cipitate." 

^'  My  dear  friend,"  said  Cecilia,  ''  if  love 
does  not  exist  after  half  a  dosen  meetings, 
I  do  not  believe  that  it  ever  will  at  alL** 

"  I  must  candidly  confess,"  rejoined  Augusta, 
''  that  the  very  first  time  I  beheld  my  Biron, 
I  felt  a  sort  of  electro  sympathetio  thrill 
which  I  never  remember  feding  before  in 
my  life." 
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*'And  I  with  equal  candour  acknowledge 
that  the  first  time  I  met  Harry  Scales,  I 
thought  him  the  most  agreeable  and  fasci- 
natiDg  person  I  ever  encountered." 

''  You  must  not  write  any  more  odes 
to  the  Prince  de  Rosenberg^''  said  Augusta 
slyly. 

**  I  never  did,"  replied  Cecilia  blushing, 
**  but  in  bis  character  of  a  magnetiser — the 
proud,  cold-hearted  creature." 

*' Nevertheless*  he  is  very  handsome,"  said 
Augusta  pensively,  '^  and  there  is  something 

mystic,  aje  ne  sais  quoi  about  him  which  makes 
one  feel—" 

*'  That  it  would  not  be  impossible,  but  very 
unwise  to  fall  in  love  with  him." 

*^  Exactly,  and  it  would  be  happy  for  more 
than  one  person  we  know  had  they  borne  this 
in  mind." 

^*  But  do  you  not  think  it  possible  that  he 
may  form  an  alliance.with  some  one  in  his  own 
rank  of  life  r 
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"  No ;  I  have  heard  him  declare  hundreds 
and  hundreds  of  timea  that  he  would  marry  a 
peasant  girl,  if  he  could  find  in  her  all  the 
qualities  which  he  deems  indispensable  in  a 
wife — anci  these  are  simply  comprised  in  the 
word — perfectiofL** 

'^  He  is  a  strange  creature,  and  seems  to  act 
from  wondrous  and  lofty  principles." 

^^  Perhaps  so ;  yet,  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  liberty  is  his  greatest  deity,  and  to  have 
his  own  way  in  everything,  his  grandest 
principle.*' 

'^  One  thing  I  like  about  him,  ho  never 
gives  advice." 

2^^^  And,  if  his  own  words  are  to  be  believed, 
never  takes  it." 

^^  Perhaps  after  all  he  is  only  a  sublime 
Egotist." 

"  Yet  he  does  much  good." 

"  But  with  what  motives  ?" 

*^  Fie,  Cecilia  I  do  not  be  uncharitable,  or.  I 
shall  think— '^ 
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What  Miss  Merlmore  would  have  thought 
moat  remain  a  mystery  to  succeeding  gene* 
ratioiiB,  for  at  this  crisis  we  were  disturbed 
by  a  morning  visiter,  and  on  the  honor  of  a 
noTelist,  when  we  resumed  the  pen,  our  former 
traia  of  reminiscences  was  utterly  and  irreme- 
diably  broken." 
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CHAPTER    XXIX 


WARNING. 


Mysterious  paragraphs  in  the  Post  and 
Herald  announced  to  match-making  matemitj 
that  a  certain  noble  count  and  his  presumed 
three  thousand  a-year  had  vanished  from 
the  matrimonial  market.  More  than  <Hie  fair 
bosom  heaved  with  painful  emotion  at  the 
intelligence,  for  Mesmer  had  been  liberal  in 
his  attentions,  and  many  a  visionary  countess 
had  been  created  by  his  roving  glances. 
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'^  Is  it  true  ?"  said  Lady  Quibbleton  to 
Prince  Aureliiis,  whom  she  encountered  at  one 
of  the  Marchioness  of  Saltamont's  soirees,  to 
which  she  had  contrived,  God  knows  how, 
to  obtain  an  invitation.  "  Is  it  true  that 
your  young  friend  the  Count  de  Biron  is 
about  to  marry  Miss  Merlmore  and  her  ninety 
thousand  pounds?' 

(N.  B.  Multiplication  by  three,  is  a  sort 
of  brevet  rank  usually  assigned  to  the  fortunes 
of  young  ladies— bear  this  in  mind  ye  ardent 
speculators  of  the  drawing-room  and  bou- 
doir!) 

'*  I  am  not  aware  that  he  is  about  to  espouse 
either,"  replied  the  prince,  with  an  almost 
imperceptible  tinge  of  annoyance  in  his 
tone* 

^*  Dear  me,  why  there  is  a  paragraph  in 
the "" 

^^  1  never  read  the  newspapers." 

'^  Do  you  dance  the  cellarius  ?" 

'^  Dance  the  cancan  I   quoth  Aurelius  with 
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ft  smilej  aa  he  escaped  from  the  charms  of  her 
ladjship*8  ooDTenation. 

There  was  one  thing  he  could  not  stand— 
old  women.  Much  as  he  railed  against 
marriage  it  was  chiefly  in  the  society  of  the 
young  and  fair  that  he  delighted.  Even  that 
of  men  bad  few  attractions  for  him.  He  liked 
to  gaze  on  beauty,  and  he  liked  the  deference 
of  his  girlbh  friends.  They  listened  to  his 
words  as  to  those  of  an  ancient  oracle,  they 
revered  him  as  a  God,  by  whom  the  rhymes 
of  more  than  one  Pythoness  were  inspired. 

With  the  male  sex,  on  the  other  hand,  he 
felt  bored  and  embarrassed.  Either  they  were 
pedants,  men  who  had  drank  deep  of  the 
learning  of  the  schools,  with  little  independent 
exercise  of  thought,  or  they  were  practical, 
common-place  souls  to  whom  the  poetical  was 
unrevealed,  and  their  inferiority  in  intellect 
to  himself  was  so  palpable,  as  to  annihilate 
all  possibility  of  sympathy.  Half  of  them 
would  prose  and  wonder   over   questions  he 
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had  long  aince  decided,  few  in  all  probability 
destined  to  reach,  aa  a  conclusion,  the  point 
from  which  he  commenced  his  enquiries. 
More  than  all  be  abominated  the  society  of 
young  men  fresh  from  college.  The  notions, 
(if  any)  contracted  at  a  university  are  &o  con- 
fined, so  Indicronsly  one-sided.  Nothing  ex- 
cited more  horrible  ideas  in  the  mind  df  Prince 
Aurelius,  than  the  expression  Oxford-man, 
Cambridge-man,  or,  in  his  own  land,  student 
of  Bonn,  Heidelberg,  or  Berlin.  What 
Wellington-boots  are  to  the  feet,  universities 
are  to  the  mind,  he  would  say. 

*^  But,"  said  Colonel  Rossmill,  himself  an 
Oxonian,  as  they  one  day  argued  this  oft 
contested  point,  *^  what  would  you  substitute 
in  their  place?" 

**  A  course  of  private  study.** 

^'  But  what  test  would  you  have  for  men 
about  to  enter  the  church  or  any  other  pro- 
fession in  which  a  degree  is  now  thought 
requisite  ?"     ^ 
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^'  I  would  have  no  church  and  no  degrees, 
and  for  professions  an  examination  as  at  present, 
though  certainly  conducted  in  a  very  differrat 
manner  and  on  very  different  subjects." 

^*  But  do  you  not  think  that  the  association 
of  young  men  of  simiUr  age  and  pursaitsb 
beneficial." 

**  Decidedly  not/ 

^*  But  it  excites  emulation." 

**  Which  of  all  things  I  would  avoid ;  men 
should  a^ire  to  the  excellent  not  to  excel.** 

*^  Yet  I  fancy  there  must  be  an  age  in 
which  the  effervescence  of  youth  must  bubUe 
and  evaporate,  surely  this  is  better  at  a  odl^ 
than  in  the  world.^ 

*'  Oh  1"  rejoined  the  prince,  "  I  have 
nothing  to  oppose  to  a  seminary  for  the 
acquiring  of  the  noble  arts  of  hunting,  tandem 
driving,  and  boat  racing.** 

And  so,  for  the  time,  the  matter  dropt. 

^*  I  cannot  understand  this  about  Biron," 
thought  Aurelius,  ^'  I  am  surprised  that  he 
did  not  allude    to    it    yesterday,    and   he  ia 
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genexaQy  so  frank — certainly  Augusta  is  very 
beautifiil — I  might  have  made  her  Princess 
de  Bosenberg — ^but  now  it  is  too  late — too 
late  I  is  it  possible  that  I —  I,  the  cold  unim* 
passioned  student  — Bah  I  away  with  such 
folly!- 

And  Aurelins  fell  into  a  reverie. 

'*  Good  evening,  your  highness,"  said  a 
voice. 

He  turned  round,  it  was  Biron. 

^*  Good  evening,"  said  Aurelius,  *^  I  con- 
gratulate you  on  your  prospective  felicity/' 

^*  Thank  you,  my  dear  prince,"  replied 
Mesmer^  who  was  by  this  time  on  the  most 
intimate  terms  with  the  prince.  '^  I  have 
resolved  to  do  the  deedT 

^^  Think,  reflect  a  moment  before,  like 
Cortius,  yon  plunge  into  the  gulf  of  matri- 
mony—remember there  is  no  return." 

*^  I  have  both  thought  and  reflected/' 

"  And  you  are  determined  to  sacrifice  your 
freedom." 
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^*  Can  yoa  blame  me,  when  my  chains  are 
miogled  gold  and  rosss?" 

**  You  wiU  repent  it — I  never  yet  knew 
a  man  who  married  and  did  not  repent  it" 

^'  I  never  repent.  And  where  could  I  find 
a  more  beautiful  goddess  to  devote  myself  to 
than  Augusta  Merlmore.** 

**  A  few  years  and  the  beauty  you  admire 
is  faded." 

'*  In  a  few  years  you  and  I  shall  sleep  with 
our  fathers." 

^^  Time  is  but  relative,  but  in  how  very 
short  a  period  compared  to  the  total  duration 
of  man's  existence  does  beauty  lose  its 
bloom.*' 

''  Then  you  presume  that  I  cannot  be  happy 
when  my  wife  ceases  to  be  pretty — Hem ! — 
ten  years  of  happiness  —  for  you  will  allow 
the  probability  of  Augusta  even  imprcvhig  up 
to  her  eight-and-twentieth  year  —  ten  years 
is  worth  an  experiment." 

^'  I  have  awakened  from  such  delusions." 
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**  Then  take  my  advice  and  go  to  sleep  again 
as  fast  as  you  can.  Nothing  makes  people 
more  miserable  in  this  world  than  over  wis- 
dom." 

'^  Our  great  object  should  be  truth." 

'*  Which  we  never  arrive  at.** 

*'  No,  but  we  labour  towards  that  end." 

*^  And  each  step  we  advance  in  our  labours, 
disrobes  life  of  some  delightful  though  deceptive 
charm.  Better  a  happy  fool  than  melan- 
cholly  sage  T 

"  Cha  cum  a  sonjont.^  ♦ 

'^  And  now  for  the  cellarins." 

*Thi8  phrase  was  originally  French,  but^  with 
many  others^  has  been  translated  by  the  devil,  (the 
printer^s)  into  an  unknown  tongue  of  his  own  in- 
Tention,  which  it  would  puzzle  the  ghost  of  Irving 
himaelf  to  decypher. 
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CHAPTER   XXX. 


THE    VESTIGES    OF     CREATION.  —  A     6CIENTIPIC 

INTERLUDE. 


'*  Hane  you  read  this  new  book.  Prince  ?*'  said 
Ladj  Saltamount,  to  Aurelius. 
^^  There  are  so  many  new  books.** 
"  I  mean  '  The  Vestiges  of  Creation,'  replied 
the  Marchioness,  motioning  to  him  to  seat 
himself  beside  her  on  an  ottoman^  with  which 
wish,  as  she  was  still  yoong,  and  had  fine  eyes, 
he  instantly  complied. 
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*'  I  have — the  mysterious  author  honored  me 
with  a  presentation  copy,'*  replied  the  Prince." 

"  And  what  is  your  opinion  of  its  general 
principles  ?*' 

**  First  give  me  your  word  that  you  are 
not  the  writer." 

''  /  write  a  scientific  work  T* 

**  You  are  accused  of  a  romance.** 

**  Unjustly,  I  assure  you ;  but  even  if  it  were 
true,  this  book  is—** 

"  A  romance  of  science— works  of  fiction 
aiFect  to  describe  what  probably  would  happen 
under  certain  circumstances, '  The  Vestiges  of 
Creation*  do  no  more. ' 

^'  I  certainly  must  confess/'  said  Lady  Sal- 
tamount,  '^  that  the  perusal  of  its  pages  did  not 
add  even  one  conviction  to  my  mind.  It  ap- 
peared to  me  that  much  the  author  says  might 
have  been  ;  but  there  is  scarcely  a  fact  one 
could  point  to  and  say,  this  is  satisfactorily 
proved,  this  must  have  been,  this  was  as  he 
has  stated." 
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'*  and  yet/'  eaid  Aurelios,  **  notwithstanding 
the  incorrectness  or  distortion  of  facts,  the 
strained  analogical  reasonings,  and  the  appa- 
rent ignorance  of  the  writer  as  to  what  has 
been  already  written,  with  a  similar  view  by 
the  older  materialists  and  the  Grerman  Geolo^ 
gists,  so  little  known  in  this  country,  yet  (ex- 
cuse my  patriotic  arrocrance)  so  far  beyond 
your  countrymen,  if  not  in  practical  details, 
at  least  in  grandeur  and  completeness  of  their 
general  theories  ;*  notwithstanding  all  this,  the 
author  of  *  The  Vestiges,*  as  a  collator  and  ar- 
ranger (though  decidedly  without  any  preten- 
sions to  original  genius)  deserves  the  highest 
credit  for  his  research  and  laborious  ingenuity. 


*  In  a  lecture  we  had  an  opportunity  of  hearing 
more  than  three  years  ago,  at  the  assembly  rooms 
at  Bonn,  Professor  Noeggorath  condensed,  into  a  dis- 
course of  scarcely  two  hours*  duration,  a  history  of 
the  earth's  geological  formation  little  diverse  fit>m 
that  maintained  in  '  The  Vestiges.'  For  further  re- 
marks on  this  subject,  see  appen  lix. 
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His  style,  toO|  is  i^eeable  and  plausible,  and 
his  book  may  pave  the  way  to  other  end  more 
iQoeessful  attempts  to  unravel  the  mystery  of 
ezistenoe.    Towards  this  end,  however,  he  hut 
done  nathrng.     His  '  original  globule/  and  his 
ptrtorient '  fire-mist'  are  at  best  but  retrospec- 
tive conjectures,  and  even  could  they  be  proved 
to  be  facts,  would  in  no  wise  lessen  the  difficulty 
of  aocounUng  for  the  phenomena  of  the  uni- 
Terse.    The  fire-mist  and  the   globule,  con- 
tuning  in  themselves  the  elements  and  prin- 
ciples of   all    future    things,    are  obviously 
quite  as   wonderful,  as  nature  in  its  present 
and  more  advanced  condition,  and  the  ques- 
tion, whenoe,   and  how  did    they  come    into 
existence,  change  or  modification  ?  or  being 
in   existence,  vni   ergo  remains    still  to    be 
solved.'' 

"  Which/'  said  Lady  Saltamonnt,  **  we  will 
sot  now  attempt  I  am  infinitely  obliged 
to  you  for  the  trouble  you  have  taken  in 
critidnng  for  me." 

VOL  I.  o 
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"  For  beayen*d  sake  !  do  not  take  my  care* 
lees  observations  for  an  attempt  at  serious 
criticism  T  exclaimed  the  startled  prince,  who 
abhorred  flippancy  in  scientific  matters.  "  Yon 
might  as  well  take  my  young  friend  De 
Biron*s  poem  for  a  serious  abridgment  of 
the  treatise." 

^^  What !  has  the  Count  written  a  poem  ?" 

^^  Yes,  it  is  too  bad,  a  burlesque  upon  the 
Vestiges— he  buriesques  everything." 

**  Oh,  how  delightfully  funny  I  I  must  get 
him  to  let  me  see  it — here  he  comes." 

**  I  thought  he  had  sent  you  a  copy  already," 
murmured  Aurelius,  ^*  or  I  should  have  held 
my  tongue.  I  hope  you  will  discountenance 
such  profanation." 

'^  Depend  upon  if^  I  will  read  him  a  most 
severe  lecture  on  the  levity  of  his  muse%  be- 
haviour," said  the  marchioness.  ^'  Ah  I  Count, 
the  Prince  has  been  telling  me  of  your  poetical 
perpetration  ;  I  am  dying  to  read  it ;  I  hope 
you  have  a  copy  of  it  with  you." 
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•*  I  am  afraid  /  have^ihe  printer's  proof  in 
my  pocket,  ** 

^*  Yoa  are  going  to  publish  it,  then  ?** 

^*  Mercy,  my  lady  1  suspect  me  not  of  the 
vulgarism  of  popular  authorship  !  No,  I  am 
merely  having  a  thousand  copies  printed  for 
private  circulation.** 

**  Well,  you  must  promise  me  the  first 
copy." 

'*  Your  ladyship  may  command  the  secandf 
but  the  Jirst  is  already  dedicated  to  her  at 
whose  instigation  I  took  up  the  goose-quill, '* 

**  I  understand — the  happy  object  of  your 
choice — the  second  be  it  then,  and  now  let 
me  entreat  you,  as  a  special  favour,  to  read  it 
to  us  aloud." 

"  Yes,  pray  do  favour  us.** 

"  We  shall  be  eternally  grateful** 

^*  Do  not  disappoint  us.^ 
Numberless    similar    entreaties    soon    re- 
sounded on  aU  sideSi  in  vain  Mesmer  affected 
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reluctance,  pleaded   hoaneness,  imperfeetion, 
and  a  dozen  other  excuses,  usual  on  such  occft- 
sioDS ;  his  objections  were,  one  by  one,  OTer- 
ruled  by  his  fair  petitioners,  (for  be  it  observed 
that  on  such  occasions  mascnline  bipeds  nsoally 
stand  aloof,  or  continue  talking  with  real  or 
assumed  indifference)  and  the  Count  drawing 
from  his  pocket  a  sheet  of  printed  paper,  com- 
menced reading,  in  a  solemn  tone,  with  a  grave 
and    sedate  expression   of  countenance,  that 
contrasted  strangely  with  the  convulsions  of 
laughter  of  his  listeners — 

THE  VESTIGES  OP  CREATION. 

BOOKXAKEB  LOQUITinL 

When  first  of  all,  I  took  in  hand 

The  business  of  creation, 
The  world  was  all  a  fary  mist 

To  outward  observation, 
All  smoke  and  blaze,  oonfasion  dire, 

Before  the  tempests  scudding, 
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With  liere  aad  there  a  nueteua^ 
Like  pluma  in  »  plum  pudding. 


11. 


Now  how  or  whence  this  fieiy  mist» 

And  plums  had  a  beginnings 
I  doiCt  know,  therefore  cannot  tell, 

Enough,  thej  took  to  spinning, 
The  fire-mist  took  to  gravitate, 

And  thus  conduced  to  twist  'em^ 
Thence  eyerj  nucleus  hecame 

A  splendid  astral  system, 

ni. 

For  moving  round,  their  rapid  whirl 

Produced  a  ring  external, 
Which  cracked  to  bits — of  future  suns 

Each  part  became  the  kernel. 
Suns  majored  planets — ^thej  of  moans 

Were  captains  by  like  fracture, 
And  SoiurrCs  ring  may  still  be  seen. 

To  prore  the  manu&cture. 

IV. 

TEhe  earth  now  like  a  fire  balloon^ 
Or  Bengal  light  went  fljing^ 
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Findng  and  wku&ng  round  the  soiiy 

At  pei^Mmtioii  tiTing^ 
In  course  of  time,  of  course  it  grew. 

Much  cooler,  also  smaller, 
Though  Jove  and  Herschel  older  are^ 

And  &tter,  also  taller. 


V. 


The  earth  now  haying  ceased  to  boil, 

Like  pea-soup  in  a  kettle, 
The  lighter  portions  upwards  flew, 

The  heavier  did  settle, 
(True,  Ovid  tried — some  years  ago, 

A  scheme  like  this  to  fudge  of^ 
But  men  of  stars  and  stones  and  bones. 

Your  classics  don't  thiilk  much  of.) 

VI. 


Now  water  came — hj  aocident^ 

Or  gaseous  condensation. 
Oceans  there  were,  rocks,  islands,  mounts, 

Took  up  their  situation^ 
Then  rain  formed  lakes,  streams^  poljpi 

Sea-weed  appeared,  and  shdl-fish  ; — 
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But  stay,  and  I  will  tell  yon  why, 
The  world's  so  ctmed  selfisL 


VIL 


The  earth  when  crusted  and  oondensed. 

In  gravity  specific. 
Comes  nearest  tin,  that  metal  hence 

Of  ills  is  so  prolific  ; 
And  hence  for  tin  jour  worldlings  risk 

The  loss  of  youth  and  heaven, 
Knowing  their  chances  of  success 

Are  nearly  five  to  seven.* 


VIIL 


Now  nature  tried  her  practised  hand, 
At  trees  and  living  creatures. 

Improving  each  succeeding  beast, 
In  form  as  well  as  features. 


*  The  specific  gnmiy  of  tin  is,  7,66,  that  of  the 
earth,  5,299 
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MoUuaca,  sauriana^  reptiles  then  > 
Though  some  cannot  determine. 

Which  first  their  tails  hegan  to  wag. 
The  fishes  or  the  rermin. 


IX. 


Birds  spread  their  wings,  and  niiimmiiki  aoon. 

Four  legged,  shew  their  fiftces, 
One  dines  upon  his  fellow-hrute^ 

Another  calmly  grazes. 
And  last^  as  often  &ir  caprice 

Makes  gentlemen  of  flunkies, 
Apes,  one  fine  morning  drop  their  tails, 

And  men  grow  out  of  monkeys. 


X. 


And  lest  this  change  should  puzzling  seem^ 

Know  that  such  generation. 
If  not  in  fact  quite  proved  as  jet^ 

Is  so  in  speculation. 
And  here  Til  give  at  least  one  hint, 

I  really  did  not  cabbage, 
Relating  to  a  fine  machine, 

Foxmd  out  by  Mr.  Babbage. 
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XL 

Which  for  some  thousand  turns  goes  right. 

And  then  it  seems  goes  wrong, 
Thus  ages  long  baboons  may  howl. 

Their  heir  then  dng  a  song, 
(Manj  at  this  idea  so  bright 

Haye  stared  and  yainly  wondered, 
Twice  two,  thej  say,  is  all  the  same. 
As  twice  ten  or  ten  hundred. 


XII. 

His  meaning,  I  must  say,  becomes 

More  dark  the  more  I  scan  it, 
As  also  what  he  meaneth  by 

Bouleversement  of  a  planet. 
Which  taketh  place  with  Uranus, 

Whose  moons  perrerse,  to  fool  us. 
Turn  in  the  teeth  of  nature's  laws. 

— ^Exception  proof  of  rule  is.) 

XIII. 


A  pretty  mess  all  things  were  in. 
When  in  a  state  of  chaos, 
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I  came,  I  saw,  I  conquered  all. 
Like  Csesar,  Julius  Caius, 

And  jet  Fm  happj  to  propose, 
To  weigh  men's  souls  like  guineas. 

For  brains  are  souls,  and  bj  the  scales 
Distinguish  wise  from  ninnies. 

XIV. 


To  measure  thoughts  by  pints  and  yards^ 

And  faculties  by  acres. 
Found  a  galvanic  shop  and  sell. 

To  would  be  bards  and  lakers^ 
A  cask  of  genius  ready  made. 

To  spendthrifts  potted  caution, 
And  men  whose  cowardly  legs  toUl  run. 

Of  valor  any  portion. 

XV. 


Of  my  ideas  I  frankly  own, 

That  I  a  deuced  lot  owe, 
Especially  that  monkey  tale. 

Was  cribbed  from  Lord  Monboddo, 
My  name  a  mystery  must  be, 

I  really  can't  tell  you  U, 
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What'$  in  a  name  ?  yet  in  this  verse 
'Tis  writ — ^if  men  but  knew  it. 


XVI. 


FIN. 


Friends  ponder  well  these  facts  obscure, 
Done  into  yerse  with  wisdom^ 

Bj  one  who  's  seen  a  thing  or  two, 
And  what  is  more,  has  quizzed  'em  ! 


We  will  not  stop  to  describe  the  **  braves  T 
the  praises,  the  compliments,  the  entreaties  for 
copies,  by  which  our  hero's  lecture  was  fol- 
lowed. It  added  one  more  melancholy  ex- 
ample in  support  of  man's  tendency  to  sneer 
at,  rather  than  admire  the  union  of  science 
with  imagination,  and  we  have  chiefly  intro- 
duced the  above  verses  from  a  consciousness 
of  having,  at  the  commencement  of  our  history, 
dashed   somewhat   boldly  in  mediaa  res.     We 
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must  confess  that  we  admire  the  old  plan  of 
telling — 

"  What  went  before,  by  way  of  episode," 

and  flatter  ourserselves  that  with  the  aid  of 
the  above  poem,  Bollin's  ancient  history. 
Gibbon's  Bome>  Hallam*s  Middle  Ages, 
Roch's  revolutions,  and  onr  novels^  the  reader 
may  put  himself  in  possession  of  the  history 
of  things  in  general,  with  considerable  fa- 
cility. 
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CHAPTER    XXXI. 


EXPLANATIONft. 


*^  Sixty  thouBaad  pounds  in  the  fuads?'*  said 
Mr.  Merlmore* 

*^  Precisely,  in  the  three  per  cents ;  you  see 
my  position  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view  is 
soon  explained." 

^*  You  have  no  landed  property  then  ?'' 
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Within  half  an  hour  after  his  iaierriew 
with  Mr.  Merlmorei  Mesmer  de  Biron  drew 
the  last  fifty  pounds  that  remained  of  his 
money  from  his  banker^s. 


END  or  VOL     I. 


T.C.  NswBY,  Ptiiiter,  72|  Mortlmei  Street  CAVcndish  Squmre. 


THE    IMPOSTOR; 


OR, 


BORN   WITHOUT   A   CONSCIENCE. 


BY  THE   AUTHOE  OP    "  ANTI-COKINGSBY." 


PHBENOLOQICALLT   ILLUSTBATED 


IN     THREE     VOLUMES. 


VOL     11. 


LONDON: 

T.  C  NEWBY,  72,  UOBTIMER  St.,  CAVENDISH  Sq. 

1845. 


THE      IMPOSTOR. 


CHAPTER    1. 


MEDITATION'. 


Isa  his  elegantly  furnished  drawiug-rooin,  sur- 

I 

rouoded    by    works    of   art    aud    odoriferous 
flowers,  flat  the  graceful  aqd  ambitious  impostor 
whode  memoirs  we  are  eadeavouriDg  so  imper- 
fectly  to   sketch   for   the   instruction   of    the 
human  race  and  the  warning  of  the  siiuple  and 
iuez|)erienced, 

VOL.    II.  B 


2  THE  IMP06T0B. 

A  book  was  in  his  hand — ^^Tbe  Life  of 
Mahommed,  the  Prophet-Founder  of  the  creed 
of  lalam" —  but  his  eyes  wandered  from  the 
storied  page,  and  his  thoughts  were  at  that 
moment  rather  occupied  with  the  difficulties  of 
the  present  than  the  facts  of  by -gone  ages. 

"  Honesty  is  the  best  policy  T    Never  was 
a  truer  or  a  wiser  axiom  propagated ;  for  setting 
aside  those  uncomfortable  sensations,  usually 
termed    twinges  of  conscience,    from    which 
Mesmer  de  Biron   was   utterly    emancipated, 
and  the  tortures  of  constant  apprehension  and 
dread  of  discovery  which  are,  in  ordinary  cases, 
inevitable ;  it  is  sufficiently  plain  that,  in  a 
shrewd,suspicious,calculating, wide-awake  world 
like  that  we  live  in,  to  be  a  successful  rogue 
requires  no  ordinary  exertion  of  address  and 
talent ;  indeed  we  are  disposed  to  believe  that 
to  be  a  great  rascal,  for  instance  a  Julius  Casar, 
a  Mahommed,  a  Napoleon,  a  Cartoache,  or 
last  not  least,  a  Count  Mesmer  de    Biron, 
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it  IB  necesaary  to  be  a  great  hero,  and  more 
than  that  a  great  and  original  genias. 

Bat  a  great  conqueror^  or  even  a  great  pick- 
pocket may  meet  with  an  occasional  reverse  of 
fortune,  an  obstinate  fortress  or  a  lost  battle, 
an  active  policeman,  or  ffen  d^darme^  or  a  month 
at  the  treadmill ;  and  yet  be  destined  to  a  fresh 
career  of  triumphs ;  but  the  social  impostor,  on 
whose  preservation  of  character,  respectability, 
and  outward  appearance  every  thing  depends, 
caonot  afford  to  take  a  single  false  step ;  for 
him  there  -is  no  retrograding  ;  a  single  trick 
kid  bare  to  public  ken,  and  like  a  bridge  with- 
out a  keystone,  or  a  train  of  logical  induction 
upon  false  premises,  the  whole  edifice,  so  artfully 
raised  and  6up[:orted,  crumbles  to  the  ground 
and  the  abomination  of  desolation  instantly 
usurps  its  place. 

Mesmer  was  well  aware  of  this,  at  the  same 
titne  he  believed  that  he  had  founded  his  struc- 
ture upon  such  sure  and  safely  contrived 
foundation,  and  inch  by  inch  upraised  it  with 
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such  consummate  art,  and  surpassing  ingenuitj, 

that  like  the  pyramids  of  Ghiseh,  it  would  stand 

the  test  of  time,  and  that  nothing  short  of  an 

earthquake   or    some    gigantic   convulsion  of 

nature   could   tear   open   its  dark   and  secret 

recesse& 

Kxegi  monvmentum  cere  pereDnios 
Eegalique  situ  pjramidum  altius. 

Tve  raised  a  monument  than  hrass  much  stronger, 
Bigger  than  that  at  Charing  Cross,  and  longer  ! 

He  would  Huracise  with  a  mixture  of  pride 
and  facetiousness,  as  he  reviewed  the  brief, 
dazzling  course  by  which  he  had  risen  from 
the  grade  of  .;n  obscure  and  indigent  shop-boy, 
to  be  **  the  glass  of  fashion  and  the  mould  of 
form,"  the  envy  of  youthful  Mristocrats  and  the 
adn)iration  of  the  beauties  of  the  Occident. 

''  And  have  I  not  a  right  to  this  i)ositionr 
he  would  rxclaim,  internally,  *'I,  tlie  son  of 
tlie  greatest  poet,  perhaps  the  greatest  man 
that  England  ever  j.roduccd  !  Is  not  my  blood 
of  noblest  Nornsan  race,   \^hy   should  I  deem 
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myself  io  any  way  inferior  to  the  mushroom 
lords  I  meet  with?  Who  were  the  greit 
grand-fathers  of  half  of  these  proud  nobles  ? 
The  student  of  heraldry  and  genealogy  iaji^hs 
their  would-be  ancestral  pride  to  scorn.  An<l 
how  di<I  they  obtain  their  boasted  peerajj^s  ? 
by  deeds  of  courage,  virtue,  or  patriotism, — or 
boroughmongering,  fawning,  threatening,  and 
betraying  the  rights  and  interests  of  the  pcojjle  ? 
Which  is  the  more  honourable  title,  that  which 
is  procured  or  bought  by  such  base,  truckling, 
tradesmanlike  means,  or  that  which  is  boldly 
arrogated  and  established,  with  daring  ingenuity 
and  craft,  by  the  sole  power  of  one  calm,  ener- 
getic mind? 

Of  all  consolations,  self  delusion  is  at  once 
the  most  agreeable  and  the  most  potent ;  those 
manners  which,  in  our  hero,  were  at  first  mere 
clever  acting,  those  trains  of  reasoning  which 
were  originally  but  a  sarcastic  mockery  of  argu- 
ment, became  by  degrees  firmlj  implanted  in 
his  nature ;  and  it  is  scarcely  an  exaggeration  to 
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say  that,  at  times,  he  actually  believed  himself 
legally  to  hold  the  rank  he  assumed,  and  looked 
upon  the  story  he  had  invented  as  an  absolute 
and  incontrovertible  statement  of  actual  facts. 

He,  even,  in  a  fit  of  desperately  audadoos 
enthusiasm  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Rus^an 
minister  in  London  informing  him  that  his 
patent  of  nobility  had  been,  unfortunately, 
thrown  overboard,  with  other  papers,  in  a  storm, 
during  his  father's  return  voyage  from  Italy, 
and  requested  to  know  how  he  could  obtain  an 
acknowledgment  of  his  title  from  the  Court  at 
St.  Petersburg.  The  minister  kindly  wrote  to 
one  of  his  friends  high  in  power  at  the  Russian 
court,  and  received  for  answer  that  an  immense 
number  of  records  and  important  registers  had 
been  burnt  about  the  period  at  which  the 
Count  de  Biron's  grand-father  was  supposed  to 
have  received  his  title  ;  that  it  was  therefore 
quite  impossible  to  prove  the  fact  after  the 
lapse  of  nearly  a  century,  but  that  the  Empe- 
ror was  quite  willing  to  acknowledge  the  rights 
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of  his  friend,  providing  be  (the  minister  at 
London)  were  satisfied  of  their  vaKdity.  The 
BosBian  minister  having  taken  a  great  liking 
to  Biron,  partly  on  account  of  his  acquaintance 
with  Russian  literature  and  history,  after 
fleeing  a  few  papers  and  letters  of  very  musty 
aspect,  which  Mesmer  shewed  him,  expressed 
his  perfect  conviction  of  their  genuine  character 
and  accordingly  our  hero  received  a  formal 
ac^owledgmeot  of  his  rank  from  Russia, 
upon  which,  as  may  be  imagined,  be  set  no 
trifling  value. 

Nevertheless  Mesmer's  position  was  becom- 
ing exceedingly  critical,  he  had  spent  all  his 
money  and  had  allowed  his  passion  for  Augusta 
Merlmore  so  far  to  overcome  his  reason  that  he 
had  detetmined  to  sacrifice  the  chance  of  better- 
ing his  fortunes  by  a  wealthy  match,  and  had 
even  as  we  have  seen  consented  to  the  settling 
of  her  fortune  upon  herself.  This,  however, 
he  could  not  very  well  avoid  without  confes- 
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sing  that  hid  boasted  wealth  was  infinitely  less 
abundant  than  he  had  so  plentifully  hinted, 
and  the  world  so  greedily  credited  and  even 
exaggerated. 

Mcrlmore  might,  and  probably  would  require 
some  more  substantial  proof  of  his  possession 
of  so  large  a  sum  of  funded  property  as  sixty 
thousand  pounds,  and  even  could  that  di6iculty 
be  got  over,  the  interest  of  Augusta's  fortune 
was  manifestly  insufficient  to  maintain  them 
in  the  rank  and  station  in  society  he  had 
assumed.  His  only  available  resource  was 
the  house  he  had  so  recently  purchased,  but 
although  that  might  no  doubt  have  been  easily 
mortgaged  for  much  more  than  he  had  given  for 
it ;  the  money  thus  obtained  would  at  the  most, 
even  supposing  that  he  ran  in  debt  to  the 
utmost  of  his  power,  have  enabled  him  to 
carry  on  the  war  for  a  few  years  only  when  a 
grand  crash  would  be  inevitable ;  and  should 
nothing  turn   up    to   his    advantage    in   the 
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iaterim,  what  was  to  save  him  from  poverty, 
iDsigoificanoe^  if  not  utter  ruin,  and  the  dis- 
covery of  his  dearest  secrets  ? 

As  long  as  be  remained  unmarried,  none  had 
a  rigbt  to  ask  or  demand  his  confidence ;  to 
pry  into  his  doings,  or  question  him  as  to  his 
intentions.  ^  A  moment  let  me  pause  before 
I  assume  the  chains  which  must  and  will 
obstruct  my  energies,  and  fetter  my  designs" 
thought  our  adventurer,  as  he  leant  back  in  his 
comfortable  bergercy  and  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
the  minute  portion  of  the  empyrean  visible 
through  the  higher  panes  of  the  window  above 
the  summits  of  the  opposite  houses. 

A  scheme — a  brilliant  scheme  had  for  some- 
time past  irradiated  the  mind  of  the  Count, 
and  since  the  acknowledgment  of  his  title  by 
the  Czar  of  all  the  Russias,  we  may  call  him 
8o  with  less  scruple — but  this  scheme  required 
time  for  its  execution,  time  and  trouble ;  in  the 
mean  time  the  marriage  must  be  delayed,  and 
the  impatient  lover  muttered  dark  and  fearful 
B  5 
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curses  as  the  necessity  of  procrastinating  the 
anticipated  happiness  forced  itself  upon  his 
conviction. 

'^  I  wish  that  dolt  Friakerton  would  make 
bis  appearance  T  muttered  Biron,  ^^  I  hate 
being  kept  waiting,  and  I  dare  say  this  dinner 
at  Bichmond  will  be  a  very  slow  affur  indeed ; 
if  it  were  not  for  the  sake  of  meeting  thia 
young  Duke  of  Gbmblesbury  I  don't  think  I 
should  go  at  all  T 
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CHAPTER    IL 


IN  THE  KITCHEN. 


The  door  openedi  and  a  footman  in  a  splendid 
livery  appeared  npon  the  threshold  of  the 
apartment 

"  There  is  a  young  woman,  sit,  below, 
wishes  to  see  you !"  said  the  servant. 

**  A  young  woman  ?** 

*'  Yes,  she  says  it  is  very  perticlur,  and 
won't  take  no  denial  anyhow,  sir.'' 

«  The  devil  she  will  not  I"  said  Biron,  turn- 
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ing  pale  as  a  gloomy  presentiment  of  impending 
evil  came  over  his  mind.  "What  is  her 
name  ?" 

"  She  won't  give  no  name  sin" 

"  Perhaps  she  has  mistaken  the  house." 

'^  No  sir^  she  asks  for  Count  de  Biron,  and 
says  she  must  see  you  on  affairs  of  the  most 
witalest  himportance.'' 

^'  Shew  her  up  then,"  said  Biron  resolutely. 

"  Yes  sir,*'  said  the  footman  winking  his 
eye  as  he  descended  the  stairs  for  his  own 
especial  and  confidential  satisfaction. 

"You  are  to  walk  hup,  mum,"  said  that 
worthy  to  the  mysterious  visiter  carelessly 
preceding  her  on  the  stairs. 

Biron  had  recovered  his  composure ;  his 
features  were,  if  anything,  calmer  and  paler 
than  usual ;  he  begged  the  young  woman  to  be 
seated,  with  a  tone  of  easy  politeness  ;  and 
then  followed  the  footman  to  the  door  as  if 
he  had  forgotten  something.  The  attitude  of 
that  wortl^y,  as  his  master  unexpectedly  opened 
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tbe  portal,  woa  remarkably  suspicious  and  sug 
gestive  of  the  notion  that  he  had  juat  applied 
or  been  about  to  apply  his  ear  to  the  keyhole 
St  any  rate  he  looked  red  and  confused. 

*■'  JameB,"  said  Meamer  quietly  I  "  if  Lon 
Friskerton  or  anybody  else  calls,  show  ther 
into  the  library,  and  -~  you  need  not  stay  t< 
—  you  understand." 

'•Veil,"  muttered  the  footman,  as  he  descendei 
the  atairs,  I  must  say  master  is  a  keen  one,  1 
don't  like  his  way  of  looking  at  one  so  coc 
and  devilish-like,  it  makes  one  shiver.  I'll  tel 
you  what  Sago"  said  he,  as  he  entered  ih 
kitchen,  to  that  eminent  amongst  tigers  an 
valets,  "  that's  an  amazing  pretty  girt  I  hav 
just  shown  up,  and  if  I'm  not  wastly  mistakei 
•he's  a  wictim  of  misplaced  affection." 

"  Lauk!"  exclaimed  the  housemaid,  "do  yo 
think  master  capable  of  such  willany,  he  look 
so  gentle  and  aways  speaks  so  kindly  to  ever 
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''  That's  hall  wot  the  French  call  tunijer,' 
said  Jamesi  hall  my  hi,  and  no  mistake  P 

^'  An  optical  delurion  utterly  devoid  of  all 
erroneons  ingredienti"  quoth  Sago,  who  was  a 
man  of  edncation  above  his  rank  in  lifoy  and 
who  delighted  in  a  pomposity  of  diction, 
peculiar  to  himself.  ''I  flatter  myself  I 
understand  the  governor's  idiosyncracy." 

*^  His  whatf*  said  the  cook  in  amazement 

'^His  nature  or  character/' explained  the  tigw; 
*^  I  conceive  that  I  comprehend  it  more  perfectly 
than  most  people^  than  the  generality  of  the 
human  race  I  mean ;  and  a  mature  considenk 
tion  of  circumstances  which  I  have  encountered 
in  the  course  of  our  brief  mutual  experience^ 
has  led  me  to  the  conviction  that  what  in 
figurative  language  or  metaphorical  illustration 
is  commonly  termed  the  heart  of  the  aforesaid 
governor  has  acquired  the  adamantine  dura* 
bility  of  an  anciently  constructed  brick-bat." 

*^  Grood  gracious  I"  cried  the  housemaid  ^'  in 
spite  of  all  your  long  sentences   FU  never 
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CHAPTER  III. 


THE   VISITER, 


"  Mat  I  inquire?"  said  Mesmer,  with  sturlied 
politeness,  and  in  tones  of  more  than  ordinnry 
suavity,  ^'  to  what  I  am  indebted  for  the  pleasure 
of  this  visit  ?" 

The  fair   stranger,   whose   features  showed 
traces  of  grief  and  prolonged  suffering,  did  not 
appear  to  be  above  twenty  years  of  age,  she 
fixed  her  large,  blue  eyes  upon  those  of  Biron, 
for  an  instant  with  an  expression  of  the  bitter- 
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e^t  anguish,  and  burying  her  face  id  her  hand- 
kerchief burst  into  a  passionate  flood  of  tear?. 

"  My  dear  Madam,  calm  this  sgitation,  f 
implore  yoo,  and  explain  with  all  convenient 
epeed  your  motives  in  calling  upon  me,  as  I 
expect  a  friend  almost  directly,  and  am  about 
to  leave  town  wilh  him." 

"Ask  your  own  conscience  I  Alfred  !"  Sobbed 
the  stranger. 

"  I  should  think  you  were  better  able  lo 
enlighten  me"  said  Mesmer  with  a  sarcastic  curt 
of  the  lip. 

"I  am  not  to  be  deceived.  I  know  you — it 
is  useless  (o  keep  up  the  farce  of  denying 
your  own  identity  ;  when  some  months  ngo  we 
met  in  the  streets,  half  delirious  as  I  was  with 
pain  and  want,  1  was  for  a  moment  deluded 
by  your  specious  manner,  but  it  needed  little 
reflection  to  convince  me  of  the  falsehood  of 
your  assertions." 

"  But  what  is  it  you  desire,  my  good  woman, 
yoo  really  try   my  patience  sadly  with   your 
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tirades  which  are  of  course  too  absurd  to  be 
worth  denying,  pray  come  to  the  point?*' 

''I  desire  wherewith  to  maintain  my  child— 
your  child — ^and  myself ;"  repUed  the  poor  girl, 
with  a  look  of  doubt  and  bewilderment,  as  if 
her  convictions  were,  in  some  (measure,  shaken 
by  the  consummate  coolness  Mid  efiront^  of 

our  hero. 

* 'Indeed  ?"  said  Biron,  ^*haveyou  perhaps  any 
other  trifling  request  to  make  whilst  you  are 
about  it? 

^'Alfred  I"  exclaimed  the  unfortunate  girl, 
after  a  moment  of  hesitation,  suddenly  throw- 
ing herself  upon  her  knees  before  her  sedooer ; 
^'once,  dearest  Alfred  I  is  there  no  part,  no 
remnant,  no  minutest  vestige  of  the  affection 
you  once  professed  for  me  survivmg  in 
your  heart ;  can  you  look  without  remorse  or 
pity  on  the  wreck  you  have  made ;  does  no 
feeling  of  compunction  awake  in  your  mind 
at  the  sight  of  one  who,  for  you,  lost  honour, 
family,  and  name ;  who  at  your  desire  sacri- 
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ficed  every  hope  of  future  happiness.  I  do 
not  ask  to  afaare  your  rank,  your  wealth,  yonr 
splendor  —  I  am  content  to  serve  jroo  io  the 
humblest  capacity,  so  that  at  times  you  speak 
a  word  of  kindness  or  smile  as  in  the  days  that 
are  past  —  hot  even  if  all  lore  and  kindaeu 
for  the  mother  is  banished,  or  their  place  sup- 
plied by  hatred  and  loathing,  let  me  plead  for 
the  innocent  fruit  of  our  oriminal  embraoes,  of 
the  iudiilgence  in  delights  atill  sweet  to  remem- 
brance, for  which  one  at  least,  of  us,  has  been 
so  bitterly  punished;  let  me  entreat  you  to 
cherish,  to  watch  orer,  and  educate  our  child ; 
let  him  not  grow  up  in  tgnwaDce,  and  poverty, 
and  vice  I  Surely,  Alfred,  there  are  duties 
which  a  father  is,  equally  with  a  mother,  bound 
to  perform  towards  his  offspring,  whether  or 
not  the  nuiriage  formula,  you  were  wont  to 
contemn  and  ridioale,aDd  which  in  an  evil  hour 
yon  taught  me  to  despise,  has  preceded  its 
nativity  I" 
The  exatraieut  of  the  speaker  had  brought 
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a  bright  glow  to  her  pallid  cheeks ;  her  eyei 
beamed  with  the  lustre  of  former  days,  she 
looked  more  beautiful  in  her  mournful  elo* 
quence  than  when  first  her  young  and  innocent 
heart  throbbed  to  the  seductive  persuasion  oi 
the  serpent  destroyer  of  her  peace;  and  it 
seemed  that  even  he  felt  the  irresistible  charo); 
for  scarcely  had  she  finished  speaking  when 
she  found  herself  clasped  in  the  arms  of  her 
cruel  and  faithless  lover,  and  a  kiss  of  affection 
imprinted  on  her  lips. 

'^  Dear,  dear  Clara/'  exclaimed  he  in  tremu* 
lous  tones,  ^^  forgive  my  neglect,  my  insane 
vanity  and  pride,  which  prompted  me  to  wish 
that,  on  resuming  our  dormant  ancestral  name 
and  title,  none  should  recognize  in  the  proud 
and  courted  Mesmer  Count  de  Biron,  the 
obscure  and  lowly  Alfred  Milford.  Yet  much 
as  I  have  wronged  you  I  vow  to  heaven  that  I 
acted  as  I  have  done  only  to  prove  the  truth 
and  disinterestedness  of  your  love.  Nobly  have 
you  stood  the  trial,  henceforward  your  bappi- 
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nesB  ehall  be  my  care,  and  our  boy  ahall  receive 
every  advantage  that  money,  care,  education, 
■nd  the  fond  affection  of  a  father  can  afford. 
fitit  remeoiberl  let  the  past  be  past,  a  cureless 
Kord  to  another  may  cause  me  the  most  pain- 
lal  ADnoyaDce,  and  iDEUreyour  own  destruction, 
Furget  that  Alfred  Milford  ever  existed,— I 
have  almost  forgolten  it  niyBeHL" 

"  My  dearest  Alfred." 

"  Henceforward  call  me  Meamer ;  even  in 
|irivate  it  is  not  expedient  to  allude  to  that 
«liicb  muat  be  buried  in  eternal  oblivion." 

"Theu  Meemer — how  strange  it  sounds — 
»hat  au  extraordinary  name  I" 

"It  was  hereditary  in  my  mother's  family," 
said  Biron. 

"  Denreat  Mesmer  then,  I  must  pet  nccus- 
tuiried  to  the  word,  you  may  rely  upon  my 
secresy,  and  discretion,  as  on  my  love." 

"Kii-3  me,  Clara,  and  whatever  circuiiistan- 
ces  may  have  compelled  me  to  do,  doubt  not 
my  real,  unchangeable  devotion.     I  am  obliged 
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to  leave  town  this  afternoon,  but  to-night  I 
will  be  with  yoQ,  and  to-morrow  yon  shall  De 
established  in  suitable  apartments  where  it  is 
to  be  hoped  you  will  soon  learn  to  forget  the 
privations  and  sufferings  you  have  endured." 

**Dear  Alfred — Mesmer  I  mean — fare  you 
well  for  the  present!" 

**-4   revoir  dearest  —  confound  the  thing  T 
muttered  Biron,  *'  there  is  FriskertoDy   I  do 
believe  they  will  meet  in  the  passage,  and  I 
shall  be  bored  with  his  stupid  quizzing  just 
when  I  am  least  in  the  humor  for  it.     How- 
ever I  think  I  have  acted  for  the  best  in  getting 
the  girl  into  my   power  again — ^there    is  no 
knowing  what  she  might  do  —besides  she  really 
is  devilish  pretty,  and  until  I  am  married — 
humph  I  great  convenience— and  then  my  son — 
by  Jove  !    I  am  a  venerable  looking  specimen 
of  paternity — I  will  try  a  new  experiment  of 
education  on  him  ;  he  ehall  turn  out  a  prodigy 
both  moral  and  physical — Eniil,  Telemachus, 
Cyrus,  and  Co.  shall  yield  to  him  the  palm ! 
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I  will  buj  bim  an  estate,  invent  him  a  pedigree 
and  make  a  de  Jacto  gentleman  of  him— for  be 
himself  shall  never  know  the  truth. — Ah 
Friakerton  old  boy  I  bow  are  you,  I  suppose 
we  start  at  once,  wait  for  me,  I  sbnll  not 
be  five  minutes  getting  ready,  it  is  e 
splendid  day  for  the  Slar  and  Garter." 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


1U8INTF.RESTED    FRIENDSHIP. 


"  You  look  moody,  Biron,"  said  Lord  Frisker- 
ton,  as  soon  as  they  were  seated  in  thecarriage^ 
"  what  is  the  matter?" 

**  Kuthing"  replied  Mesmer  as  people  gene- 
rally do  to  similar  accusations. 

"  Perhaps  that  pretty  blue-eyed  girl  I  met 
in  the  hall  has  something  to  do  with  the  matter, 
she  looked  as  if  she  had  been  crying,  I  am 
afraid  you  arc  becoming  a  very  dissipated  person  ?*' 
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hearing  the  name,  except  in  connexion  with  his 
friend  Mr.  Thomas  Styles;  who  is  he?* 

"  A  poor  devil  of  a  baronet,  whose  father  lost 
his  estate  by  a  law  suit,  and  who  lives  by 
writing  review  articles,  and  translating  and 
speculating  in  pictures.  He  is  rather  a  clever 
sort  of  man.  The  Duke  is  trying  to  get  him 
something;  but  being  in  the  opposition  side  of 
the  house,  has  not  been  successful  as  yet.  I 
think  I  shall  try  and  do  something  for  him 
myself.** 

**  Why,  what  interest  do  you  take  in  him?* 
'^  I  dislike   to  see  any  member  of  the  aris- 
tocracy reduced  to  want  or  discomfort." 

•'  Well,  order-philanthrophy,  extended  down 
to  baronetage,  is  something  new  to  me,  bat 
how  do  you  know  that  Sir  John  Nokes  suffers 
either  discomfort  or  want  ?" 

*^  He  is  married,  titled  and  fortuneless.'* 
'^  An  evil  conjunction  in  good  truth,  sup- 
pose now  I  were  suddenly  reduced  to  penury, 
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what  would  joa  saj,  Friskerton,  if  I  proposed 
to  JOB  to  give  me  ten  thousand  poonds,  which 
after  all  to  tfou  woald  be  do  very  prodigious 
tacrifice?" 

"  I  sboold  B&jf  by  all  means,  my  dear  fellow, 
and  tbaiik  you  for  yoar  confidence  in  my 
rrisndsbip  T  replied  the  geseroos  young 
peer. 

**  Well  I  believe  you  are  in  the  right,  and 
I  respect  your  noble  sentiments,"  rejoioed 
Mesnier. 

"  Konseose,  Blron,  I  am  sure  you  would  do 
ihe  same  for  me." 

"  Well  to  be  candid,  I  thmk  I  would,  but  it 
is  easy  to  speculate  on  possibilities;  were  there 
>Dy  real  chance  of  such  a  catastrophe  occurring, 
it  ig  difficult  to  say  how  we  should  act." 
'*  I  do  not  doubt  ifffur  friendship  Meuner." 
"  Nor  I  yours,  my  dear  FriskertoD,"  said 
Biroa  warmly,  "  it  is  indeed  a  consolation  amid 
the  heartlessnets  and  selfishness  of  the  world 
to  End  one  generous  spirit  on  whose  aid  you 
c  3 
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can  rely  in  tbe  most  terrible  reversefi  and 
moat  dangeroua  emergenciea— and  who  can 
foresee  the  eviU  of  the  future*** 

"  It  ia  indeed  !"  rejoined  the  unsuspecting 
Friskerton* 

**  Welly"  thought  our  adrenturer, ''  here  is  at 
least  a  resource  if  tnj  great  scheme  should  fail> 
and  one  too  in  which  there  is  neither  risk  nor 
trouble,  but  to  become  dependent  upon  any 
man  is  but  a  last  resource  of  Count  Mesmer  de 
Biron.  No  I  I  will  not  despond;  it  can,  it 
must  succeed !  but  I  will  not  think  of  work  to 
day.  Nunc  est  bibendumf  with  to-morrow's 
dawn  I'll  lay  my  train,  and  get  my  powder 
ready.  And  now  for  pleasure^  merriment  a.id 
wineP 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE  STAR  AND   QARTEB. — EOTHEN. 


^^  Ancient  of  days  I  Illustrious  of  inns  I  Thee, 
Star  and  Oarter,  we  revere !  Soil  recollec- 
tions of  our  schoolboy  days  steal  o'er  the 
recollecting  mind,  like  rosy  dreams  from  dis- 
tant lands.  Yea  memory  throws  a  halo  round 
thy  dinners,  smelt  throu^rh  the  vista  of  past 
years—- wben  juvenile  delight  exulting  hailed 
the  well-known  carriage  at  the  iron  portal, 
the  coachman's  longed  for  livery,  the  cold  stern 
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fathers  visits  rare  and  far  between,  the  sympa* 
thetic  comrade's  shout,  '^  Run,  run,  your 
governors  there I*^  the  selfish  supplement— 
^*  ask  for  a  half  holiday  !** 

The  butler  s  calm  announcement  of  the  fact 
at  which  our  young  blood  boiled,  the  rapid 
toilette,  the  wondering  stare  to  hear  ihat 
master's  praise,  fall  in  the  father's  credulous  ear, 
from  lips  which  daily  had  been  wont  to  breathe, 
anathemizing  canes  and  fierce  birch  rods,  and 
use  them  too  at  times,  with  daily  dirge  o'er 
mangled  Hecuba  and  hapless  verbs  in  mt  / 

Away  I  whisked  on  by  the  paternal  steeds, 
we  reached  the  bright  hotel — a  stroll  upon  the 
terrace,  or  in  the  park,  questions,  laments,  and 
little  marked  advice,  with  messages  from  home, 
from  fond  mammas,  and  fair  and  gentle  sisten 
— see,  tis  time  ! 

The  smoking  soup,  the  gargling  wine — bow 
schoolboys  eat  I  how  long  restrained  voracity 
bursts  forth  in  pruriency !  We  had  not  then 
seen    foreign  lands,   and   foreign  cooks,  and 


THB   IMPOSTOR.  31 

table  iThotet  luxartouely  famed,  or  gone  the 
ruund  of  Lnodoii  dioner  parties,  and  cluba 
■ad  reataurants — and  white  bait  dinners.  We 
had  oat  groaned  in  woeful  biliousneee,  or  wildly 
raved  of  indigestion's  nightmare,  we  bad  not, 
Mixed  by  panic  dread  of  getting  stout,  con- 
demned ourselves  to  diet  spare  and  tbio,  with 
■yatematic  exercise.  Those  were  the  golden 
days  of  appetite  and  health ;  of  court  and 
camp  wa  neither  knew  nor  recked,  bat  to  our 
youthful  minds  the  Star  and  Garter  was  a 
palace  grand,  its  fare,  a  thing  for  unsophisti^ 
cated  reverence  I 

"  Oh  could  those  days  return,  and  with  them 
Wr  the  zest  and  appetite  of  early  years  I" 

"My  dear  Desmond,"  exclaimed  Colonel 
Boasmill,  "  for  God's  stop,  or  yon  will  talk  me 
dead  with  your  poetical  and  culinary  remem- 
brances." 

"Indeed  Rossmill  I  d.>  not  agree  with  yon" 
Mid  the  young  Duke  of  Ghunbleebury.  "  I 
like  those  airy  flights  of  fancy,  which  bear  us 


S2  THE  IMF06T0IL 

back  through  the  cloudy  paths,  and  over  the 
misty  bridges  of  the  past,  but  I  did  not  know 
that  you  were  an  improvisatore,  Desmond  ?" 

**  Then  in  the  name  of  all  the  muses,  and  St* 
Cecilia  to  boot,  do  not  suspect  me  of  so  omin* 
ous  a  talent,  simply  because  standing  on  Bich- 
mond  terrace  with  the  keen  air  of  the  valley 
blowing  in  my  teeth,  I  wished  dinner  had  been 
ordered  half  an  hour  earlier,  and  involuntarily 
gave  vent  to  a  rhapsody,  appropriate  to  the 
circumstances  I" 

^'  But  what  objection  have  you  to  the 
character  of  an  impromptu  poet  7" 

"  Fifty  at  the  least." 

*'  Give  an  instance.*' 

^'  In  the  first  place  I  should  be  expected  to 
tumble  at  every  conversazione  or  smrei  mutieak^ 
I  happened  to  be  invited  to." 

^'  I  do  not  see  the  necessity ;  you  might 
refuse." 

^*  Tbe  invitiation  ? — true,  I  might  imitate  the 
example  of  two  brother  literati,  the  well-knoim 
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s,  who  when  reqaeated  to  lionize  some- 

vhere  at  very  short  notice,  wrote  to  exprese 
their  regret  that  one  wu  engaged  for  that 
partieolar  eveabg  to  ataDd  npoo  his  head  iii 
Grosrenor  Square,  and  the  other  to  giin 
through  8  horse  collar  in  Hyde  Park  Gar- 
dens." 

"  No  said  his  grace,  I  meant  that  you  might 
wfose  to  improriBe." 

"  Imposaible  without  appearing  morose  or 
disobliging  when  gentle  words  from  rosy  lips 
pressed  and  entertained — no,  I  feel  my  yield- 
iog  natnre  would  give  way,  and  in  six  weeka 
I  should  be  victimized  to  a  skeleton." 

"  A  terrible  catastrophe." 

"  One  I  am  in  no  danger  of  realizing,  not 
possessing  the  power  your  grace  ascribes  to 
me,  but  if  you  wish  to  hear  a  real  improvisa- 
tore—?" 

"I should  like  it  above  all  things P 

'*  And  so  should  I,  "  said  Colonel  Bossmill, 
ih  Italy  it  a  tioe  I  him  heard  them ;  but  it  is 
c  5 
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*'  See  Windaor  ?" 

*'  Where  r 

*<  There — but  perhaps  you  are  short  sighted?" 

^'I  am — very — and  I  have  forgotten  my 
gliss." 

^^  I  shall  expect,  Friskerton,  to  see  you  pass 
the  claret  without  filling,  after  thaf 

« 

*^  Have  you  seen  my  niece,  lately.  Count  F 

"  Yesterday  morning  T 

"  Quite  weU  ?" 

**  Charming — radiant — divine  T 

*•  Time  fixed  yet  ?" 

''  No  I  most  likely  next  spring." 

^^  Why  the  delay  ?  what  is  in  Merlmore's 
head  now  ?" 

"  Oh  I  I  am  to  buy  an  estate,  and  make  to 
myself  cares  and  troubles  before  my  time.** 

''  Not  a  bad  plan,  it  gives  a  man  more 
position  in  the  country." 

"  There's  the  waiter  I" 

'^  Dinner  is  on  the  table  gentlemen.*' 

'*  AUons  r 
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"Isaj  BiroD,  Deamond  tells  me  yon  are 
m  improTisatore  ?" 
'  "  Thea  be  is  a  Outchm&n  !'* 

The  dianer  waa  good,  bo  were  the  wines,  the 
gaeata  were  hungry,  the  champagne  waa  iced 
to  a  nicety,  all  were  in  excellent  apirits,  and 
rtparieet  flew  about  on  all  sidea  like  aparka 
from  a  burning  booae.  The  dessert  was  en  the 
table,  filberts  were  cracking. 

"I  Bay,  Sir  John,"  exclaimed  Friskerton 
'  what  was  tbe  name  of  the  fellow  who  disr 
Mvered  the  circulation  of  the  blood  T* 

"  Harvey,"  eaid  the  baronet,  "  but  what 
IB- " 

"Harrey,  eb?  same  man  that  invented  the 
fi*li  aaoce  ?" 

"No,  that  ia  I  believe  a  more  recent,  though 
not  less  important  invention." 

"  Well,"  aaid  Friskerton,  it  was  a  fins  idea, 
hat  the  circulation  of  the  bottle  waa  a  better, 
*o  paaa  the  Kudeaheimer." 
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*^  Have  you  seen  the  new  book  on  the  Bist, 
Biron  ?"  said  the  Duke  of  Gamblesbury. 

*^  What  Eothen>  or  Prince  Puckler,  or  the 
Crescent  and  the  Cross  ?** 

*'I  suppose,**  threw  in  Friskerton,  *'that 
l^lr.  Warburton  rode  half  way  round,  and  then 
cut  across  the  desert  on  his  dromedary  to  judge 
of  his  book  by  the  title.     I  got  no  further/ 

^*  Eothen  of  course,"  replied  the  Duke  with- 
out without  heeding  the  young  peer's  attempt 
at  facetiousness. 

^*  I  have  read  it  twice  over**  replied  Mesmer. 

*'  And  your  opinion  P" 

^'  I  am  in  ecstasies  with  its  freshness,  itt 
originality,  its  piquancy.** 

^'  Yes,**  rejoined  the  Duke,  **  it  is  a  delight- 
ful book,  so  superbly  divested  of  all  pedantrj, 
and  boring  descriptions  of  localities  and  correct- 
ness of  former  travellers,  and,  still  more  tedioosy 
antiquarian  conjectures.'* 

^'Is  that  Eothen,  you  are  alluding  to,* 
enquired  Colonel  BossmilL 
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"  The  aame  !" 

"  Then  permit  me  to  say  that  I  nerer  read 
a  book,  through  which  there  ran  bo  exquisite  a 
vein  of  humour,  and  facetious  irony." 

"  I  agree  with  yoa,"  said  Deemond,  '*  one  is 

actually  puzzled  to  know  when  the  author  is 

10  jest  or  in  earnest,  his  horror  of  'utter  rcepec- 

tahility,'  is  xum  tUrbenf 

"  They  say,"  sud  Sir  John  Nokes,  "  that 

K hod  it  by  him  nine  years  before  he 

published  it — twnum  prematur  in  annum  t" 

"  A  rare  instance  of  Horace's  advice  being 
followed  in  these  times  said  Biron." 

"  Do  you  know  K ?"  said  the  Duke. 

"  Slightly  replied  Desmond  T' 
"What  sort  of  looking  man  is  he?" 
"  Quiet,  pale,  brilliant  eyes  when  he  looks 
HP)  observant ;  in  society  the  expression  of  hii 
Mtiatenance  is  peculiar,  ve  used  to  call  bin 

'  Devil  K /  at  Cambridge." 

"  Ha,  ha  I  an  excellent  $fibriqutt ;  by  the  way, 
tbat  reminds   me   of    his    bargun   with    tha 
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magician  at  Cairo,  to  raise  the  devil)  for  two 
pooads  ten  shillings  in  the  great  pyramid — it 
-WBB  a  pity  the  wizard  died  of  the  plague  bef<m 
the  time  appointed*'' 

^^  Had  he  known  of  the  nickname  to  which 
Desmond  just  now  alluded,  a  mirror  would 
have  saved  him  an  incantation^"  said  Mesmer. 

''  I  suppose,"  said  Friskerton,  '*  that  had 
the  experiment  been  really  tried,  some  poor  devil 
of  an  Arab  dressed  up  for  the  oocadon  would 
have  undertaken  the  rok^  for  that  night  only." 

**  For  that  night  only — K would  have 

sent  a  bullet  through  his  carcass  if  he  had,  I 
am  persuaded/'  rejoined  Biron. 

*^  Perhaps  the  whole  was  but  a  plan  to  rob 
and  plunder  him/ 

**  How  excellent  is  the  description  of  his 
interview  with  the  pasha,"  said  Mesmer,  ^'  on 
first  crossing  the  frontier  with  his  faithful 
portmanteaus  and  patient  and  long  suffering 
carpet  bags  T* 
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"  The  interpreter's  calling  the  would-be 
magistrate,  a — possible  polioeman  of  Bedford- 
ahire  P  said  BossmilL 

"  I  think  I  shall  go  to  the  East,"  said  the 
Dake  of  Gambleabary,  "  will  yoa  go  with  me, 
Biron?" 

"  Yoo  foi^t  that — ~" 

"  Ah  trne — well  you,  Desmond,  and  Frisker- 
ton  ?  what  say  you  T 

*'  Vohn^eri'  said  Desmond,  *' give  me  a 
fortnight  to  correct  the  lost  proofs  of  my  novel, 
and  1  am  ready  to  travel  to  Kamai^atka  if  you 
please,  variety  is  my  vital  principle ;  I  have 
neither  wife  nor  children,  thanked  be  heaven  I 
and  never  mean  to  have  any,  if  I  can  help  it — 
except  those  in  three  volumCB,  which,  instead  of 
requiring  attention,  are  so  dutiful  aa  to  do 
aomething  towards  asustiog  their  father  and 
his,  QofortUDately,  rather  scanty  rental." 

"  No  going  to  the  East  for  me,"  sjiid  Lord 
FriAerton, "  it  is  so  infenially  cockneyfied  ! " 


t 


% 
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^*  An  excellent  objection  truly,"  said  Mesmer, 
but  jou  have  not  read  Eothen — Oh!  how  in 
iny  early  youth  I  used  to  revel  in  the  dreams 
of  the  orient !  how  I  used  to  long  for  the  lance 
and  rapid  steed  of  a  Bedoween  chief!  how  my 
soul  used  to  dwell  in  tents,  amid  lofty  palm- 
trees  and  the  winds  of  the  plain  I  how  my  heart 
used  to  throb  at  the  idea  of  plundering  a  cara- 
van,  of  cutting  off  the  heads  of  fat  merchants  of 
Damascus,  and  scouring  the  desert  like  {he 
breath  of  an  exasperated  whirlwind !  All 
these  thoughts  of  bygone  days  are  resuscitated 
in  my  imagination  by  the  perusal  of  this  extra- 
ordinary volume  P 

^'  And  do  you  still  feel  any  of  these  wild 
and  romantic  inclinations?''  inquired  the  Colo- 
nel. 

^*  Not  exactly,  if  I  went  to  the  East  itmo—it 
would  be  to  establish  a  dynasty." 

^'Biron,  my  dear  fellow/'  said  the  Duke, 
''  will  you  favor  us  with  a  specimen  of  yoor 
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cxtraordiuar^  talent  in  improvieing — it  is  no 
ase  denying  the  fact,  we  shall  be  infinitelj 
jour  debtors?" 

"  WeU,"*  replied  Biron,  "  this  wine  ia  in- 
Bpiring,  cfaoose  a  sabject,  and  stop  me  when  you 
■re  tired." 

**  There  is  do  fear  of  that,"  said  the  Duke-— 
'^  bat  we  will  leave  the  ■ubject  to  your  imagi- 
nation." 

Tben  we  are  off  on  the  railroad  of  rhyme  I" 
Mud  onr  hero,  togaing  down  a  bumper. 

'*  Beaders  I  if  verse  ezcitea  your  aversion, 
skip  the  next  chapter,  and  go  on  with  the 
■tory.** 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 


■the   L06T  CBl^STEBFIELD^^AH   AFTER   OBtSa 
lUPBOTIBATION,   A    t^   tKQOLD6BT. 


"  I  WILL  tell  70a  a  Btory,  then,"  said  Ueeoier, 
"since  yon  have  left  the  choice  of  a  subject  to 
my  vagrant  fancy ;  a  story  of  a  droll  adveDtore. 
which  happened  neither  in  the  course  of  n>y 
own  nor  anybody  else's  experience,  the  fa^ 
whereof  are  utterly  beyond  the  pale  of  posn- 
bility,  the  characters  wherein  are  drawn  from 
death,  without  the  slightest  regard  to  oatDre, 
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ud  Ibe  moral  of  which  oobodj  will  ever  pay 
BDJ  attention  to. 

"  In  these  respects  it  will  be  ae  it  were 
the  sDtipodea  of  our  modern  norela,  so  called 
(heat  a  nm  hcmdoj  from  the  scrnpuloue  avoid- 
ance of  all  novelty  in  their  pages. 

"  I  nuke  these  prefatory  remarks  in  order 
to  gain  time  to  collect  my  ideas — but  to 
taj  tale : — 


The  way  was  long  tbe  wind  was  cold — 
(S«e  the  la;  of  the  ultimate  mioatrel,  by  Scott, 
From  vhich  the  fiist  line  I  have  ventured  to  quote,) 
Ab  about  me  a  waterproof  Chesterfield  rolled, 
I  heat 
A  retreat, 
Down  Fuzzletou-street, 

(A  n&me  in  the  hlne  book  perhaps  youll  not  meet,) 
I  Aoiioosly  striving  to  keep  on  my  feet, 
I  ^^Itich  was,  owing  no  doubt  to  the  &et  foiling  sleet, 
3j  DO  me«ns  so  easy  a  task  as  it  seemed, 
WTiilflt  with  thoughts  moat  confuHing  my  fantasy 

teemed, 
Indeed  most  people  think  all  that  follows  I  dreamed. 
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II. 

However  to  pkce 
The  true  state  of  the  cue. 
More  cleul^  before  the  intelligent  gase 
Of  mj  Lord,  and  the  Colonel,  Sir  John,   and  ^onr 

Grace, 
And  last,  not  least,  Desmond,  I  here  should  amv. 
That  I  came   hma  the   house  of  mj  friend  Harry 

Bewe, 
Where  some  friends  had  been  kicking  np  rather  a 

row. 
On  the  Btrength  of  his  wine, 
Which  was  raried  and  fine, 
(His  chateau  Lafitte, 
Like  Sib'a  wit, 
la  divine  !) 
To  be  brief,  he  had  asked  half  a  dozen  to  dine. 
Each  his  intimate  friend, 
And  the  evening  to  spend. 
In  a  waj  the  society  called  the  tea-total, 
Might  perhaps  not  approve  of — viz.,  over  the  bottle; 

III. 

The  clock  Btruk  two  I 

I  scarcely  knew, 

Where  I  was,  nor  appeared  there  a  cab  to  mj  view, 

Colder  and  colder  the  night  wind  blew. 
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Tigliter  my  Chesterfield  round  me  I  drew, 
My  fingers  were  freezing, 
My  nose  teok  to  sneezing, 
Each  moment  less  pleasing, 
Became  my  condition, 

ceman  of — any  division, 


ed,  and  fell  fiat  in  the  mire  1 
IV. 


oherenlly-) 


viBiona  1 
diTisions — 

iue — ^rla — politic  iana  I 


)ed  my  eyea, 
surprise — 
inspiring    bright   hopes   now 

he  blaat, 
d  past, 

»3t, 

inscription  I  read, 
r  remember,  it  ran — 
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With  a  ghastly  grin. 

And  iroDical  mien, 
Cried  the  sbadj  conductor — he  spoke,  in  I  sprang. 
And  the  door — 'twaa  a  colRn  lid — shut  with  a  bang, 
WTiile  a  choir  of  professionala,  lately  deceased. 

In  dismal  tones, 

Half  shrieks,  half  groana, 
'■  King  J)eath  ii  a  Tan  old  fellow^  sang. 
When  they  stopped,  I  "  applauded  what  they  had 

Said,  the  ghoat  of  a  concert  was  capital  fun. 

And  aa  present  afiaira  stood,  secure  of  a  run, 

In  (ioe,  I  expressed  myself  very  much  pleased. 

But  could  not  help  saying  with  critical  air, 

"  No  doubt  but  the  fellow  is  old  enough, 

But  as  for  rare — ye  sextons  ! — rare  ! 

(When  we  know  that  the  churcliyards  in  London 

can  spare, 
Such  very  short  leases  to  those  who  go  there) 

I  must  roundly  declare — 

It's  aU  stuff!" 

IX. 

Cut   perchance  you   may  think  that  accoriing   to 
rule,  I 

Ought  to  have  quivered, 
And  shaken  and  shivered, 
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And  (Ten  t»  '  Uerachel'  the  go  b^  Ii&d  givBii 

On  oar  nad  to  the — ArchuigerB,   kicked  out  of 

Bj  graTitj's  law  being  no-way  confined, 
^e  soon  dktukced  even  tbe  comeU  and  atan, 
Still  onward,  still  onward,  still  onward  w»  flew, 
When  the  phantom  cad  a  shrill  horn  blew. 

Our  course  was  done. 

The  goal  was  won, 
"  Ladies  and  gentlemen — Charon's  pier  I" 
Slid  the  diady  conductor,  "  to  gets  out  'ore." 


XIL 

*hrt  they  tumbled,  that  spectral  crew, 

f'pnw  unearthly  and  strange  to  view, 

'"  S*nnents,  to  judge  by  appearances,  new 

^^lieit  the  earth,  iB  the  days  of  old  Noah,  was 

flooded. 
And  they  trod,  with  their  skeleton  feet,  on  the  toes 
"f  the  grim  looking  cad,  and  although  he  alluded 
To  '  paying  the  fore,' 
I  judged  from  his  air, 
That  the  same  in  the  passage  across  was  included, 
Indeed  when  he  found  we  would  not  be  imposed  on. 
He  pressed  an  appeal  for  a '  tip'  eVry  ghost  on. 


B  ready  for  aUitin^ 


an  extent, 
j^ed  to  iBTent, 
or  tranaporting 
m  to  conenilt 
la  soon  the  result 


1  Brtilleiy, 
imbugged  hj  Hiltoii 
roniced  Silleiy, 
be  built  on) 
t  of  tin  foil, 
effects  of  a  boil, 
thy  digrenont,  for, 

0  embark. 


lahing  t 


THB  HPOSTOB.  53 

Wh&t  elbowing,  mattering,  aqueesng,  and  crushing. 

What  a  state  some  are  in, 

Who  find  out  they've  no  '  tin,' 
Nat  the  ghost  of  a  check  upon  Coutts  or  on  Glynn, 
One  gentleman  ghost — quite  a  spectre  of  fashion — 
To  '  work  his  way  over'  the  stream,  Tolunteera, 
But  Charon  declines  it,  expressing  some  f«are 
CoQoeming  his  knowledge  of  eteom  navigation, 
tllen  the  ghost  consigns  Charon  to    (shocking  !} 

damnation. 
And  walks  off  in  the  ghost  of  a  forioos  passion  1 

XVL 

The  passengen'  faces 

Wore  ruefiil  grimaces. 
No  wonder — considering  where  ttey  were  going — 
Till  Mercury  brought  up  a  couple  of  cases 
Of  brimatone  cigara,  which  he  called  AcherotUic, 
And  sold  them  without  hesttation  upon  tick, 
(To  Hermes  the  money  no  doubt  is  still  owing) 
These  were  Savoured  with  some  antimonlal  physic. 
And  made  all  the  ghost-smokere  morally  seasick  1 

XVIL 

At  length  we  landed, 
On  shore  I  handed, 
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"  I  have  oerer  heard  aaythinfc  Uke  it  mnce 
poor  Theodore,"  taid  Desmond. 

'*  I  do  not  believfl  Hook  himself  could  ban 
done  it,"  said  Friakerton. 

'*  Your  friendship  bliads  you,  FriBkertoD," 
sud  Biron  modettlt/ ;  "  but  of  oourae  it  is  inipos- 
rible,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  to  avoid  erron 
in  Tersification  and  eren  in  grammar.' 

"  Well,  really,"  Mid  Sir  John  Nokes,  "  I 
hare  taken  it  down  in  shorthand,  and  I  think 
even  as  a  matured  Jnt  d'eiprit,  you  have  no 
cause  to  be  ashamed  of  it." 

"  It  is  most  extraordinary,"  sud  BossmiU, 
"  you  ought  to  have  it  published." 

"  I  will  get  it  into  the  -■■  magazine,  if 

you  like,"  said  Sir  John. 

"  As  you  please,"  said  Mesmer  laughing. 
"  I  make  you  a  present  of  the  valuable  copy- 
right, the  more  espedally  as  had  yon  not  coo- 
descended  to  take  it  down,  it  wonld  have  been 
lost  to  the  world  for  ever." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  eay  that  yon  could  not 
repeat  it  if  necessary  ?" 
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"  Certunly  not — not  a  dozen  lines." 

"  Wonderful  I" 

"  Yes,"  thoDght  Mesmer,  "  it  would,  per- 
haps, be  rather  wonderful  if  I  had  not  had 
it  >U  written  down  at  home  od  superfine 
foolscap .' ' 


rW  IWfMTiW. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 


BLACKHSATHUKA. 


Ib.  Adolpbns  Cashafl  inhabited  «  small  bat 
fwtable  booae  at  Blackheath.  It  was 
ecies  of  detached  villa,  with  iron  railiD<n 
"ont  of  a  f^arden,  limited  in  extent  to  the 
of  an  ordinary  dining-rootn,  which  said 
aga  were  rendered  uncomfortable  to  be 
l)ed  over,  by  the  spiky  nature  of  their 
nits.  Moreover,  there  were  renetian  Uiad^ 
e  windows,  and  two  coot-iron  scrapen  at 
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llie  door  of  curioue  ind  antique  manufac- 
lure. 

Oa  his  way  to  this  Blackheatluan  abode, 
'M  journeying  the  illustrious  Mesmer,  Count 
'  Bj'ron,  with  objects  in  view  hereafter  to  be 
Telopec?.  But  before  we  iotroduce  either 
m  or  the  reader  to  the  interior  of  Mr.  Cas- 
\Va  villa,  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of  filling 
pi^e  or  two  with  digressive  observations  in 
manner  at  once,  instructive,  discurGive,  and 
teresting. 

Like  many  other  sage  young  gentlemen 
'  the  present  age,  it  has  been  our  fate  to 
e  ft  great  deal  more  of  exotic  climes  than 
■  our  own.  With  every  disinclination  to 
iquire  that  geographical  information,  which, 
I  our  mind,  has  a  vile  tendency  to  destroy 
le  poetry  of  travel,  by  eettihg  bounds  and 
3iitB  to  the  roving  flights  of  an  exuberant 
ia;;iQation,  we  have  been  as  it  were  nolens 
ilem  compelled  to  imbibe  from  the  dull  pages 

John  Murray's  everlastingly  recurring  hand- 
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jooka,  which  glare  redly  upon  the  wandtnr^ 
lusty  eyea  io  every  corner  of  the  ueeanble 
{lobe,  certain  general  topographical  ideu 
relative  to  certain  oonntriea  and  dties  we 
tiave  travelled  through  or  visited,  whilst  with 
r^ard  to  our  own  dear  native  land  we  itili 
remain  in  happy  ignorance  upon  the  sobject 

Since  we  abjured  jackets  and  lay  down 
[»>Uars,  our  experience  of  Great  Britain  ud 
Ireland,  with  their  divers  and  various  insolsr 
latellites,  has  been  confined  chiefiy  to  a  few 
country  seats,  houses,  and  cottages  of  our 
acquuntance ;  two  or  three  watering  [daett 
of  popular  repute,  and  certain  streets  uti 
squares  of  the  metropolis,  iucludiug  tboK 
oases  in  the  sirocco  blowing,  deseit  of  uv^ 
izatton,  the  parks  of  Hyde  and  Regent; 
but  of  Bhckheath  we  do  happen  to  know 
something— we  spend  a  day  there  occasiooaUy 
with  a  moat  excellent  friend,  whose  mind  com- 
prehends breakfasts,  and  who  indulgetb  in 
a   taste  for  poetry   and   cricket — preaumingi 


6t  TKB  niPOfffOH. 

rotundity,  tbe  seat  of  tnvei  la  gonfe  and  t^ned 
like  monkeya  to  k  poat,  *e  moat  aoatent 
onnelvM  with  threading  in  imtginttioii  tbe 
■tuT}*  labyriatha  of  faeaTen's  axpuw.  ud 
lameDt  with  Arohytu, 

Nh  quidquam  tibi  quod  eat, 
^Iriaa  tenttma  domoa  animoqiM  rotaaduiB 
Percurriase  polom — morituro. 

Moriiuro /—to  diel  Will  death  rdease  m 
from  thia  thraldom  ?  We  will  notaa;  'UudOt 
Ojpti  tperanzay  nor  will  we  quote  a  pataagefiom 
Qoethe  which  just  ocoura  to  ua  as  oppaaiU> 
DOT  a  line  of  Eoripides,  nor  extfaota  froto  hau 
i>d02en  authors  in  as  many  laoguagta  ill 
admirably  applicable,  but  leaving  the  raadei 
to  give  oB  credit  for  th«r  reminiaoenoe  or  i>ot 
la  he  ploaaea,  proceed  at  once  to  our  biiel 
remarks  apon  Blackheath,  after  whnb,  plaoinS 
}ur  tmat  in  Providence,  we  hope  to  get  U' 
ranoed  the  main  aulyect  of  thia  oar  verKioiii 


;   a   mucb  more  rap 
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is   from    town   we   ( 

get  there,  if  you  ( 
ir  own,  ifl  either  I 
he  fare  le  ineonside 
t  Greenwich,  a  pla< 

a  hospital  and  inn 
nd  hrowa  bread  at 
it,  are  served  up  i 
i  to  eat  them  and  loo 
re  ia  twice  every  yei 

at  which  we  unde 
lack  goinga  on.     \\ 

ent  there  to  see  li 

h  perfection — he  lo 

is  eyes  scratched  oi 

whom    he    decline 

h  ia  regarded  as  'i 
onthful  and  Sunda 
.      The     way    fro 
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spot— oo  paper — 
lend,  and  created, 
<ur  reauscitation.' 
ear  to  ear. 


upon  the  body~ 
1  proceed 

was  nailed, 
>  Sexton. 

1  that  night, 
tre, 

-like  this — 
tor,  Ac. 

;s  history,  peculi- 
:ies,  with  the  road 
1  is  the  only  guide* 


,  his  hospitality,  and 
e  a  couple  of  renea 
a  supposed  murder 
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book  to  Europe,  a  man  of  Benttmeat  ought  to 
carry  in  his  pocket  Let  irlint  we  hare  written 
suffice  for  Blackheath. 

By  tho  way,  MeBmer  drove  down  in  bit 
cabriolet  by  qdite  'a  differeiit  rOote,  or  it 
might  have  alluded  to  him  in  our  nurative. 

Hia  zealons  tiger,  Sago,  gave  the  dooi-bell 
of  Mr.  Adolphas  Cashall'a  house  a  tug, 
which  brooght  forth  k  'ptfal  -^t  ft^htened 
the  whole  neighbourhood,  from  tbeir  pro- 
priety, 80  much  so  indeed,  that  some  of  them 
never  got  back  to  it  again,  and  two  elo[w- 
ments  and  a  seduction  took  place  in  the  coone 
of  the  next  fortnight. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


A  CATA8TB0PHE. 


The  door  was  opened  by  one  of  those  uni- 
Tersal  geniuses  so  abundant  in  the  metropolitan 
environs  in  whom  the  offices  of  groom,  foot 
roan,  gardener,  and  coachman  are  laboriously 
focused,  and  of  whose  duties  *  the  whole  duty 
of  man'  is  but  a  minute  decimal  fraction. 

His  face  was  red  with  exertion,  and  his  arms 
were  but  half  inserted  into  the  sleeves  of  a 
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UDaecesBarj' ;  I  have  coaie  here  upon  a  pure 
affair  of  busineoe,  and  ezcuee  my  sayiDg 
80  —  do  not  care  a  atraw  about  the  propriety 
Dr  impropriety  of  your  conduct,  past,  pre- 
MQt,  or  future.  I  have  merely  a  tew  facta 
lo  commaoicate  to  you,  which  are,  I  imagine, 
irorth  your  troobh  to  listen  to." 

'  1  am  all  attentiou  sir." 

"  Mr.  Guy  Merlmore,  in  whom  the  here- 
Oiiaty  taint  of  insanity  had  already,  u  you 
were  aware,  slightly  exhibited  itself,  lent  to 
ym,  at  the  recomuieudatioa  of  his  solicitor, 
iir.  Monville,  on  mortgage — " 

"  Sir  r  exclaimed  Caahull,  hia  countenance 
"^Cuming  livid,  and  cold  drops  of  sweat  burst- 
">g  from  the  pores  of  his  forehead. 

At  this  crisis,  a  piercing  shriek  of  agony  and 
feu  resuunded  through  the  apartment,  the 
^tiadow  of  some  falling  object  for  a  moment 
■dten^pted  the  h^ht  ot  the  window,  and  ■ 
beautiful  chdd,  of  about  two  yeurs  old,  luy 
ietd  upon  the  gravel  walk,  iu  front  of  th« 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


DIAMOND    CUT   DIAHOND. 


'or  more  than  two  hours  Mesmer  de  Biron 
at  alone  and  nnheeded  in  Mr.  CaahaH'e  draw- 
ng-ro<Hn.  He  heard  however  the  moving  of 
eet,  the  murmur  of  voices,  the  slam  of  the 
treet  door  as  the  servant  ran  for  the  doctor, 
he  ring  of  the  doctor  on  his  arrival,  the  distant 
loood  of  Mrs.  and  Misd  Cashall's  hysterics — 
hen  all  was  still. 

ought   the 
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man  without  a  coDeoience,  '*  why  could  doI  tht 
child  fall  out  of  the  window  and  break  its  luul} 
little  neck  yeaterdsy,  or  the  day  before,  or  to 
moTTOw,  or  the  day  after? — But  no,  it  mm 
happen  precisely  on  the  day  1  chooee  to  cont 
down,  and  at  the  very  moment  when  I  «i 
getting  to  the  (narrow  of  my  etory  luid  moat  a 
all  wished  to  avoid  iaterruption.  However: 
cannot  be  helped,  I  will  not  leave  this  if  I  u 
possibly  avoid  it,  without  getting  my  buma 
settled.  After  all,  a  thoucand  [raunds  is  ui 
to  be  earned  without  trouble  T 

At  length  Mr.  Ca^ball  re>cnlei«d  theapiti 
ment.  The  deadly  pallcr  of  hie  couuteua 
was  the  more  striking  from  the  coal  blsck  h' 
of  his  hair  and  whiekera.  Hie  clothes  «< 
spotted  with  blood,  and  his  eyes  rolled  feverish 
in  their  sockets. 

"  I  trust,"  eaid  Biroo  "  that  the  child  t\ 
lives?" 

"No  sir,  be  is  gone;  his  death  mud  bt 
been  inetantaneoua.'' 
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me  out  without  intertuption,  it  willBavenideM 

disouBeion." 

"  I  will  do  BO.     Ai^erwBids  I  oui  reply." 

"  Of  course — well  then,  I  waa  obsemng  that 
you  borrowed  five  thoueand  pounds  of  Mr. 
Guy  Merlmore  upon  mortgage  of  certwa 
houses." 

"It  is  a  d — d  lie,  an  infernal,  BlandeK>a& 
and  malicioua  aspersion  1"  thundered  CuhaU. 

BiroD  twirled  bis  moustache,  and  repHo 
calmly,  *'  you  had  better  command  yonrtempei 
hear  me  out,  and  then  reply." 

"  Sirl"  Bud  the  trufnxifU  bankrupt,  "  i«  thi 
a  fitting  lime  tu  choose  to  attack  the  bona 
of  a ?" 

"■  Mr.  Cashall,  there  is  nothing  di^ononbl 
in  anything  I  have  as  yet  mentioned  I  bai 
accused  you'  of  no  crime  ;  Bupposiog 
were  about  to  do  ao,  and  you  are  consdoiu  n 
being  inuocent,  surely  this  agitation  is  perfect), 
unnecessary." 
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"Go  on  sir— gii  on." 

"Mr.  Guy  Merlmore  was  about  to  iet 
Eo^land ;  it  wsb  contrived  by  Monville  t 
youradf  that  instead  of  eignin;^  a  deed 
mortgage  he  should  sign  a  deed  oi  pnrtn 
ship," 

"  Sir !  do  you  mean " 

"  Listen  to  the  end,"  said  Mesmer  eteii: 
One  deed  was  read  to  him,  he  signed  Dnotbi 
you  were  accessary  to  the  faot ;  he  was  go 
abroad,  his  health  was  bad — hia  subseqii 
insMiitj  favoured  your  ingeaioue  scheme, 
wai  mined.  His  previous  eccentricity 
counted  for  his  not  having  mentioned 
ifteculalioD,  or  Oouaultod  hia  friends  ^ 
were  a  bankrupt,  paid  twuity  shillings  in 
pound,  robbed  Guy  Merlmore  ol'  his  hII,  i 
generous  ass ista 

be  proved  sir,"  i 

e." 

r,  "  and  I  have 
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proving  them,  I  htve  witnesan  nt  my 

known  tban  to  others  7"  inquired  ttic 
int  e»geT\j. 

Mr.  Caahall,  it  is  known  to  none  bat 
id  Mr.  Guj  Merlmore  hinuelf,  who 

care  and  akilUal  psychological  tnat- 
ipidly  recoTering.** 

said  the  bankrupt,  "  bat  you  aud 
iTidence^witneases  of  this — alande- 
itioD.j 

«  ceremony  1  yon  are  already  oompro- 
»e  already  acknowledged  tbe  fact— 

your  confession  matters  a  whit ;  I 
essea  as  I  told  you  just  now,  to  prore 
nuch  more  than  I  have  stated ;  ind 

they  are  in  possession  of,  and  can  be 

attest,  at  a  moment's  notice,  hds 
gld  flu£Sce  to  condemn  both  Monville 
elf,  without  the  shadow  of  a  [woapeet 
bat  they  are,  and  but  for  me,  will 


THE   IMRMTRR, 

rogue,  anij   tranaact  bnunete  without  ( 
into  a  paeaioD," 

The  feiilure§  of  Caaball  worked  codvuI: 
aaii  his  bands  were  cIaKpedlike&iiiroDvice,li 
vere  fixed  upon  the  ground,  he  did  not  v 
lo  regard  the  impassive  couuteniuice 
tonsentor,  whose  gleamiag  ejee  alone  bi 
ll\e  iaternal  fire  of  his  spirit. 

"Toreeunw,"  said  Biroo,  slowly,  "J 
two  tboosand  {tounds." 

"Two  tbouaaad?  impoesible!" 

"  Let  me  have  a  cheque  for  that  amo 
eugajje  to  meet  it  within  three  days,  an 
witoessea  remain  in  eternal  ignorance  • 
value  of  iheir  evidence.  Guy  Merlmoi 
cornea  a  raving  maniac  for  life,  and  it 
aigited  to  Lbe  tender  cures  of  a  private  aa 
inaremote  county,  where  even  the  sane  ar< 
jtuded  to  incurable  madness,  whilst  froi 
iDemory  the  secrete,  the  knowledge  1 
oblaioed,  vsniab  for  ever  " 
E  5 
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**  And  wbat  goftrtntee  have  1  that  yoo  will 
keep  your  word." 

"Honour  among§t  thieves t"  said  Uttmer 
earelessly. 

'■  Enough — I  agreed  said  Cashall  vith  i 
malignuit  imile. 

"  Let  the  oheqae  be  made  ont  in  tlie  name 
of  Bichard  Johnson,"  said  Biron. 

Cashall  left  the  room,  and  shortly  retnmol 
with  the  cheque  in  his  band.  Biron  examined 
it  carefully,  it  was  perfectly  correct,  and  enuei, 
which  of  course  would  render  it  useless  toi 
footpad  or  highwaymaD,  in  case,  as  Caibali 
ohserved  he  should  be  robbed  in  his  way  home- 
wards. 

**  Then  in  three  days  I  may  present  it." 

**  Yea,"  replied  Cashall  with  the  same  snuli 
of  diabolical  malignance." 

"  You  swear  never  to  betray  me  ?"  sue 
CashaU. 

*'  I  swear — and  now  farewell.  I  mean  tc 
walk  to  the  inn  for  my  horse,  as  it  ia  gettiiy 


THB  IHPOeTOB.  83 

lile.  I  do  not  Buppoae  we  sball  have  either 
tDcLoation  or  necesaity  to  meet  again  in  this 
vorld  ?'  added  Biroa,  ae  he  carefully  buttoned 
up  the  cheque  in  the  breaat  pocket  of  his 
coat" 
"  I  think  not,"  replied  Caahall,  sullenly. 
It  would  be  difficult  to  convey  to  the 
imagination  oi  the  reader  the  look  of  vindictive 
Rod  concentrated  hate  with  which  the  ex- 
mercbaot  regarded  the  lofty  form  of  the  Count 
as  it  receded  from  hia  view. 

"  It  had  become  night  time>  and  there  was 
no  moon  in  the  heavens." 

"  I  wonder,"  muttered  Mesmer,  "that  he  gave 
way  to  my  demands  so  euuly,  without  even 
beating  me  down  in  my  price,  it  is  quite  sur- 
prising conduct  in  a  tradesman,  be  did  not  look 
chicken-hearted  either ;  however,  the  proof 
of  the  podding  is  in  the  eating,  as  they  say  in 
CocaigDe—  the  cheque  is  not  yet  cashed.  Sc 
it  is  half  a  mile  to  this  infernal  inn — I  wish  il 
were  not  quite  so  dark  I" 
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CHAPTER  X. 


TBE  HUBDEBRR. 


"  Nbaslt  one-foarth  of  my  h«d  eirtf' 
fortune  gone  at  a  uogle  onah  T— 

"  No  I"  muUered  Caahall,  griadhig  h"  ^  ' 
"  I  vTtU  bribe  tkis  smooth,  wily  fiend iD»«'' 
infinitely  more  efiectuHl  1" 

The  ez-merchaat  woa  indeed  wuun>>  "^ 
t«  a  fearful  pitch  of  excitement,  the  m''""' 
and  threatening  aocuaaUoi^  the  fearfiJ  ^^ 
of  his  child,  the  heartlew  TiUaay  uf  bis  un- 
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b;  the  same  road  to  the  drewing-room,  withont 
anybody  being  aware  of  hi»  absenoe. 

To  form  this  design,  to  seize  the  poker, 
to  niah  into  the  garden,  careiiil  neverthelm 
not  to  step  heavily,  or  disturb  any  fnrnttart 
in  his  passage,  was  the  work  of  an  instant. 
A  man  both  thinks  and  acts  qnioUy  under 
the  influence  of  ezoitement. 

'*  On  second  thoughts,"  muttered  Ctthsil, 
as  he  paused  for  a  moment  to  unlock  the 
garden  doer,  "  I  must  rob  him  too,  that  nu- 
pioion  may  fall  upon  a  common  foot-pod— 
hell  and  damnation  seize  this  msty  lo<^  I" 
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CHAPTER  XL 


THE   STBOOOLB. 


"  I  AM  glad  it  is  over,"  thought  Birnn 
"  I  detest  anjrthiog  that  ia  buainesa-like,  am) 
I  hate  violence,  whether  physical  or  morttl 
These  two  thotuand  pounda  if  I  get  them, 
M'hich  I  have  little  doubt  of,  will  enable  mc 
to  go  on  glorioiuly  1  But  I  must  not  allow 
■  trifling  temporary  suocess  to  interfere  with 
the  proseoation  of  my  grand  echeine. 
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a  sneer  of  contempt — but  to  resuine  tay  mt 
logue — I  am  an  Kpicurenn,  and  consequei 
the  object  of  my  life  ia  to  crowd  aa  m 
agreeable  Bensaiiona  into  the  brief  apace 
ibis  sobl unary  existence,  to  discover 
enjoy  tbe  higheet  intcllectaal  and  sen 
delighta  that  earth  affords.  Now  it  doea 
appear  to  me,  that,  yielding  a  blind  obedie 
to  the  moral  code,  which  lime,  precedent, 
society  have  eatabliehed,  by  any  means  c 
duces  to  this  sacrM  and  desirable  cooai 
nution. 

"  I  find  myself  the  denizen  of  a  glolKi,  fi 
which,  to  judge  by  aualoj^y,  and  I  have 
reason  to  suppose  myself  an  exception  to ;  I 
destined  to  be  swept  into  oblivion  at  the 
piratiou  of  some  four  scoru  yenra  at  the  utm 
1  find  this  globe  tenanted  by  millions  of  bei 
like  myseK,  a'  few  of  wbom  monopolize 
produce  and  gooda  of  the  earth,  whilst 
rest  ure  douined  to  toil  laboriously  for 
shelter,  clotbint;,  nutriment,  absolutely  esi 
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tomnioii  herd,  arrived  at  this  plain  concloaion, 
I  proceeded  to  put  my  principle  into  practice, 
»od  what  are  the  reaulte  ?— I  am  Count  Mes- 
sier de  Biron,  the  favorite  of  fortune,  the 
nioloffasbioii,  the  eucceasful  lover,  and,  the 
■nwler  epirit  of  my  age. 

"  Let  hnt  tfie  scheme  aacceed,  continued 
'oe  daring  egotist,  and  what  brilliant  proe- 
pMts  reveal  themselves  to  my  prescient  gaze, 
*bat  object  of  earthly  ambitiun  will  not  be 
'ithin  the  range  of  my  lio))es ! 

"  Nov  soppoae  I  had  been  what  the  world 
**lla  s  moral  character? — I  should  never  have 
burnt  old  Milford's  will,  never  have  bougbl 
'-^loDtl  l^osBmilla  house,  never  have  obtained 
■D  introduction  to  society,  never  have  beet 
CQ^t^ed  to  tbe  angelic  Augusta  Merlmore 
never  have  ublained  a  cheque  for  two  thou 
"^ai  pounds  I'roin  that  black  whiskered  rasca 
Cuhall — 1  should  have  been  a  poor  devi 
of  a  ehopkeeper,  or   a    clerk,    or  enlisted  a 
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Meanwhile  Biron  had  reco|!;i!ize<l  hU  foe- 
man,  and  at  a  glance  of  thonght  comprehended 
the  object  of  his  attack.  This  gave  the  Coast 
great  anooyance.  Xot  on  account  of  the 
attack  itself  or  the  loss  of  his  hat,  but  becuM 
it  tended  to  prove  that  the  sacrifice  of  two 
tltoasand  pounds  was  a  far  more  serioiu 
mtefortune  to  Cashall  than  he  had  supposed- 
Indeed,  Biron  had  considerably  over-nted 
the  ex-merchaot's  savings,  (or  rather  chcat- 
ings)  which  previous  extravagance,  bribes  to 
people  about  him  during  the  bankrupcy  tSut, 
and  the  exactions  of  Monville  the  altone; 
for  'dn^ng  him  threugh'  lus  difficultiei 
had  materially  diminished. 

"  I  must  be  merciful,"  muttered  Biron,  "  oi 
I  may  spoil  all  " — and  he  comxenoed  &nniDg 
tbe  countenance  of  the  fallen  man  with  bit 
handkerchief. 

"  Spare  me  I"  said  Cashall,  huskily,  "I  »« 
maddened  by  the  euddenness,  the ■" 

"  My     dear     air,'    said    Mesmer,     kindly. 


iiitay  dcran 
ily  regret  i 
to  iDtrude 
)u,  after  t\ 
ur  attempt 
our  sake  tl 
oilure — I  hi 

lucb — ^you  1 
lerangemeul 
nee." 

18  exceediiij 
lerpetrating 
I,  the  more 
luure  he  a 
&  the  chan< 
lore  and  mi 

e  word  bef 
ney  ia  to 
tnke  no  del 
iffcred,  I  b1 


98  THB  IMPOSTOR. 

conclude  that  ;ou  are  playing  dm  fabe— tnd 
mark  me  I  I  do  not  bungle  in  my  scbeniei  of 
vengeance  —  you  are  a  ruined  and  diignccd 
man,  and  a  felony  on  wfaoee  fate  the  Um  d 
your  country  muat  decide !" 

**  Bi:t  suppose,"  said  Cashall,  timidly,  lull 
regniniog  his  eelf-poseesfion,  and  the  habitiui 
low  cunning  of  his  nature,  "ni|^K>ae  I  expose 
you  iu  my  exculpation,  suppose  I  declare  tc 
the  world  our  conversation  of  to-day." — 

"  Fool!"  said  Mesmer,  contemptuonsly 
"  do  you  imagine  that  the  word  of  the  btDk- 
rupt  tradesman,  the  detected  swiadler,  would 
weigh  ought  against  that  of  the  rich,  tht 
courted,  the  distinguished  noble?  What 
would  your  tale  be  deemed  but  maltcioui 
slander,  when  /  totd  how,  after  tending  poo 
Merlmore  iu  his  fearful  malady  with  the  can 
of  a  BOD  or  an  affectiooate  brother,  I  gradnall] 
revived  the  dormant  powers  of  bis  brain,  ant 
restored  bis  shattered  intellect,  how  then 
I  gleaned  from  his  disjointed  coDversatioo  th< 
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counsel  tis  to  what  has  happened — let  the 
cheque  be  paid  by  the  time  ap|iointed,  and 
you  may  not  only  rely  upon  my  ailence,  but 
on  my  gratitude." 

"  1  am  much  obliged." 

"  ^  o  words,  when  the  time  couiest  re- 
member Count  de  Biron,  meanwhile,  forget 
that  you  ever  beheld  his  form,  and  above  >U 
entertHin  no  delusive  idea  that  you  have  it 
in  your  power,  even  in  the  slightest  degree, 
to  injure  me,  or  that  you  can  attempt  it, 
however  tecretly,  without  roy  knowledge.  My 
eye  will  be  ever  upon  you,  at  home  or  abroad, 
to  a  Jesuit  chief  all  places  are  alike  vinble— 
adieu  r* 

These  last  words  sunk  deeply  into  the  heait 
of  the  ex-merchant,  he  reeled  homewards  m 
in  A  dream,  partly  from  what  fae  had  heard,  and 
partly  from  the  effects  of  the  fall,  which  had 
atuDned  him.  With  every  inclination  to 
betray  and  injure,  he  no  longer  felt  any  power 
to  cojie  with  the  dark  spirit  he  had  just  parted 
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CHAPTER    XII. 


TEE   FBIEMD   IN  HEED. 


"  Saoo,"  said  Meaner,  drawing  id  his  panting 
borae,  as  after  a  rapid  drive,  they  reached 
Charing  cross,  or  Trafolgnr  Square,  as  it  u 
now  called,  a  little  before  midnight;  ^'IsliaU 
take  .a  stroll,  and  walk  home  afterwards." 

'*  So  saying,  he  threw  the  reins  to  his  Bemnl 
and  bent  his  steps  across  the  square.  The  ui 
and  tiger  dashed  along  Fall  Mall,  the  latlei 
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lurmuring  an  air  from  Bunn'a  last  opera 
)at  Jaring  fabricator  of  poet'icul  doggrel— i 
as  a  ballad  sung  by  a  wandering  troubadom 
ir  the  amusement  of  some  robber  (jueen  in  he. 
ffo  royal  cavern,  and  the  first  verse  ran  a 
lUovfB : — 

"  Prince  Belezebuh  dwelt  in  a  darksome  cave, 

And  fed  upon  Lucifer  matches, 
And  warbled  at  night  an  occasional  stave. 

Or  fragment  of  blasphemous  catches,"  &c. 

".Trafalgar  Square,  at  the  time  we  write  of 

nd  this  story  is  not  exactly  antediluvian  in  i 

late— was  a  vast  area,  surrounded  by  massi' 

idifices,  nnion^'st  which  the  royal  academy 

lainting,  an  anomaly  in  architecture  from  i 

vant  of  taste  and  proportion,  occupied  near 

he  whole  of  one  aide.     Nevertlieless  the  do 
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le  to  sympathise  with  m] 
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■jtd  the  soperiorily  of  b* 
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have  already  described,  they  were  fixed  and 
fxlassy. 

Mesmer  then  proceeded  to  ask  him  various 
qaestions,  to  all  of  which  he  gave  very  rational 
replies.     He  then  caused  him  to  read  a  letter 
through  another  sheet  of  paper,  and  to  walk 
with  him  about  the  room,  and  finally,  having 
first  tried  several  other  curious  experiments  he 
produced  several  packs  of  cards,  and  commenced 
dealing  them  after  the  manner  of  a  craupkr  at 
a  gaming  table,  asking  Ramsay  each  time,  be- 
fore dealing,  which  would  be  the  winning  card; 
with  scarcely  an  exception  the  clair-vaifCMt  was 
right  in  his  decision,  and  the  delight  of  Biron 
was  evident  in  every  line  of  his  features. 

At  length  he  awoke  the  somnambulist  and 
asked  him  whether  he  remembered  anything  of 
what  had  passed. 

"  Nothing  whatever,**  replied  Ramsay  in  his 
usual  tone. 

**  How  do  you  feel  ?** 

'^  Calmer,  better  altogether." 
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CHAPTEE    XVra. 


THE  OAMBLIKG  HOUSB.^ 


Thb  chandeliers  burnt  brightly  in  the  gorgeous 
saloons,  and  the  polished  mirrors  reflected  alike 
the  forms  of  the  rich,  the  titled,  the  dis- 
tinguished, and  those  of  the  ruined  desperado, 
and  the  needy  adventurer.  Men  of  all  nations 
thronged  the  brilliant  apartments,  the  smirkiDg 
Frenchman,  and  the  grave  Spaniard,  the 
l^ere  Italian,  and  the  stiff  Englishman,  women 
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too,  there  were,  young  and  beautiful,  old  and 
u;:!;^,  bII  there  toaeek  the  tranaitory  aocl  feveriah 
excitement  of  the  green  cloth  covered  table 
and  the  blind  goddess  fortune.  Some  quaffed 
in  ha«te,  to  slake  their  burning  thirst,  the  iced 
champagne  punch  so  plentifully  offered ;  others 
stood  _  abstractedly,  and  calculated  for  the 
hundredth  time  some  delusive  seriea  based  on 
the  imaginary  law  of  chances,  a  few  paused  to 
risk  a  aapoleon  dr  two  at  the  childish  game  of 
roulette,  but  by  far  the  greater  number 
crowded  round  the  tables  at  which  rouffe  et  noir 
was  played  with  eager  eyes,  and  cards  to  prick 
the  cbanres  with,  and  hearts  beating  high  with 
covetous  aspirations — by  Lucifer!  they  are  but 
as  the  rest,  who  court  ambition,  trade,  finance, 
all  gamblers — though  by  some  the  game  may 
be  prolonged  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb, 
whilst  theie  prefer  to  know  at  once  their  fate 
and  simplify  the  principle  of  human  etrugglea 
Such  was  the  scene*  iu  one  of  the  first  gambling 
houses  in  Paris,  iu  the  year  of  the  Hegira 
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At  one  of  the  tables  were  seated  two  indi- 

yiduals  whose  extraordinary  good  lack  as  it 

was  termed,  excited  at  once  the  envy,  and 

astonishment  of  the  spectators,  and  the  dismty 

of  the  banquier  who  stood  an  anobsenred  looker 

on,  and  beheld  with  horror  the  constant  fuooeas 

of  the  two  gamblers,   whose  lack  was  only 

equalled  bj   ths  imperturable  tang  fraidy  with 

which  they  swept  up  their  winnings.     Neither 

of  them  were  habitues  of  the  placey  on  the 

contraryi  nobody   had  ever  seen  them  there 

before.     They  had  entered  the  room,  taken  the 

first  vacant  seats  of  the  table,  and  in  a  short 

time  commenced  playing  for  the  very  highest 

stakes,    with  a  silent  devotion   to   the   game, 

yet    utter    freedom    from   all    excitement  or 

anxiety  as  to  the  result — unusual  even  in  pn- 

fessianal  gamblers. 

The  elder  of  the  two  was  a  tall  man,  some- 
what corpulent,  and  in  appearance,  between 
thirty  and  forty  years  of  age,  his  hair  was 
tinged  with  grey,  bushy,  and  stunted,  a  grey 


THB  mPOBTOtt.  157 

muBtaohe  adorned  his  upper  lip,  and  be  wore  a 
pair  of  broad-rimmed  Bpectacles,  behind  whieh 
flashed  a  pair  of  eyes  so  large,  dark,  and 
brilliant,  as  searoelj  to  seem  in  need  of  any 
assistance  from  the  handy  work  of  the  optician. 
His  dress  was  somewhat  autre,  and  he  wore  a 
massiYe  gold  chain  rather  ostentantiously 
displayed,  as  well  as  a  variety  of  rings  upon 
his  fingers.  He  had  a  habit  of  wrinkling  his 
forehead  by  incessantly  elevating  his  eyebrows, 
and  a  bright  red  flush  upon  his  cheeks,  and  on 
the  tip  of  iiis  nose  seemed  to  indicate— 'that  he 
was  not  averse  to  the  worship  of  Bacchus,  in 
spite  of  the  present  calm  deliberation  of  his 
manner. 

His  companion  appeared  very  young,  though 
it  was  diflicult  to  judge  of  his  physiognomy,  on 
account  of  a  large  green  shade  which  he  wore 
over  his  eyes,  and  the  great  size  of.  his  shirt 
collar  which  on  either  side  reached  nearly  to 
his  ears ;  he  was  dressed  in  fashionable  style, 
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and  was  of  a  thin  figure,  and  ahorter  statme 
than  the  elder  gambler. 

These  two  persons  eyidendy  played  in 
partnership,  and  although  the  tsUer  of  the  two 
invariably  bought  the  counters}  and  took  op 
the  money,  it  was  remarked  that  he  but  nurdy 
interfered  in  the  management  of  the  game,  and 
that  generally  with  ill  success,  and  to  the 
evident  vexation  of  his  companion.  At  leneth 
he  entirely  ceased  to  meddle  with  the  other's 
play,  merely  taking  care  that  none  of  the 
actual  coins  should  come  in  contact  with  the 
fingers  of  his  friend.  Meanwhile  he  of  the 
green  shade  continued  to  play  without  rale  or 
system,  calmly  pushing  the  stakes  from  rwge 
to  noir  and  from  noir  to  rmige  with  an  instinctiTe 
sagacity,  which  astonished  the  banker  and  the 
dealers,  and  in  spite  of  the  absorbing  interest  in 
their  own  games,  by  degrees,  attracted  even 
the  attention  of  the  other  gamblers. 

**  Faxte$  vctrejeu^  memeurs  r 
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^'  Bauge  wins —f acre  bleu  I  are  they  never  to 
loser 

''What  extraordinary  luckT  murmured  an 
old  offioer  with  hard,  weather-beaten  features, 
who  had  loet  all  his  money,  and  was  reluctantly 
reduced  to  be  a  mere,  spectator  instead  of  an 
actor  in  the  scene  before  him. 

^^Faites  %>otrejeu.r  said  the  croupier, 

'*  Another  hundred  napoleons — quick — stay, 
two  hundred  in  counters  I" 

^*  'ere  nam  de  Dieu  I  it  is  incredible  !*' 

^^Pestel  if  I  had  brought  another  thousand 
Uoret  with  me  I  muttered  the  officer." 

*'  Again  I  vraiment  c*est  mirajukux," 

*^  Carrfgo  /"  murmured  a  Spaniard. 

''  Bismillah  T  quoth  a  Turk. 

^  BUtz  Donner  Wetternoch  einmair  growled 
a  German. 

*^  Carpo  di  Baecor  an  Italian. 
**  Damnation  !"    swore  an  Englishman,  as 
once  more  nmr  proved  the  winner. 

Nine  times  the  nmr  had  won  I— without  a 
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•ymptoiD  of  hesitation  the  calm  player  poaked 
the  aocamQlated  stakes  to  the  rouge  side  of  the 
table.  A  smile  of  triumph  Ulamined  the 
oouDtenance  of  his  companion — three  times 
rauffe  was  victorious — the  player  with  the  greeo 
shade  once  more  transferred  his  confidence  to 
notr— another  moment,  the  eyes  of  the 
gambler  rest  like  basilisks  upon  the  dealer— 
Motir  wins  I  and  the  bank  is  broken ! 

At  that  moment  the  player  with  the  green 
shade  gave  a  stifled  groan,  his  limbs  became 
rigid,  he  slipped  from  his  chair,  before  bit 
companion,  who  was  stufling  the  notes  into  lus 
capacious,  pockets,  could  stretch  out  his  arm  to 
assist  him,  and  fell  heavily  to  the  ground. 

^^  Over  excitement,"  said  one. 

**  Aeaction,"  said  another. 

^*  A  glass  of  water,"  siud  a  third. 

But  the  stout  player  hastily  stooped  dowi 
and  touched  the  face  and  limbs  of  his  comrade 
with  something  he  held  in  his  hand — apparently 
a  large  door  key —he  revived — ^he  raised  himself 
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upon  his  elbow,  poshed  back  the  green  shade 
from  bis  eyes,  and  gazed  vacantly  around 
him. 

«*  Where  am  I,  what  is " 

He  stopped  abruptly,  the  eyes  of  his  friend 
who  had  pushed  back  his  spectacles  upon  his 
forehead,  rested  for  a  moment  upon  his  face, 
he  gave  vent  to  another  stifled  groan,  and  sank 
back  insensible. 

.  The  elder  gambler  raised  him  in  his  arms, 
and  laid  him  upon  one  of  the  luxurious  sofas 
with  which  the  rooms  were  surrounded. 

^'  My  friend  is  subject  to  these  fits,**  said  he 
hastily,  and  with  an  English  accent  ^^  he  will 
be  well  directly,''  and  in  truth  the  younger 
gamester  soon  sat  up  and  opened  his  eyes 
though  with  a  strange  and  vacant  expression. 

His  friend  pulled  the  green  shade  over  his 
eyes,  and  muttered  something  about '  weakness, 
and  the  strong  light'  for  the  benefit  of  the 
people  who  crowded  about  them. 

'*  Can  you  walk  now  ?"  said  he. 
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"  Yea"  replied  the  yoang  man,  **  I  can," 

Thereapon    the    two     Bucceasfol    gamblers 

quitted  the  saloons  of  together,  the 

younger  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  the  elder*  at 
the  door  they  entered  a  fiacre. 

^'  Hotel  du  DiabUr  said  he  of  the  spectacles 
—and  away  they  rattled. 

^  Who  were  they  ?" 

"  Nobody  could  tell  r 

''  Lucky  anglais  V* 

'^  Sacris  animaJux  V* 

^  They  were  kU  eyes  I  could  swear,*'  said  an 
Englishman  of  a  meagre  and  cadaverous  aspect, 
though  not  naturally  ilMooking. 

'^  Whose?"  enquired  a  Frenchman  by  his  side. 

''The  devil's  r  replied  the  Englishman, 
sharply,  not  being  aware  that  he  had  spoken 
aloud. 

'<  These  English  are  all  alike." 

'*  I  do  not  understand  it" — muttered  the 
cadaverous  Englishman^  as  he  walked  away. 
If  it  is  he— why  this  disguise — but  if  it  be — he 
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has  been  the  cause  of  my  ruin,  he  has  baffled 
my  aehemes — Oh  I  could  I  be  revenged! — all 
other  hope  is  yanished  P  The  light  of  a  lamp, 
"which,  at  this  moment,  he  passed,  fell  full  upon 
the  countenance  of  Monyille,  the  attorney. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 


thjs  bbturn. 


^*  So  far  good  I"  murmured  Biron  as  h« 
was  whirled  along  upon  the  road,  from 
Paris  to  Boulogne,  behind  four  post  horaea 
whose  postillions  were  ^  doing  their  possible,' 
under  the  influence  of  francs  abundantly 
promised.  Mesmer  de  Biron  was  in  dingniaa 
and  alone. 

^*  So  far  so  good— my  toils  are  oyer;  happen 
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what  may — a  man  is  always  something  who 
has  more  than  fifty  thousand  pounds  at  com- 
mand, yet  what  is  fifty  thousand,  or  ten  times 
fifty  thousand  pounds  to  me,  possessed  of  the 
secret  of  exhaustless  wealth  ! 

^^  Still  it  is  vexatious  that  after  succeeding 
so  gloriously  at  Aix  and  Wiesbaden,  this  in- 
fernal accident  should  have  happened  I  allowed 
myself  to  be  carried  away  by  the  triumph  of 
the  moment,  and  the  touch  of  those  accursed 
Napoleons  threw  him  into  the  cataleptic — bah  ! 
that  was  nothing,  but  his  waking — that  single 
glance  around  ~  he  might  have  been  made  to 
believe  it  all  a  dream — I  could  almost  regret 
— but  no  I  repentance  is  folly — the  past  is 
irrevocable  ! 

^'  Let  me  look  forward  to  the  delights 
that  await  me—power,  splendour,  fashion — 
Augusta.  An  estate  must  be  bought ;  I 
must  make  myself  popular  in  the  county, 
get  into  the  house,  and — but  we  live  in  the 
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present  —  and  I  suppose  we  stop  here  to 
dinner." 

On  arriving  at  his  house  in street,  the 

Count,  no  longer  in  disguise,  went  straight  to 
the  studio  of  his  youthful  protege^  Kamssj, 
and  gazed  upon  the  half  finished  painting  on 

the  easel  with  a  smile  of  gloomy  and  peculisr 
meaning. 

He  rung  the  bell ;  Sago  replied  to  the 
summons. 

''  Let  this  room  be  restored  to  its  former 
state  without  delay.'* 

'^  Mr.  Ramsay,  then  will  not  return  to  com- 
plete the  development  of  bis  artistic  production 
sir  T  said  the  sententious  valet. 

'^  He  will  never  return  to  this  house  .at  my 
desire  ;  let  it  be  done  at  once.** 

"  Very  well  sir," 

^'  And  light  me  a  fire  in  tlie  library.*' 

"  Yes  sir.'* 

*^  It  feeU   chilly,   or    I    have    caught  cold 
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on  my  way  from  Devonshire  I"  said  Biron 
nibbing  his  hands  as  the  servant  announced 
that  the  fire  had  been  lighted  according  to  his 
wishes. 

Sago  stared  and  shrugged  his  shoulders  as 
he  left  the  room.  It  was  a  sultry  day  in 
autumn,  which  would  not  have  disgraced  the 
dog  days.     Biron  repaired  to  the  library. 

Having  first  bolted  the  door,  he  drew 
from  his  pocket  a  packet  of  papers  and  a 
small  brown  paper  parcel.  The  former  con- 
tained the  passport,  carde,  and  a  few  letters 
and  papers  of  one  Joseph  Smithson,  mer- 
chant. The  latter,  on  being  opened,  re- 
vealed to  the  eye  a  grey  wig  and  a  pair  of 
broad-rimmed  spectacles,  all  which  Mesmer 
consigned  to  the  flames,  and  carefully  watched 
until  not  a  vestige  of  them  retained  their 
original  form. 

He  then  took  his  hat,  went  out,  and  without 
requiring  as  might  have  been  supposed,  the 
presence  of  his  own  vehicle,  repaired  to  his 
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banker,  broker,  and  solicitor,  (a  highly  respee- 
table  firm  in  the  Temple)  with  each  of  whom 
he  remained  a  short  time — the  Count  had  i 
clear  head  for  business — after  which  he  diaed 
at  his  club,  and  finally  took  tea  at  the  Meil- 
more*s,  to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  Augosta, 
who  had  been  in  the  sulks  for  the  last  fort- 
night— that  is  to  say,  ever  since  he  left  town, 
had  teased  her  mother  almost  to  death,  and 
broken  seven  strings  of  the  piano  forte. 

''  And    where    have    you    been    all    this 
time  ?" 

'*  Oh  I  I  have  been  terribly  busy  looking  at 
places  to   be  sold,  and  hunting    over  papers 

To-morrow   I  must  be  off  again  to shirCy 

to  look  at  the  Wilsdov^n  estate,  which  is  to 
be  sold  immediately,  and  will  just  suit  me,  I 
imagine ;  what  say  you,  Augusta,  to  being 
Lady  of  Wilsdown  Castle  r 

•'  The  name  is  charming." 

**  And  romantic — well,  I  think   it  will  do 
it  is  a  fine  old  place,  I  hear." 
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^  Nothing  like  the  landed  interest  for  power 
and  influenoey'*  said  Merlmore. 

'^  And  nothing  like  ready  money  for  enjoy- 
ment r  laughed  Biron^  *'  by  the  bye,  will 
yon  go  down  with  me  to  look  at  the  place 
to-morrow  ?" 

**  How  do  we  get  down  ?' 

^^By  raOway ;  a  couple  of  hours,  and  half 
an  hour's  drive  afterwards." 

''  Ah  !  those  railways  have  spoilt  all  rational 
travelling." 

^'  They  are  a  phase  in  the  developing  of 
the  human  race." 

"  A  link  in  the  chain  of  necessity." 

**  Come  and  see  my  last  new  drawing,**  said 
Augusta. 

"  Where  is  it  ?" 

^^  In  the  next  room.'' 

^^  Here,  look,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?" 

'*  That  your  beautiful  curls,  falling  over 
the    paper,   throw    rather    too   much     chiaro 

VOL  IL  I 
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oicuro  over  the  subject ;  I  most  kiss  thoD 
aside.** 

"  Mesmer  P 

^*  Dearest  Augusta,  shall  it  be  this  day 
month  ?** 

**  This  day "* 

Her  mouth  was  hermetically  sealed  by  the 
lips  of  her  lover. 
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CHAPTER   XX. 


THE  WEDDING. 


The  marriage  took  place  in  St.  George's 
Chapel,  Hanover-Sqaare,  and  Augusta  Merl- 
more  became  the  happy  bride  of  Mesmer  de 
Biron. 

The  Count  looked  magnificently  hand- 
some ;  his  dear,  pale,  spiritual  complexion, 
large,  brilliant  eyes,  and  long,  dark  hair  and 
mouBtache,  joined  to  his  lofty  stature  and  aris- 

I  3 
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tocratic,  almost  fierce  bearing,  were  voted  by 
the  ladies  present  nem,  con.  without  a  dissen- 
tient voice,   the  perfection  of  manly  beauty, 
whilst  the  delicacy,  softness,  and  expression  of 
Augusta's  features,    her  silken  ringlets,  her 
cream-coloured  skin,  and  enamel-like  neck  and 
shoulders,   the   perfect  contour  of   her  form, 
and  the  exquisite  minuteness  of  her  feet  and 
hands  rendered  him  at  the  same  moment  the 
envy   of    every    man   beholding    her,  wboee 
blood  was  yet  unchilled  by  the  icy  inflaeoee 
of    satiety,  age,   or    the   withering   cares   of 
the  world. 

Happy  girl  to  marry  such  a  man  I — happy 
man  to  obtain  a  wife  so  lovely  I  Young,  hand- 
some, rich,  and  fashionable,  what  more  can 
they  desire  I  Such  were  the  reflections  of 
more  than  one  spectator  of  the  interesting 
sacrament — pshaw  !  ceremony  I  mean.  For 
God*s  sake,  reader,  do  not  take  us  for  Poseyites 
and  Jesuits  in  disguise. 

Prince  Aurelius  de  Rosenberg  had  been  in- 


THE  DffPOBTOB.  173 

vited  to  the  wedding  ;  at  first  be  felt  disposed 
to  decline,  but  Lis  pride  came  to  his  aid*  "  She 
shall  not  imagine  that  Z  am  grieved,"  thought 
he,  so  be  went  He  looked  pale  and  sad,  not- 
withatanding  bis  efforts  to  appear  the  reverse. 
Never  had  Augusta  seemed  so  beautiful  as  at 
the  moment  she  became  the  bride  of  another — 
a  forbidden  fruit  to  his  longing  soul.  Per- 
haps that  was  one  reason  why  he  felt  that 
he  would  have  given  the  universe  to  have 
plucked  it. 

"  The  deed  is  done,  then/'  said  Aurelius  as 
they  left  the  chapeL 

•*  Done  I  why  my  dear  Prince  T  exclaimed 
Colonel  Bossmill,  ^^  you  speak  of  it  as  if  get- 
ting oaarriedy  were  the  most  melancholy  thing 
in  existence." 

*'  That  depends  upon — " 

**  Cerebral  development  of — ?*^ 

^*  Upon  circumstances  too  numerous  to  enu- 
merate.** 

^^  Ah  1*'  said  the  Colonel,  I  never  could  get 
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the  Connt  to  let  me  feel  his  head ;  but  with 
such  a  wife  as  Augasta ! — ^ 

'^  He  most  be  happy — must  be,  or  he  de- 
serves to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and — '  the  Priace 
stopped ;  he  recollected  that  he  was  a  plii- 
losopher. 

Biron  and  Augusta  were  on  their  road  to 
Wilsdown  Castlei  in  their  new  trayelling  cu- 
riage,  with  patent  every  things,  and  Sago  and  a 
lady's  maid  in  the  rumblot  For  some  tisie 
they  were  silent ;  at  length  Meemersaid,  taking 
the  hand  of  his  bride  in  his  own — 

*'  I  wonder,  Augusta,  what  people  geaenlly 
say  under  similar  circumstances  ?" 

^*  I  am  sure  I  have  no  idea." 

^^  It  is  a  very  odd  thing  to  find  oneself 
united  for  all  eternity,  and  shut  up  together 
tSte-i't^tCy  in  a  green  travelling  carriage  T 

*' Very  !— pray,  don't  kiss  me,  Mesmer; 
consider,  people  can  see  us,  pray — ** 

^'  My  angel  love,  that  is  easily  remedied  bj 
drawing  down  the  red  blinds.'' 
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*•  But  dear  Mesmer,  I  think—" 

«  What,  dearest  ?" 

^^  I  am  afraid  that  it  is  not — that  is — not 


<c 


Well,  my  love  ^ 
**  Not  exactly  proper." 
**  Sweetest  girl !"  rejoined  Biron  with  a  smile, 
eagerly  imbibing  with  his  eyes,  the  beaming 
love  that  streamed  from  her  beautiful  orbs, 
9MxA  regarding  with  transport,  the  blush  that 
mantled  on  her  virgin  cheek,  ^*  I  love  you  more 
than  words  can  tell-*-where  else  could  I  have 
found  such  innocence,  such  beauty,  and  such 
intellect  combined  I   and    you,  Augusta,  tell 
me   do    you  really,  truly  love   me  as  I  do 
you  r 

'^  I  love  you  with  my  whole  soul,"  and  the 
1:>eautiful  bride  half  buried  her  face  upon  the 
shoulder  of  her  husband. 

Wilsdown  Castle  was  a  fine  old  place — a 
place  that  seemed  made  for  a  grand  seignior — 
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nothing  pavenu-ish  about  it.  No  stuoco — no 
whitewash— no  green-painted  railinga  Nor- 
man gothic,  of  masflive  and  extended  dimen- 
dons,  its  grey  stone  solid  walls,  rose  with 
picturesque  hauteur  from  the  dde  of  a  rugged 
hill.  It  was  just  the  thing  Mesmer  wanted, 
and  he  bought  the  whole  estate  a  bargun  for 
less  than  forty  thousand  pounds.  It  produced 
a  clear  eighteen  hundred  a-year. 

Advantage  had  been  taken  of  the  locality 
to  lay  out  the  side  of  the  hill  in  the  most 
fantastic  gardens,  full  of  grottos  and  arch- 
ways, and  picturesque  effects  ;  fountains,  too^ 
there  were,  and  sea-nymphs,  and  a  stuffed 
lion  in  a  cave,  munching  a  human  skeleton 
with  other  effects,  the  production  whereof 
had  helped  to  ruin  the  late  owner  of  die 
Castle* 

**  Oh,  how  delightful  I''  ezdaimed  Augusta 
as  they  strolled  through  the  grounds  together, 
the  morning  after  their  arrival. 
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*'  I  am  glad  70a  like  the  place." 

'*  Nothing  could  be  more  channing ;  I  should 
like  to  live  here  for  ever." 

**  So  should  I,  dearest,"  sidd  Mesmer  gaily, 
'*  with  you  and  love ;  but  you  see  that  skeleton 
— here  1  memente  mori — but  that  is  a  disa- 
greeable subject ;  what  think  you  of  the  Castle 
iteelf  r 

^^  It  reminds  me  of  the  days  of  chivalry,  and 
you  look  like  some  knightly  baron  of  the  days 
of  King  Arthur." 

<<  Indeed,  I  thought  I  bore  my  years  pretty 
well,"  said  the  young  Count  laughing,  ''  but 
I  must  consider  myself  a  verde  antico  from 
this  time  forwards.  It  is  a  venerable  pile, 
ehr 

'^  Very  venerable,"  said  Augusta  looking 
playfully  in  his  face,  which  wore  an  expression 
indescribably  comicaL 

^  Endeared  to  me  by  reminiscence,  too,^ 
9ud  Biron  in  a  tone  of  solemnity. 

I  5 
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''  By  reminiscences  ?" 
'^  Yes ;    this    place  originally  belonged  to 
my — the  family  from  which  my  mother  wtf 
descended." 

^^  Indeed,  that  is  delightfoL" 
'*  Yes,  it  is  lucky,"  said  Mesmer  with  tbt 
peculiar  smile  of  satisfaction  he  ever  felt  b 
the  concoction  of  a  lie,  it  makes  one  seem  leas 
mushroomified  in  a  neighbourhood.  ^  I  hope 
you  will  not  foiget  to  tell  every  body  of  this 
little  fact,  my  love." 

"  Most  assuredly  I  will  not,  if  you  de^ 
it,"  said  Augusta. 

"  I  command  it  by  virtue  of  my  right  as 
your  lord  and  master,"  said  Mesmer  with 
mock  heroic  dignity. 

'^  May  your  shadow  never  be  less,  most 
mighty  Caliph  P 

**  In  another  hour  I  shall  have  no  shadow  at 
all,  if  the  sun-dial  is  to  be  credited." 

'^  Ah  !   that  is  the    reason  I    so  love  the 
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Arabic  and    Turkish   phraseology  ;   they    do 
outrage  probability  so  delightfully.** 

**  To  show  their  independence  of  spirit,  I 
suppose,  before  being  bastinadoed  T 

'^  After  all,  England   is  the  only  land  of 
liberty — dear'England  T' 

'^  You  may  well  say  dear  England  I  and 
you  are  right  in  calling  it  the  land  of 
freedom — for  the  rich  and  powerful — to  which 
class  we  happily  pertain  ;  but  believe  me, 
my  love,  for  the  poor,  wretched,  obscure, 
unfashionable  devils,  there  is  not  a  more  hard 
taxed,  hard  worked,  despotically  governed 
land  on  the  face  of  the  globe.  However, 
we  will  not  talk  politics  the  day  after  our 
wedding,  and  it  is  useless  to  give  ourselves 
the  trouble  of  sympathising  with  evils  we 
cannot  remedy.** 

Augusta  felt  sure  that  Biron  was  jesting 
when  he  made  this  hard  hearted  remark.  He 
was  not. 
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'^  Take  care  70a  do  not  elip,  Augusta  ;  the 
path  is  rather  steep.'* 

^'  Oh  I  am  a  perfect  chamois.'* 

Diana  herself    could    not    look   more    be- 
witching I 

Enough  of  this  small  talk. 
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CHAPTER   XXI. 


▲  CHANGE. 


Befobe  Biron  had  been  married  six  weeks 
there  was  a  vacancy  in  the  representation  of 
the  neighbouring  borough. 

Our  adventurer  immediately  resolved  to 
become  a  candidate  for  the  seat.  Such,  how* 
ever  mis-directed>  was  the  energy  of  Biron's 
character,  that  as^  long  as  the  objects  he  had 
proposed  to  himself  as  the  end  and  aim  of  his 
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ambition  were  unattained^  he  was  totally  inca> 
pable  of  enjoying,  for  any  length  of  time,  that 
voluptuous  state  of  tranquillity  in  which  more 
than  a  month  had  now  passed  away.  He  £d 
not  feel  positively  ermuye^  much  less  unhappy ; 
but  his  ever  restless  spirit  longed  to  emeige 
from  inglorious  inactivity  to  invent,  to  lie,  to 
deceive,  to  plot,  to  conquer,  and  to  triumph. 
To  get  into  parliament  was  at  present  his 
greatest  desire,  and  an  election  held  out  the 
greatest  hopes  of  excitement. 

He  imparted  his  design  to  his  wife. 

Augusta  was  all  enthusiasm. 

'^  I  shall  write  to  your  father  and  the  Co- 
lonel and  Friskerton,  and  beg  them  to  come 
and  stay  with  us  if  possible ;  one  wants  friends 
about  one  at  such  a  time." 

*'  And  suppose,  dearest,  we  were  to  ask  the 
Scales.  You  know  Cecilia  has  just  inherited 
some  property  in  the  county,  although  the  house 
is  let  for  some  time  to  come." 

^*  By  all  means,  write  to  Cecilia  yourself." 
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"  And  what  do  yoa  think  of  Mrs.  Bernard 
Tullamorer 

^'  True,  she  will  do  for  Friskerton  to  flirt 
with ;  I  must  now  write  to  my  solicitor  to 
send  me  down  a  sharp  electioneering  attorney  ; 
1  will  gain  the  day  if  I  spend  ten  thousand 
pounds  I** 

The  interior  decorations  of  the  castle  were 
in  excellent  order,  having  been  renewed 
throughout  by  the  former  proprietor ;  the  rooms 
were  of  magnificent  size  and  splendidly  fur- 
nished. Biron's  establishment  was  small,  but 
well  arranged.  Sago  was  in  himself  a  host, 
and  to  him  the  Count  first  confided  his  in- 
tention of  having  visiters  at  Wilsdown,  and 
putting  himself  up  in  nomination  for  the 
borough. 

^'  The  Count,"  said  Sago  to  the  housekeeper, 
a  pretty  widow  of  some  eight  or  nine  and 
twenty,  "  contemplates  the  reception  of  divers' 
and  various  guests  of  high  degree  ;  he  likewise 
purposes  to  get  into  the  British  senate,  if  the 
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electors  will  have  him,  which,  of  conne,  they 
will ;  for  he  is  a  fine,  noble-hearted  indm- 
dual,  though  he  certainly  did  drive  over  the 
old  crossing-sweeper  T 

**  And  pray,  ItCster  Sago^  what  is  the  up- 
shot of  all  this  speechifying  T* 

^'  As  the  delegate  of  my  lord,  I  am  in* 
structed  to  communicate  to  you  his  desire  that 
chambers  be  prepared  for — * 

'^  Yes,  I  understand,  for  the  people  that  are 
coming ;  I  wish.  Mister  Sago,  you  would  speak 
out  like  a  man,  and  not  beat  about  the  bush  so 
when  you  have  anything  to  tell  me." 

^^  Fair  lady  of  the  keys  and  cupboard  be  not 
a-wrath  with  your  devoted  slave — " 

"  If  you  do  that  again  P  said  the  pretty 
housekeeper,  **  I'll — " 

What  Sago  did,  or  what  the  housekeeper 
intended  to  do,  is  of  little  import  to  oar 
story. 

In  due  time  the  guests  arrived,  and  Castle 
Wilsdown  became  all  gaiety  and  movement. 
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Dinner  parties  weie  given  to  the  neighbouring 
gentry,  and  dances  to  their  daughters,  and 
Count  Meomer  de  Biron  began  to  make  hini- 
Belf  OB  popular  as  he  had  projected,  in  the 
count/  where  of  old  his  maternal  anceatora 
had  held  ao  distinguished  a  poaition  as  every- 
body knew,  from  the  very  beat  anthoritj. 
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DraggleUile,  the  largest  landed  proprietor  in 
the  coDDt;.  He  had  expected  to  carry  the 
day  with  little  tronble  or  expense,  and  was 
exoesnvely  anooyed  whea  be  found  that  there 
was  to  be  a  contest.  He  was  a  very  young 
mm,  yonuger  even  than  Biron,  and  had  made  him- 
self very  obnozions  to  all  clasBes,  by  the  excessive 
arrogance  of  his  maoDers.  To  appear  amiable 
was  ntterly  out  of  hia  power ;  Birou,  on  the 
other  hand,  left  a  favourable  impression  every- 
where he  went.  With  the  middling  and  lower 
classes  especially  he  understood  how  to  ingratiate 
himself,  and  what  pledges  to  make  in  order  to 
gain  the  hearts  of  the  shopkeeper,  and  the 
mechanic  His  external  appearance  too  did 
much  towards  ensuring  him  the  support  of  the 
female  moiety  of  the  village,  his  graceful  and 
polite  manner  more.  His  former  life  bad 
shown  him,  in  vulgar  phrase,  where  the  shoe 
pinched,  at  any  rate  where  it  was  imagined  to 
do  BO.  His  canvass  was,  on  the  whole,  success- 
ful, aided  as  he  was  by  all  his  friends,  lu  the 
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"Why  BO?  I  can  but  vote  for  one  at  a 
time' 

"}fo,  but  you  ought  in  my  humble  eeti- 
inalioD  to  represent  the  views  of  your  con- 
stituents.** 

"  Hoir  is  that  possible,  seeing  that  in  a 
general  way  they  have  none  at  all,  or  views  so 
CQnfased,  nneoligbteneil,  and  contradictory 
that  it  wonld  be  absurd  to  think  twice  of  them. 
The  only  real  principle  of  a  poor  elector  is  that 
ke  wishes  to  be  better  off  than  he  is;  now 
nhile  property  is  so  unequally  divided,  and  in 
the  hanile  of  eo  few,  wbicb  the  country  is  so 
burthened  with  taxation  necessary  to  pay  the 
interest  of  that  political  iocubus,  the  national 
^eht,  and  whilst  individuate  are  eo  infernally 
eelfish  yon  perceive  there  ie  not  much  hope  for 
him.— When  I  get  into  the  House  I  intend  to 
vote  for  whatever  appears  to  me  beneficial  to 
the  country,  and  more  especially  the  class  I 
belong  to — at  present  the  thing  is  to  get  the 

opiiortnnity  of  voting." 
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To  obtain  these  ends  I  sm  compelled  to  use  the 
nme  meaDs  as  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  after 
ill)  Z  think  you  wHl  allow  that  the  boTongh  could 
be  better  represeiited  b;  me  than  not  at  all  ?" 

"  No  doubt  my  dear  count — but  do  not  mie- 
■pprebend  me,  I  merely  wish  to  know " 

"  I  nuderataud — quite  right — of  course  I 
sbonld  be  very  sorry  that  you  Bfaould  aeeist  in 
upholding  principles  yoa  disapprove  of,  but  as  I 
aaid,  the  horongb  eonld  be  better  represented  by 
me  than  not  at  all — for  everybody  knows  that 
the  Honorable  Mr.  Wigman  stutters,  and  is  a 
terrible  blockhead— most  likely  he  would  pair 
off  for  the  session." 

"  I  think  that  *  puring  off,"  is  a  disgraceful 
cnetom.  A  man  ought  to  be  compelled  to 
resign  his  seat  who  wishes  to  evade  his  duties." 

"  Very  true,  /  shall  be  found  at  my  post, 
'  watching  and  praying'.  Ah  t  here  comes 
OUT  foe  in  his  carriage — and  damnation  I  There 
is  that  Bconndrel  Monville  by  his  side." 

The  rival  candidates  bowed  politely  as  they 
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"  The  CoantesB  and  Cecilia  have  done  7011 
good  service,  I  imagme,"  said  Scalee. 

"Excellent!  I  only  hope  their  promises 
bave  not  amounted  to  downright  bribery — I 
warned  them  not  to  ytii«  anything  as  it  would 
be  buying  votes  againtt  me,  and  perhaps  worse. 
B;  the  way  I  maat  tell  Sago  not  to  forget 
■bout  those  eggs  to  pelt  the  Wigmana  with 
to-morrow." 

"Bat  is  it  quite,  I  will  not  say  gentlemanly, 
but " 

"Pooh  I  alt  is  fair  in  love  and  elections  I 
you  will  never  get  into  parliament,  you  are  so 
»l>Burdly  &stidiou8 !" 
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And  hark  I  —  a  siranga  sound  breaka  the 
Bilence  of  the  night — it  is  the  lion,  roaring 
in  his  den,  in  the  zoological  gardens — dis- 
tiDCtivel;  we  can  hear  him  —  how  he  must 
loDg  for  fireedom  and  the  desert  I — Again  he 
roars — suppose  he  should  break  loose— what 
wnsteroation,  what  dismay  I— Bat,  tat,  tat, 
Mt !  that  infernal  knocker  next  door^  It  is 
10  use  to  attempt  poetry  in  London— down 
rith  the  window-sash  —  another  roar,  by 
ove  I 

We  have  drawn  oar  writing  table  up  to 
sofa.  Thou  needst  not  grin  at  us,  thou  bald, 
tuU-like  phrenolt^oal  head.  Nor  you,  ye 
taster  poets,  on  your  brackets. 
We  are — bmwrre  de  dieu  I  the  lamp  is  just 
)ing  ODt,  or  this  chapter  might  have  run 
trough  b^  B-dozen  more  pages.  'Tis  such 
•ednotiva  subject;  but  darkness  threatens, 
d  wfl  illuminata  our  chamber  oandle. 
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opportunity  of  doing  Biron  every  injury  that 
Uy  in  his  power.  That  there  was  aomethiag 
peculiar,  uay,  suspicious,  about  the  conduct 
of  the  new  lord  ofWilsdowo  he  had  sufficent 
acutenesa  to  perceive.  But  in  what  that 
sometbiog  cooBiated  was  to  him  a  mystery. 

If  it  were  really  the  Count  de  Biron,  wh^m 
he  had  encountered  in  the  rnaison  de  jeu  at 
Paris,  it  was  certainly  &  very  strange  cir- 
cumstance. Why  should  he  have  gone  there 
disguised?  Was  he  an  unfair  player  —  a 
sirindler  in  fine?  But  no,  there  was  no 
possibility  of  cheating  the  bank  —  he  staked 
his  money  fairly  and  he  won — certainly  his  luck 
was  most  extraordinary —yet  the  same  things 
have  happened,  and  still  frequently  happen  to 
many  others.  And  again,  who  was  his  com- 
panion, that  mysterious  individual  with  the 
green  eye-sbade,  who  seemed  so  calm  yet  so 
absorbed,  who  played  with  such  unhesituting 
confidence,  and  fell  down  in  a  fit  when  all 
was  over? 
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Bdvaiitagee  wbicb  wealth  confers  upon  the 
foath  and  earlj  Bimggles  of  its  possessor. 
HU  father  bad  been  in  very  straightened 
drcumstaiicea,  and  the  f  oang  lawyer  bod  had 
to  fi^bt  his  way  through  «  host  of  difficotties. 
DeroidofpHtibipIe,hhfeB^6f  theworld'sopinion, 
the  valae'of  which  he  esUmated  rather  profeesion- 
itUy,  than  as  a  nian,  with  a  moral!;  responsible 
Mm),  was  his  only  guide  to  virtae ;  temptation 
was  thrown  in  bis  way,  debts  pressed  heavily 
npoD  him,  be  thought  he  could  nn  in  safety,  and 
he  yielded,  he  became  like  bandreds  before  and 
after  bim — a  rogue.  He  prospered,  and  just 
b^an  to  see  the  road  to  fortune  opening 
before  him,  when  the  efttity  of  Meemer,  like 
a  dark  dond,  over^iadowed  bis  destiny.  He 
lost  hiti  clients^  everything  went  wrong,  even 
Cashall  —  Cashall,  whom  he  regarded  as  at 
ail  times  an  infallible  resource,  bad  turned 
restive  and  nnman^eabl^  had  replied  to  bis 
threats  by  menaces  equally  dangerous,  and 
asserted  «ith  unexpected  boldness,  the  brother- 
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LoodoD ;    I  have    matters    of  importance  to 
commuDicate. 

«.a» 

"  It  must  be  from  the  count,"  muttered  the 
lawyer,  '*  what  can  be  want  with  me  ?" — 
hut  it  ia  uselesa  to  guess  where  all  is  mysterj  ; 
I  will  go  at  all  hazarda-— perhaps  some  light 
may  be  thrown  on  the  Parisian  adventure. 
I  wonder  -~-  euppoaing  it  to  have  been  the 
Count  de  Biron— whether  be  saw  me  as  plainly 
as  I  imairine  nt)-self  to  have  seen  him  I" 

It  n-as  almost  dark  as  the  attorney  set  out 
for  the  place  of  meeting.  He  found  the  Count 
standing  by  the  side  of  a  superb  blaclc  borae, 
of  immense  size  and  apparent  strength,  well 
consorted  with  the  tall  and  powerful  form 
of  its  rider,  who  was  dressed  in  the  same 
sombre  and  monotonous  livery. 

All  was  silent  around,  no  breath  oi  air  dis- 
turbed the  leaves  of  the  trees,  now  yellow 
with  tbe  fading  hues  of  Autumn.     Dark  and 
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to  parlikment,  I  Bball  send  yon  a  cheque  for 
'  wo  hundred  ponnds. 

"  Sir  r  said  Monv  Ule,  "  do  yoo  mean — " 

*'  I  mean  what  I  eay — let  na  have  no  acting 
— /know  both  you  and  yoar  principlefl,  and 
there  is  nobody  else  at  band  to  be  bambngged 
I  repeat—yoa  shall  hare  two  hnndred  pound, 
in  the  erent  of  my  carrying  the  election,  and 
your  affording  me  every  assistance  in  your 
power,  without  compromiraag  yoarself  with 
the  other  party." 

"  Two  hundred  pounds,  in  my  bumble  opi- 
nion," said  the  lawyer  striving  not  to  feel 
himself  overawed  by  the  oool  tone  of  supe- 
riority  and  conaciouB  power  assumed  by  Biron, 
and  speaking  with  deliberate  sarcasm,  "  two 
hundred  pounds  Is  not  much  from  so  emi- 
nently fortunate  a  personage  as  the  Count 
de  Biron." 

The  emphasis  lud  upon  the  word,  fintunate, 
was  slight,  bnt  marked,  nor  did  it  by  any 
means  escape  the  observaUon  of  our  hero. 
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gamblers — fortanate  gambleri  wko  break  bankt 
at  Parinan  helU,  and  win  as  much  in  an  hour 
aa  honest  induatry  rarely  guns  in  a  life  time. 
These  are  the  men  I  call  fortunate." 

"  Not  a  bad  definition  ;  you  are  a  man  of 
the  world,  Mr.  Monville  ;  but  this  is  the  time 
for  business,  not  for  abstract  speculation  ;  I 
do  not  understand  the  emphasis  you  lay  upon 
the  words  ffambleri  who  break  baaki  at  Parisian 
heOt,  perhaps  you  will  explain." 

**  You  were,  I  believe  about  a  month  ago  at 
Paris  ?"  began  Monville. 

"  Then  you  were  quite  misinformed,"  replied 
BtroD  coolly,  "  I  have  not  been  out  of  England 
since  I  was  bom." 

"  Then  I  was  mistaken,"  replied  Monville 
caretesely,  "  though  the  likeness  was  certainly 
very  striking." 

"  The  case  is  not  uncommon,"  said  Biron, 
"  bnt  where  was  it  that  you  saw  this  striking 
likeness  ?" 

Now  Monville,  above  alt  things,  wished  to 
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probability  was  he  (Biron)  the  bero  of  the  tale 
M  conjectured.  If,  oo  the  other  hand,  he  io- 
temipted  the  namtive  impatiently  theo  was 
the  probability  ia  &tout  of  MoDville  having 
been  deluded  by  a  mere  likeness,  which,  as 
the  Count  observed,  was  not  en  uncommon 
case. 

In  traciDg  upon  paper  the  winding  mazes 
of  human  thought  and  reasoning,  th%  historian 
ia  at  times  compelled  to  abridge,  within  a 
space  that  may  be  perused  in  leas  than  a 
minute,  that  which  in  reality  occupied  hours, 
days,  months,  or  even  yearsjwhilst,  au  contrairt, 
as  in  the  present  case,  he  is  often  obliged  to 
extend  over  pages,  the  reflections  which  dart 
like  meteors  through  the  brain,  and  possibly 
absorb  an  almost  inappreciable  period.  The 
whole  trun  of  ideas  detailed  above  flashed 
with  the  rapidity  of  light  across  the  mind  of 
the  attorney. 
Upon  that  hint  he  spake — 
"  A  short  time  ago  basiness  called  mc  to 
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d&tioD  ;  "  bat  excuse  my  sajriDg  that  it  is 
mDch  longer  than  Bmusing  ;  the  onl;  point  in 
it  appears  to  be  the  likeness  of  this  lucky 
gamester  to  myself;  I  wish  it  existed  in  reality 
instead  of  in  your  imagination,  and  if  I  un- 
derstand you  rightly,  you  seem  more  than  bnlf 
to  suspect  the  identity  ?' 

"  Well,  I  must  say  that  when  a  curl  of 
dark  brown  hair  escaped  from  under  the  wig, 
and  be  had  taken  off  his  apectaclea,  I  could 
have  sworn  that  it  was  yourself  in  masquerade. 
Not  many  men.  Count  de  Biron,  have  eyes 
like   yours." 

"  Tou  are  complinjentary,"  said  Biron  sar- 
castically, and  two  flashes  of  light  seemed  to 
iasne  from  the  darkness  of  his  countenance. 

"  The  moustache,  too,"  persevered  Monville* 
"  although  grey  (a  little  chalk  woi.ld  easily 
effect  that)  was  precisely  of  the  same  shape." 

'*  Indeed  ?" 

"  And  the  height — " 

*'  I  presume  you  carry  a  foot  lule  in  your 
pocket." 
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''  Kow,"  Mud  our  hero  aload,  "  if  you  please, 
Mr.  MoDTtlle,  ve  -will  return  to  matters  of 
fact,  and  drop  all  alliiuon  to  mysterioua  game- 
■ten  ID  diBgniae,  and  lach  irreleyanoiea.  I 
haTe  made  you  a  fair  offer — " 

"  Of  the/tm-nea,  perhaps,  the  leas  that  is 
aud  the  better,  bat  yon  seem  to  presume  that 
1  am  to  be  bought  tike  a  hoise  or  an  ox,  that 
I  have  no  conscience — " 

"  I  have  none  myself,  for  I  am  convinced  that 
it  is  a  useless  incnmbranoe  ;  as  for  yonr  being 
bought^  preetime,  of  course,  that  the  best  bidder 
may  have  you,  were  it  Beelzebub  himself." 

"  One  would  think  I  were  conrereing  with 
a  near  relative,  if  not  the  maater  of  that  illus- 
trious personage." 

"No  compliments  sir,  lawyer;  as  I  said 
before,  you  are  to  be  bought  by  the  best 
bidder.  What  does  it  benefit  you  whether  the 
Honourable  This,  or  Count  That  gets  the  seat, 
provided  you  obtain  a  well  filled  purse.  Self- 
preservation  u  the  first  law  of  nature." 
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*'  Surely,"  thought  Monville,  this  ib  some 
fiend  from  the  abyss  aeot  upon  earth  to  be  my 
tormentor  I  everything  Beeme  known  to  him  ; 
secrets  he  arrives  at  in  ways  the  most  un- 
accountable, yet  tnost  natoral  ;  would  that 
a  vhirlwind  would  sweep  him  from  the 
earth  I  or — " 

It  is  a  curious  fact,  that,  notwithstanding 
their  different  dispositions  and  opposing  or- 
ganizations, similar  circumstances  produced 
both  in  the  minds  of  Cashall  and  Monville  the 
selfsame  idea— the  idea  of  freeing  themselTes 
from  the  bondage  of  a  demon  in  human  form, 
by  the  commiseion  of  ooe  of  the  most  terrible 
misdeeds  of  which  humanity  is  capable.  Thos 
was  Biron  not  only  criminal  in  his  own  person, 
but  the  cause  of  crime  in  others,  to  parody  the 
saying  of  Falstaff,  if  we  may  venture  to  do 
so,  with  reference  to  so  horrible  a  subject. 
But  tlie  attorney,  though  posseasing  infiDitely 
leas  physical  energy  than  Cashall,  had  a  far 
greater  share  of  moral  dariuf;  ;  be   c^.ld   not. 
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joHr  head  to  epread,  even  by  commnniciiition, 
to  a  single  persoD,  the  ri^aloue  story  of  197 
likenees  to  this  ganester  ;ou  apoke  of,  as, 
although  Uae,  it  might  obtuo  ivedeace  from 
its  very  improbability,  and  iojure  my  reputa- 
tioD,  X  shall  be  Benoasly  offepded.  Tbat  it  i» 
false  a  little  refloctJoQ  mtut  convince  you,,  for 
were  I  desirous  of  gambling,  what  necessity 
for  disguise  ?  Am  I  opt  a  f  reis  ageut  ?  master 
of  my  own  actions  ?  But;,  mark  me,  if  this 
imBginary  Hkeness  should  seem  to  you  more 
coDTincing  than  my  word  and  all  rational  re- 
flection, keep  it  within  your  own  breast  or  a 
tale  may  go  forth  built  on  somewhat  tees  airy 
foundation  relative  to  a  certun  Monvitle,  gent, 
one,  &C.,  which  may  lead  to  his  being  pro- 
vided with  a  free  passage  to  an  unmentionable 
colony.  Enough,  be  discreet  and  true,  and 
yon  will  find  that  you  serve  no  ungrateful 
master  !" 
So  saying,  Mesmer  vaulted  opon  the  back 
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CHAPTER    XXV. 


THE  BBSm.T   OF  THE  ELECTIOtT. 


Elections  have  ever  afforded  a  fertile  field  to 
the  imaginationa,  or  perhapa  it  would  have  been 
more  correct  to  say  memories  of  that  braoch  of 
hiatoriaDB  at  preseat  so  popular  with  the 
reading  world  and  who,  as  the  Count,  whose 
adventures  we  recount,  so  truly  obserres,  have 
been  most  unaccountably  denominated  novel- 
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KoveliBta  !■>  aod  do  these '  wif  styled,  wtib 
'  new  things,'  tell  us  of  travels  in  far  diiti 
ads,  of  Btraoge  adyentures  in  nnheud 
calities,  of  wondrons  ctuloins  and  myiteno 
tea  to  gods  that  dwell  not  in  the  pages  of  i 
uitheon.  No!  the  xowfuCt  leave  lying,  whi 
ould  be  conaidered  their  especial  vocation, 
le  legitimate  travellers,  and  as  for  a  bold  di 
to  the  regions  of  fantasy  or  even  antiqa 
bey  rarely  get  beyond  or  rather  behind  t 
iddle  ages)  it  is  not  to  be  thought  of— Mii 
3  speak  of  the  novelists  of  the  present  ^ 

course  there  are  exceptions  to  prove  the  n 
arryatt  and  Bulwer  to  wit,  but  the  major 
:m  positively  to  strive  which  shall  excel 
Jow  in  the  description  of  all  that  is  utte 
Dnmon-pUce,  fashionable,  or  vulgar.*    Scei 

i^It  is  a  notable  &ct  that  almost  aU  Jamca'i  b« 
brought    up    with  his    heroines,   and  a  tern 

MR  formed  as  it  were  in  the  cradle ;  this  siinpli 
invention  of  a  plot,  for  it  is  onlj  neeetstfj 

irate  the  little  dears  by  some  caenatty,  let  < 
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in  drawing  roome,  boudoirs,  parties  at  coantry 
homes,  plots  based  on  faroil;  pride  or  pecuniary 
ineqoality  (how  agonising  it  is  to  the  feelings 
ofaaensitive  reader  when  Edward  Fitz-some- 
thing  cannot  marry  Emroa  Something-dale, 
because  her  pa  is  a  lord,  and  bis  (poor  devil  I) 
only  a  wealthy  baronet,  or  because  Edward 
has  got  ten  thoasand  a  year,  and  she  only  nine  1) 
then  for  an  incident — aoarce  things  in  your 
modern  fashionable  novels — a  restive  horse,  a 
devoted  cavalier  catching  it  by  the  bridle — vo3a 
me  situation  intereMtanU  !  a  little  used  up,  it  is 
trnci)  but  all  the  better  on  that  account,  assum- 
iag  the  principle  to  be  true  that  it  is  most 
amonog  to  read  of  that  with  which  we  are 
most  familiar.    One  very  remarkable  peculinrity 


youUi  go  through  aa  adrenture  or  two,  and  the  lady 
andore  a  sufficient  quantum  of  pereecution,  from  her 
ridi  old  riral,  prepantoiy  to  uniting  them  for  erer 
in  the  last  chapter — and  the  thing  is  done. 
L  3 
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in  these  loodern  offsprings  of  genius  is  that  the 
hero,  by  courtesy^  of  the  tale,  is  generally  one  of 
the  least  interesting  characters  in  the  book ;  like 
the  honorary  secretary  of  a  society,  he  has  a 
real  secretary  to  do  all  the  heavy  work^  and  this 
in  novels  chiefly  ^falls  upon  the  shoulders  of 
some  mysterious  rascal  or  super-ingenious 
valet,  who  interferes  with  his  master's  afiairs  in 
a  way,  we,  for  our  part,  should  Idck  him  out 
of  the  house  fon  Well,  having  abused  all  our 
confreres  in  the  most  approved  fashion,  it  now 
only  remains  for  us  to  praise  ourselves.  In 
the  first  place  we  do  flatter  ourselves  that  some 
uncommonly  odd  events  occur,  here  and  there, 
n  the  course  of  our  veritable  history,  (we  do 
not  pretend  to  be  a  novelist;)  secondly,  we 
venture  to  believe  that  our  hero  with  all  his 
vicious  eccentricities  is,  par  excellence^  the  hero 
of  the  book.  Thirdly,  we  feel  pretty  certain 
that  the  inscrutability  of  our  plot  will  bafl9e 
the  conjectures  of  the  most  astute  and  experi- 
enced of  novel  readers.    We  may  raise  a  ghost. 
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or  marder  our  heroine  io  the  very   next  page 
for  ought  he  can  foresee  to  the  coatrary. 

Elections,  as  we  were  aayiog,  have  been  a 
^eat  deal  be-written ;  we  ahall  therefore  be  aa 
brief  aa  posuble  in  oar  notice  of  the  contest 
between  Count  de  Biron  sod  the  Honourable 
Wigman.  WeebaUaotenterupooaaynarration 
of  the  secret  wiles  and  open  violeace  perpe- 
trated by  the  partizana  on  both  Bides.  We 
ahatl  not  write  an  '  Zeis  revelatd  of  the  ingent- 
eus  modes  by  which  bribery  waa  proved  to  be 
not  bribery,  and  corroption  exercised  under 
^e  diagntse  of  every  virtue,  faith,  hope,  and 
charity  inclosive.  Or  how  dead  men  were 
polled,  and  live  men  prevented  from  voting. 
We  shall  not  narrate  how  Mesmer  de  Biron 
mingled  in  disguiee  with  the  hostile  com- 
mittee, and  how  Monville  contrived,  whilst 
outwardly  working  miracles,  by  hie  activity 
and  ingenuity,  in  favour  of  the  Hono- 
rable Wigman,  in  darkness  and  stealth,  still 
more  miraculously  to  aid  and  abet  to  the 
utmoet    of   his     power    the   dreaded  Biron. 
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ineeMUitlj'  (nil  different  tunes)  ia  order  to 
drown  his  voice  by  their  diecord,  were  knocked 
to  pieces  bj  the  mob,  and  made  into  a  boD- 
fir&  These  and  many  other  wonderful  things 
we  are  contented  merely  to  bint  at,  leaving; 
the  rest  to  the  exuberant  fancy  of  the  generous 
and  indulgent  reader. 

Suffice  it  to  say,  that  he  gained  the  day  by 
an  immense  mnjority,  was  declared  duly  elected, 
chaired  enthusiastically,  and  toasted  with  ninety 
times  ninety,  at  a  most  s[Jendid  dinner  in  the 
eveninfr.  In  rising  to  return  thanks,  it  were 
needless  to  speak  of  his  urbnoity,  wit,  and  elo- 
quence, nor  would  we  for  the  worhl  suspect 
the  noble  Count  of  foi^etting  to  allude  to  the 
prominent  poution  formerly  occupied  by  his 
maternal  ancestors  in  the  county.  He  felt,  he 
sud,  as  if  he  were  returned  to  the  home  of  hie 
fathers,  and  the  halls  of  his  mothers,  and  his 
feelings  were  really  alnioet  two  much  for  him 
— he  was  young  and  enthusiastic —he  hoped 
soon  to  be  prime  minster—but  whether  he  was  or 
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CHAPTER    XXVI. 


It  was  not  until  Augasta  was  lost  to  him  for 
ever  that  Prince  Aurelius  de  BoseDberg  be- 
came aware  how  deep  an  intereat.  she  had 
excited  in  his  heart.  He  pasaed  the  evening 
after  the  wedding  in  a  state  of  feveriah  reat- 
leassesa. 

The  idea  of  her  absolute  and  unrestricted 
possession  by  another,  was    too   horrible  for 
I.  & 
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«  ddoaioD,  I  soorn  and  despise  mora  deeply  thnii 
words  can  tell— and  she  ia  redly  wedded  —for 
ever  united  to  this  yoang  butterdy  count,  this 
■hallow,  fliitinn;  coxcomb — bnt  no,  I  will  not 
be  uDJost,  be  is  yonnger  and  handsomer  than  I, 
be  hu  intellect,  grace,  a  manly  bearing,  all 
this  I  acknowledge,  yes  I  will  give  him  his  duBi 
after  all,  be  is  but  the  innocent  cause  of  my 
misery — and  yet  it  is  oaeless  to  disguise  from 
myself  the  miserable  conviction  that  to  my 
own  indecision,  rather  than  to  his  aucceaaful 
rivalry,  I  owe  the  loss  of  every  earthly  happi- 
nesa  I  feel  she  would  have  loved  me,  that  it 
needed  but  a  little  relaxation  in  my  cold,  un- 
irapassioned  manner  to  have  induced  a  recipro- 
cal feeling  in  her  breast ;  but  she  looked  upon 
me  as  a  bang  without  passion  or  sentiment,  a 
morose  philosopher,  a  thin)^  to  be  respected 
Oh  fool  fool  I  what  wretchedness  hast  thou 
prepared  for  thyself  1 

With  a  groan  of  agony,  the  Prince  threw 


with  wbom  I  cannot  Bympathise. 
oanoot  go  od,  I  will  leave  this  dull . 
travel  througb  aavage  and  unexpk 
— until  death  le&Oa  me  to  explore  t 
which,  from  doubt  of  their  exietene 
Toluntaiily  to  enter.  What  profit, 
uid  Bcience,  since  our  happiness  mi 
depend  upon  the  feelings.  I  have  wi 
beat  years  of  my  life  in  fruitless 
now " 

The  next  morning  Prince  1 
Bosenberg  was  whirling  away  from 
metropolis  on  his  way  to  the  higbla 

Nevertheless,  when  parliament 
met,  and  a  new  season  re-commem 
more  found  himself  in  London,  a 
of  the  soirees,  and  balls,  and  din 
great ;  himseir  giving  soirees,  anc 
dinners — but  then  the  Countess  de 
the  btiUe  of  the  season,  was  i 
irradiating  by  her  beauty  and  h 
dnlness  of  fashionable  vegetation, 
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CHAPTER    XXVII. 


Oh  returning  to  London  to  fulfil  his  sena- 
torial datiee,  Biron  at  once  distinguished 
himself  by  tho  splendour  of  Lis  equipages, 
and  the  magnificence  of  his  parties.  His 
hoaee,  which  was  large  and  fashionably  situated 
was  DOW  furnished  with  lozurious  splendour 
The  Dumber  of  bis  eervants  was  increased 
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bnmoroiuly  bo  oalled,  appeared  in  ann 
and  buoka  of  beauty  without  number — 
ia  to  uj,  provided  nobody  took  the  troi 
to  count  theui. 

*  As  beautiful  ad  the  Countess  de  ilii 
became  almost  a  proverb,  and  would  1 
become  so  quite,  but  for  the  uuocoount 
jealousy  of  her  rival  goddesses. 

"  I  am  strud,  after  all,  my  dear  Lady  C- 

tbat    you   and   I   and    Mrti. must  g( 

Paris  to  get  the  questiuo  decided  T'  said 
countess,  guly,  as  tbey  were  once  lool 
over  ileath's  together,  in  the  boudoir  of 
latter. 

"  Tbeffolden  apple  ia  given  to  you  by 
elaioation,"  said  Lady  C 

"  No,  no,  1  wave  all  pretendioDs  to 
throne  of  maunDon." 

'*  We  are  not  surpriMd  at  Venue  A 
ihusia,  as  Schiller  says,  waving  anytbtn 
from  the  daughter  of  the  sea  it  is  but  oatui 
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writings  —  The  former  are  too  personal,  find 
the  latter  neem  to  want  a  distinct  and  self- 
coDscioua  purpose.  He  points  out  evils  without 
BuggcettDg  a  remedy.  Everybody  knows  that 
everything  on  earth  might  be  improved,  the 
question  is,  how  is  it  to  he  eflected  ?" 

**  Ah  I  here  is  Lord  Friskertoo." 

"What  new?,  bold  cavalier?  yon  look 
— big  with  the  fate  of  empires — " 

"  And  of  Coimtt"  completed  Friskerton. 
"  Ob  I  my  dear  countess,  such  a  speech  I  such 
brilliance,  such  argument,  such  eloquence! — 
the  opposition  shivered  in  their  seats — What 
was  Burke,  Canning  and  —  but  comparisona 
are  odoriferous  as  Mrs.  Malaprop  says.  I 
knew  it,  1  always  said  so  —  the  count  will 
become  one  of  the  great  guna  of  the  mintti- 
terial  party,  B  is  a    pop-gun  to  him.     I 

never  was  so  astounded  in  my  life,  you  should 
have  seen  the  face  of  the  premier,  he  seemed 
doubtful  which  feeling  to  give  way  to,  triumph 
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wiehes  to  bop  upon  one 

ihe  monotony  would  be 
case,  if  my  dim  vieione 
djectivee  do  not  deceive 

J,  my  dear  fellow,"  cried 
,  "  don't  talk  grammar ; 
a  either  lords  or  ortiBta, 
Kiple  in  that  respect." 
Dt,  as  yon  dislike  it  — 
He." 

in  the  streets  have  been 
ious  in  making  slides  all 
that  it  is  quite  an  art  to 
faUing  down  and  breaking 
is  a  bad  plan,  walking 
coaching  animal,  or  why 
—But  I  suppose  you  are 
y  ball  to-morrow  ?" 
og  eztraordinsry  should 
e;  it  will,  do  doubt  be 
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"  I  iiooept«d  it  of  ooarse,  and  told  him 
to  dispose  in  like  manner  of  all  m;  goods  and 
chattels,  game,  cattle,  in  short  everytliiDg 
that  I  had.  To  this  he  replied,  that  from 
a  rich  man  sach  trifles  inToIved  no  soorifiee, 
that  he  required  something  more  of  m^  and 
what  do  you  ima^^e  that  was  ^ 

"  I  have  not  the  slightest  conception." 

"  Merely  my  iafluenoe  in  obtaining  a  peer- 
age." 

**  Good  heaveasl  what  does  Biron  want 
with  a  peerage  7" 

"  I  am  sure  I  cannot  sec,  after  haying  dis- 
tiogiuBhed  himself  eo  brilliantly  as  he  has  done 
slready  in  the  Rouse  of  Commons ;  yonng  as  he 
u,  there  is  nothing  that  he  might  not  look 
forward  to." 

"  Nothing  1  he  would  be  premier,  if  he 
I^yed  bis  cards  well,  by  the  time  be  was 
thirty " 

"  There  is  not  a  donbt  of  his  easily  obtain- 
ing a  coronet  if  he  wishes  it,  they  say  that 
M  3 
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plumed  gombrero  on  either  side,  of  a  pate  oval 
couDteDance,  with  featorea  small,  and  regular, 
eyes  large,  and  as  it  were,  Bwimmiag  in  liquid 
brilliaDce ;  a  frioge  of  dark  brown  whiskers  sur- 
rouoded  his  face,  and  a  long  moostaobe  of  like 
hue  and  texture  OTersbadoired  hie  upper  lip; 
hia  open  shirt  frill,  of  the  finest  lace,  displayed 
a  neck  of  alabaster  whiteness— a  pnrple  velvet 
cloak  depended  from  his  left  shoulder ;  one 
hand  rested  upon  the  jewelled  hilt  of  his  rapier, 
the  other  on  the  back  of  the  duchess's  chair, 
over  whom  he  bent  in  an  attitude  at  once 
careless,  and  graceful,  yet  eminently  calculated 
to  display  a  form  of  almost  faultless  symmetry, 
which  his  close  fittiDg  costume  of  white  and 
rosepink  satia,  set  off  to  the  utmost  advan- 
tage. 

"  I  trust,"  said  the  fairy  Qneen,  with  a 
amile  of  ineffable  fascination,  that  you  have 
reformed,  you  perfectly  shocking  morale 
Giovanni,  by  this  time,  or  really  I  shall  feel 
quite  unsafe  in  your  company. 
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«ti  having  been  mani 
ir  tfaitn  beraelf,  could  n 
ich  regret  at  lua  deceas 
orthodox  twelve  montl 
coincided  in  opiaioo  <nri 
therefore  inquired  wb 
ommend  for  her  feari 

drew  from  his  pocket 
le  offered,  upon  one  km 

ted  for  an  instant  up 
aniard,  but  vanished 
r  Biron,  whom  the  read 
recognised  in  the  hati 
not  wont  to  reveal 
1  thoughts  that  occupi 
trene,  he  smiled  with 
rn,  half  pity,  upon  I 
ua  meaning  be  instant 

ook  her  head,  mournful 
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at  nine  o'clock  be  died  I 
or  delighted  feelings,  ai 
i  verdant  garden,  on  th< 
tiful  Bhine,*  with  th< 
a,  and  tbe  sun  setting 
1  tbe  seven  purple  moun- 
d  tbe  labyrinth  of  tbo« 
tod  longed  iathe  romaiMM 
Ation,  to  be  ourselves  an 
Tears  have  passed  anaj 
Rsed — aye,  and  suffered 
innocenoe  of  our  hearti 
scarcely  leee  incredible 
r  a  whole  legion  of  speo- 
we  then  dream  of  the 
s,  the  cold  hearted  and 
itions,  the  avarice,  tbe 
irejudioes  of  the  profane, 
Horaoe  so  aptly   terms 

dreaTu  of  the  cares,  the 
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■hrine — Me  tree  of  knowledge  it  net  that  of  U) 

Dnim  hab'  ich  much  dor  Msgie  ergebeo.* 

Yes,  magic — for  to  dare  to  seek,  beyond  t 
commonplace  rootine  which  practical  wise  m 
laj  down,  the  mighty  powers,  inTisibly  perra 
ing  the  aniveree,  the  wondroua  attributea 
that  spirit  by  which  mortals  are  animated,  ai 
the  myaterieB  of  that  eteroity  which  immorl 
intelligences  are  destined  to  pervade,  to  dire 
the  thoughts  of  others  by  a  simple  act 
volition,  to  forsee  the  future  by  instinctive  pe 
ception,  to  conquer  pain,  latigue,  and  e^ 
inclination,  in  ourselves  or  others,  by  the  eo 
power  of  a  determined  soul,  this  is  to  be 
magician  in  the  real  eenee  of  the  word,  and  t 
this  is  posfflble — aye  more — it  is  true  I 

Bat  to  retom  to  Schiller'a  Armenian,  y, 

•Qoetbe'a  Fanst  first  part. 
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CHAPTER    XXX. 


STILL   THE  BALL. 


Thb  musiciansy  in  the  attire  of  troubadours, 
who  were  seated  in  a  tent  of  crimson 
satin,  now  struck  up  a  gallopade,  and  twenty 
or  thirty  most  heterogeneoualy  assorted  couples 
were  simultaneously  whirling  round  the 
saloon.  The  fairy  queen  gliding  along  in  the 
arms  of  her  gallant  host,  whilst  poor  Friskerton 
looked  on  with  a  somewhat  dismal  expression 
of  countenance. 


tf 
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"  Why,  novi  I  account  for  it  by  the  con- 
yicdoo  ihat  lie  is  making  love  with  all  bis 
heart  and  sool  to  the  Duchess  of  ViUerBden* 
His  condact  ia  most  onpriuoipled !" 

"  I  agree  with  you  —  and  how  did  you 
account  for  hie  estrangemeDt  from  his  wife,  so 
young,  so  beautiful  ?" 

"  Why,  I  did  think  that  be  was  getting 
a  little  jealoQB." — (Biron  jealous  1) 

"  Jealous  of  what  ?* 

"Of  the  Prince  de  Bosenberg's  constant 
Tiiits." 

"  The  prince  ia  very  fasdnating— for  my 
part,  I  cannot  see  what  the  dence  the  women 
see  in  him,  but  I  have  myself  known  five 
dedded  oasea  of  the  most  desperately  hopeless 
passions  on  his  account." 

"  It  is  moat  strange  I  yet  Biron  is  certainly 
more  handsome,  besides  he  is  much  yoanger." 

"  1  do  not  know  that  that  ia  exactly  an 
advantage,  and  as  for  mere  beauty,  you  know 
ffhat  Wilkes  used  to  say  on  the  snt^ect  7" 
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tone,  DO  mora  of  that,  if  you  value  my  £nead- 
ahipP 

"  I  do  not  onderabuid  what  yoa  mean  by 
feeling  of  the  wrong  kind  F" 

"  Have  yoa  then  no  morals  P* 

*'  I  have  been  a  good  deal  at  Faria  lately.'* 

"  Well,  patting  aside  the  qaeatioo  of  the 
morality  or  immorality  of  the  thing " 

"  Which  from  t/ou  certainly  doea  sound 
rather  too  droll !" 

"  Patting  all  that  aside,  I  eay,  I  cannot 
help  &ncyiDg  that  in  the  Prince  de  Rosen- 
berg I  recc^ize  a  real  pbilanthrophiBt,  a  man 
who  views  things  and  people  with  a  phi- 
losophic and  impartial  eye,  with  a  spring  of 
good  and  noble  feelings  at  tbe  bottom  of  hie 
heart,  ready  at  every  moment  to  burst  forth 
were  they  not  restrained  by  a  certain  inde- 
finable hauteur  and  respect  for  usage  du  monde. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  Count  de  Biron,  with 
many,  undoubtedly,  excellent  and  generous 
quaUtiee,  seems  always  to  take'  no  ironically 
K  3 
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I  of  the  7ouag  nobleman's 
h  was  before  mere  curiosity, 
it  of  inTefltigatioD,  and  Fria- 

0  become  a  man  of  by  oa 
nteUect. 

a  voice  bebind  them,  "  it  is 
Je  always  stand  in  one's  snn- 

1  mean — I  wish  you  would 
vay,  ur  —  make  way  for  a 

:0  are  you  ?"  said  Somerton 

1  himself  rudely  pushed  aside 

)ek  oostame. 

imatuB  at   your  service— pro- 

my  bidding." 

said  Friakerton,  not  heediag 

ook  of  the  honorable  Captain, 

rery   person    I  wanted  —  do 

deserve  my  eternal  gratitude 

I  sketch-book  and  pencil — I 

me  in  my  pocket  oa  pur- 
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have  him  Buking  a  fool  of  himseli'  if  he  goes 
on  ID  this  way  mach  longer  I  I  will  go  and  se« 
where  mj  Snltana  is.  Ah  I  what  happtnees 
bn  been  mine  aioee  Cecilia  became  m;  bride  1 
I  wonder  if  it  is  poswble  that  I  ahould  ever 
change  like  de  Biroa." 

Meanwhile  the  Coanteas,  eecapii^  from 
the  impovtaottie*  to  dance,  with  wbieh  she 
was  assailed  bj  Permna,  Turka,  Spaniarda, 
Conwrs,  Maafred^  and  even  the  darkrobed 
Arimanes,  had  taken  refnpie  in  an  ante-room, 
aod  throwing  herself  upon  a  sofa,  was  far 
a  moment  ^one — alone  with  her  own  aad 
thoBgfats. 

Her  snow  white,  simple,  claeaic  coetame,  (she 
had  selected  that  of  an  Iodibd,)  beoame  her 
admirably  ;  one  little  white  hand  sustained 
her  throbbing  forehead,  whilst  the  other  arm, 
is  its  smooth,  ivory  roundness,  bung  de- 
jectedly by  ita  side  ;  and  how  much  ex- 
precstoa  of   the    most    touching  sorrow    lay 
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Perbspa  a  anioD  of    all    is  yet  to    be  ef- 
fected. 

A  tall  monk,  of  the  Carmelite  order,  had 
approached  Attgosta,  aad  unobserved  taken  a 
•eat  b;  her  nde.  A  large  hood  almost  entirely 
covered  his  oonatenance. 

"  Why  BO  sad,  fair  Ionian  7"  said  the  Car- 
melite in  a  low,  gentle  tone. 

"  Sad  ! — oh  I  Prince  Aurellua,  I  am  glad  to 
see  you  here  to-night ;  but  why  have  you  se- 
lected so  sombre  a  costume  7" 

"  It  is  an  outward  sign  of  the  inward  state," 
replied  the  Prince  oalmly,  but  sorrowfully. 

"  Yon  should  not  be  so  melancholy  ;  I  have 
observed  of  late  that  you  have  quite  lost  your 
spirits,  and  you  look  ill,  too ;  it  should  not 
be  so." 

**  They  say  that  example  profits  more  than 
precept — you  too  are  sad  ?" 

"  Indeed,  indeed,  I  am  very  unhappy  !"  said 
the  countess,  abruptly,  with  difficulty  refrain- 
ing from  tears. 
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then  my  only  fiiead,  my  greatest  consolatioo  ? 
O  cmel  fate  I  why  is  the  spirit  bo  atrong  and 
the  fleab  so  weak  ?' 

It  might  bare  been,  that  Aurelius  in  part 
divined  the  thonghts  that  were  passing  in  her 
mind,  for  be  refomed  in  a  calm  tone, 

"  It  is  nselesB  to  dwell,  my  dear  countesS) 
opon  the  miseries,  which,  since  they  cannot 
be  evaded,  it  is  our  duty  to  bear  with  fortitude 
and,  if  possible,  cheerfulness.  Better  therefore 
it  is  to  turn  the  mind  from  the  contemplation 
of  the  inevitable  present  to  the  distant  glories 
of  the  future,  to  elevate  the  spirit  above  the 
groseness  of  material  being,  and  endeavour 
to  pierce  the  wonders  of  the  infinite." 

**  Oh,  prince  I  how  I  love  to  hear  you  speak 
of  these  things  ;  there  is  indeed  ooneolation 
in  the  sublime  aspirations  yon  have  taught  me 
to  cherish  [  Would  that  Mesmer  could  share 
them  1  but  to  him  the  grave  is  the  ultima 
Thule  of  existence  —  enjoyment   is    his  only 
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whidi  are,  in  fact,  merely  uaeful,  as  far  as 
they  tend  to  fix  the  futh  and  attention  of  the 
magnetiaer,  and  by  men  of  sufficiently  power- 
ful idioeyooroBies  may  be  very  well  altogether 
dtapeosed  with.  I  admit,  however,  that  such 
meo  are  of  a  rare  order,  nor  do  I  myself  pre- 
tend to  Boch  power.  To  this  set  I  belonged — 
but  belong  no  more." 

A  sadden  movement  at  this  moment  brought 
several  people  into  the  room  where  the  PnDce 
snd  Augusta  were  seated,  the  Countess  was 
obliged  to  break  off  the  conversation  which  so 
deeply  interested  her,  and  to  smile  and  exert 
herself  to  exchange  repartees  with  the  fine 
ladies  and  piotoresque  dandies  who  came  round 
her. 

"  Another  time  I"  whispered  the  Carmelite, 
and  glided  away. 

'*  Hem  r  said  Somerton,  aside,  to  Lord 
FriskertOD,  "  they  were  teti  A  tetS,  there  is 
something  in  it  I  suppose.     Ah,  Countess  I 
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from  tbe  asjluni}  they  give  me  every  hope  of 
his  recovery." 

"  Indeed  I  am  very  glad  to  bear  it,  of  course 
yoD  will  go  down  to  see  CashalL" 

"  Of  couTBe  I  I  shall  go  down  to-morrow 
•flemoon,  aa  I  think  he  most  be  in  a  very 
dangerous  state — perhaps  dying." 

•  Why  BO  ?" 

"Becanae  bis  letter  was  directed  only  by 
Casholl  himself  and  blotted  with  tears — it  was 
written  in  a  female  hand." 

Meemer  bit  bis  lips,  and  shortly  after  qnitting 
tbe  room,  ascended  to  his  dressing  room,  locked 
the  door  with  bis  usual  precaution,  and  seating 
himself  at  a  table,  drew  a  small  writing  case 
from  a  drawer,  and  indited  in  a  skilfully  feigned 
band  tbe  following  words : 

"  Mt  deab  Sir, 

"I  have  been  expecting  to  hear 
from  you  for  some  time  past,  relative  to  the 
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lengti,  be  placed  in  the  letter.  No  one  wonld 
bare  obserred  its  presetioe  bad  tbej  not  been 
aware  of  the  fact.  He  then  folded  the  letter 
with  coBanmmate  art,  so  that  none  of  the 
powder  m^ht  eeoape,  plaoed  it  in  a  Becnrd 
eavelope,  and  sealed  it  with  a  bUok  seal.  After 
wbicb  be  directed  it  to — 

'■  ADOLPHUS  CASHALL,  Esq. 
"  Prnate  and  eonfideniiaL' 

However  ill  be  may  be,  thought  £iron, 
he  is  too  wise  to  allow  any  of  his  family  to 
open  private  letters  for  him,  lent  some  of  his 
damsj  rascalities  should  be  brought  to  light ; 
and  after  inhaling  the  coateota  of  that  paper^ 
I  frankly  give  him  leave  to  reveal  whatever 
he  may  please  about  me,  or  my  doings. — 
Now  1  suppose  some  men  would  fee)  embar- 
raseed,  guilty,  conscience  stricken,  after  doing 
a  deed  like  this.  Ha — ha  I  not  every  one  is  a 
BironI 
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would  have  been  regarded  bb  a  very  imimportant 
-virtue,  whatever  oertiun  rulgar  and  extortion- 
ate tradesmen  might  have  thoaght  of  the  matter 
— it  neither  was,  nor,  to  this  Aay,  ever  has  been 
paid  for! 
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CHAPTER    XXXL 


THE  ACCIDENT. 


Oh  their  retarn  to  the  daacing  room,  t  moat 
unexpected  ecene  awaited  the  maskers.  A 
mock  quarrel,  previously  arranged,  of  couiw, 
took  place  bettreeu  the  Count  and  I^ord  Gnn- 

ville,  the  eldest  son  of  the  Duke  of ,  vbo 

was  dressed  as  Sir  Walter  Ralegh  ;  he  wu 
second  only  to  Biron  in  beauty  of  face  u^ 
figure,  and  by  many,  even  preferred  as  mon 
manly. 
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Hia  talents  were  aodeoiable,  and  be  had 
written  a  novel  which  had  attained  to  de- 
served popularity. 

^'  Sir  Walter,  1  defy  you  T'  said  Biron  at 
length,  in  eeeminff  exasperation. 

"  Then  draw,  aenhor  Don  Jnan  P  retorted 
hia  antagonist. 

In  a  moment  a  space  waa  cleared,  and  the 
company  prepared  themaelves  to  witneM  a 
most  entertaining  display  of  ^ill  on  the  part 
of  the  two  graceful   combatants. 

Meanwhile  the  mueic  commenced  playing, 
and  a  thrill  of  expectation  ran  through  the 
crowd. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  they  crowed  Bwcwds, 
and  exchanged  a  few  paBsee,  when  a  shriek 
of  agony  resounded  through  the  saloon,  and 
Lford  GranviUe  fell  heavily  to  the  ground. 

'■  Good  God  r  oried  Meamer  wildly,  "  my 
foil  has  broken  off  oear  the  end  and  I  must 
have  wounded  him  I" 

So  saying,  Biron   dashed  away  bis  sword, 


288  THB  IMPOSTOR. 

and  threw  himBelf  upon  the  ground  by  the 
Bide  of  his  guest. 

*'  He  is  dying  I  run  for  assistanct-Gran- 
ville  I  speak  I  say  yon  forgive  me  for  tliu 
wretched  aocident  P 

Lord  Granville  opened  his  lips  for  ui  in- 
stant. 

•'  I — ^  he  began  ;  he  could  get  nofcrtlicr, 
he  squeezed  the  hand  of  the  Count  with  a  list 
feeble  effort,  and  his  soul  deserted  the  bodj, 
which  for  but  seven  and  twenty  years  it  hid 
animated. 

'^  He  is  dead  T  said  Mesmer  withavacant 
stare,  "  dead,  and  I— oh  God  I  what  misery  T 

**  Dear  Mesmer  P  exclaimed  Augusta,  ^^ 
was  no  fault  of  yours  ;  you  could  not  help  the 
foil  breaking  I" 

We  are  all  witnesses  of  the  accident  I  ex- 
claimed Friskerton,  and  a  hundred  voioes  re- 
echoed his  woxds. 

At  that  moment  the  living  man  was  more 
pitied  than  the  dead. 
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"  No,  DO  !"  exclumed  Mesmer  huakily ,  "  do 
not  attempt  to  conaole  me  ;  I  feel  already 
the  paogs  of  despair  ;  people  will  poiut  at  me, 
and  call  me  murderer  ;  I  must  die — die  by  my 
own  bands!" 

"  That  would  be  madneas,"  aaid  the  Prince, 
and  if  for  a  moment  a  selfiah  hope  found  place 
within  his  mind,  it  waa  as  momentarily  re- 
pressed, and  he  said,  taking  Augusta  aside — 
"  Let  all  fire-arms  be  removed  from  his  room, 
and  see  that  he  does  not  obtain  poison." 

Mesmer  threw  himself  upon  a  sofa  and  ap- 
peared absorbed  in  the  i^ony  of  his  sensations. 
Augusta  telt  that  she  still  loved  him  beyond 
all  else  on  earth,  and  kneeling  by  his  side, 
bathed  hia  hand  in  her  tears. 

At  length  Aurelius  and  Friskerton  took 
their  leave — the  dawn  waa  already  breaking. 

*'  I  shall  call  to-morrow  the  firat  thing  to 
enquire  bow  he  is,"  said  the  former  to 
Augusta. 

"  I  shall  go,  the  first  thing  to-morrow,  to 
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the  Duke's,  to  give  thetn  the  history  of  this 
terrible  miahftp,"  said  Friskerton  to  ibm 
Count. 

*'  Ah  !  I  shall  be  miserable  nntil  I  hMr 
that  his  fdmily  forgive  me ;  what  catM  haTtt 
put  that  unfortunate  fencing  idea  into  my 
head  I" 

^'  Do  not  lament  the  pMt,"  aaid  AureUus, 
*'  the  idea  was  good  in  itself,  and  but  fSor 
this  misfortune,  would  have  beea  lauded  to  the 
skies — farewell  P' 

**  Farewell,  Biron ;  be  a  man  T  said  Lord 
Friskerton,  in  a  voice  choking  with  agitation 
as  he  hurried  from  the  room. 

Never  for  an  instant  did  it  safest  itself  to 
any  of  the  Count's  guests  that  the  death  of 
Lord  Granville  was  anything  but  an  utterly 
accidental  occurrence. 
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CHAPTER    L 


DOWH    AUONGBT    THE   DEAD   HEN. 


Not  far  from  Uampetead  etande,  or  stood  at 
the  time  we  write  of,  a  looelj  cottage,  or 
rather  bat  of  the  moet  miserable  and  diUpi- 
dated  contour.  It  was  inhabited,  and  in  fact 
belonged  to  a  man  who,  aa  he  never  was  known 
to  work  or  seek  for  labour,  and  avoided  the 
■ociety  of  liis  equals  in  society  with  morose 
repulsive ness,  had  acquired  for  himself  a  very 
evil  report  in  the  neighbourhood.     The  village 
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gossips  imputed  to  him  a  taste  for  bnrgkrj, 
highway    robbery,    horse-stealing;,  and   even 
burking,  although  as  none  of  them  had  ever 
caught  him   in  the   act   of  indulging  any  of 
these  penchants,  the  assertion  was  somewhat 
hazardous.     But  the  characters  of  poor  people 
are   not  thought  worth  protecting  by  the  en- 
lightened jurisdiction  of  this  happy  oouDtiy ; 
it  is  only  for  the  rich  that  actions  for  defa* 
mation  exist.     However,  Lionel  Valenoe,foT 
such  was  the   aristocratic  appellation  of  the 
owner  of  the  hut,  neither  knew  nor  cared  what 
was  said  of  him.     Like  the  libertine  Don  in 
the   opera,  he  '  lived  upon  his  money,'  and  it 
was  surprising  how  well  he  managed  to  live, 
considering  the  wretched  aspect  of  his  domicile. 
The  questions  of  the  curious  he  treated  with 
contemptuous    silence,   and   when    the  pioQS 
curate  of  the  parish,  impelled  by  religious  zeal, 
or  the  spirit  of  inquisitiveness,  or  both,  caUed 
to  remonstrate  with  him  upon  his  non-appear- 
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aoce  in  obnrch,  he  aaked  him  to  take  a  cigar— 
positively  snggeated  a  toeed  I 

"  A  toAat,  sir  ?"  said  the  etartled  der- 
gyman 

"  A  real    Havaonah  ;   but,  perhaps,  70U 
prefer  a  pipe  ?" 
"  This  jesting  ia  ill-tinted  ;  I  called  to — " 
"  This  calling  is  ill-timed — and  when  a  gen- 
tleman offers  hospitality — what  are  70a  staring 
about  you  so  for  7" 

Well  might  the  curate  stare,  for  with  the 
exception  of  a  miserable  bedstead  and  an 
old  brokea  cbfur,  the  one  room  which  the 
hot  ooDtained  was  utterly  destitute  of  fur- 
niture. 

"  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  look  under  the 
bed  and  up  the  chimney,"  stud  Valence  with  a 
brutal  sneer.  The  dress  of  this  man,  which 
was  of  the  best  materials  and  quite  new, 
formed  a  strange  oootraat  with  the  bare  and 
poverty-stricken  aspect  of  the  room.     It  may 
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be  imagined  that  the  pious  elcrk  did  not  ad- 
venture upon  a  second  visit. 

But  beneath  this  miserable  hut  were  vaults 
of  the  most  spacious  dimenfflons,  which,  from 
a  peculiarity  of  the  situation,  were  perfecUj 
free  from  damp/  and  in  these  the  eecentiic 
and  mysterious  Valence  made  his  abode. 

It  was  night,  and  in  the  largest  of  these 
subterranean  apartments  were  seated  a  man 
and  a  woman  of  the  roost  striking  exterior. 
We  shall  have  occasion  to  describe  them  pre- 


*  Every  body  who  has  been  "  up  the  Rhine'' 
must  have  visited  the  chapel  at  the  Kreutsberg, 
where  the  bodies  of  some  monks  are  exhibited  in  s 
most  extraordinary  state  of  preservation.  I  bad  s 
great  toe  of  one  of  the  old  fellows— judging  by  his 
length,  the  abbot  of  the  monastery— which  I  st4)le 
as  a  reUc,  in  defiance  of  a  local  tradition  of  the  dire 
punishment  whidi  once  overtook  another  ''  £ng- 
lander,"  under  similar  circumstances — a  case  of  ine- 
vitable haunting  ;  J>ut  the  story  is,  by  this  time,  as 
Pistol  would  say,  "  base,  common,  and  popular." 
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sently,  meanwhile  a  few  words  as  to  the  place 
io  which  they  were  seated. 

There  was  a  rude  fire-place  at  one  end  of 
the  vault,  the  ohimney  of  which  communicated 
with  that  of  the  hnt  above.  A  dead  looking 
fire  waa  burning  in  the  grate,  on  either  side 
of  which  eat  the  two  persona  wo  have  alluded 
to.  From  the  centre  of  the  arched  roof  hung 
«  lamp  of  antique  form  and  Uack  with  age, 
which  would  have  reminded  those  unversed 
in  antiquarian  lore,  of  the  little  block 
teapots  in  use  amongst  the  lower  classes,  to 
which  it  bore  a  remarkable  resemblance.  Thie 
h^mp  shed  a  faint,  flickering  light  upon  those 
objecte  in  its  immediate  neighbourhood,  to  wit, 
a  table  on  Which  the  preparations  for  an  ex- 
cellent supper,  of  cold  meat  and  wine,  were 
,  visible,  but  left  the  more  distant  parts  of  the 
vault  in  comparative  darkness,  so  that  on  first 
entering,  a  stranger  would  not  have  perceived 
the  etooe  cofiSns  piled  one  upon  uiother,  by 
whi<;h  two   sides  of  the  cavern  were  lined. 
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A  door  at  the  end  of  the  yanlt  imiDedutely 
opposite  to  the  fire-plaee,  opened  to  further 
catacombs.  The  floor  was  coTered  with  thick 
mats,  and  the  entrance  was  through  a  trtp 
door  beneatli  the  bedstead  we  mentbned  u 
standing  in  the  hnt,  and  which  was  light  and 
easily  pushed  aside  ;  moreover,  it  was  so  ing^ 
niously  contrived,  that  the  most  vigilsBt 
officers  of  the  police  might  have  searched 
the  cottage  without  suspecting  its  ex- 
istence. 

The  man  we  spoke  of  was  tall,  at  least, 
he  appeared  so,  from  his  extraordinary  meagre- 
ness,  though  in  reality  he  was  not  more  than 
five  feet  and  six  or  seven  inches  in  h^ht 
His  head  was  large  and  round,  like  the  knob 
of  a  poker  or  a  walking  stick.  His  face  was 
like  that  of  an  overgrown  boy,  large,  squinting 
eyes  of  a  blue  so  pale  as  to  be  aoarody  pe^ 
ceptible,  a  mouth  so  email  that  it  soaroely 
looked  like  a  specimen  of  that  useful  feature, 
but  rather  reminded  one  of  a  hole  burnt  in 
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a  sheet  of  brown  paper  with  the  red-hot  poiut 
of  the  poker,  whose  head  we  have  already 
u«ed  as  a  simile;  his  hair  red,  stunted,  and 
wiry,  overshadowed  bis  low,  imintellectUBl 
forehead,  aod  eyes,  devoid  of  eyebrows ;  aad 
his  Dose  was  turned  up  in  an  oblique  direction 
towards  bis  left  temple ;  his  age  was  about 
6ve-and  thirty. 

He  wore  an  old,  threadbare,  brown  great- 
coat, and  dirty  white  trotuers,  with  boot- 
lacing  up  the  middle,  and  round  his  neck  a 
red  comforter  was  twisted  some  half-a-dozen 
times.  Beversing  the  laws  of  anatomical 
beauty,  which  directs  that  the  limbs  should 
be  thickest  at  the  roots,  and  gradually  taper 
towards  the  extremities,  the  arms  and  legs 
of  thia  creature  resembled  billiard  queues 
and  terminated  in  hands  and  feet  of  most 
disproportiooate  m^nitude.  His  tout  ensemble 
conveyed  the  notion  of  hideous  weakness  and 
impotent  malignancy. 

Xbe    woman,  on    the    other    hand,    might 
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almost  be  termed  beaatifal^  her  figure  w« 
of  fine  though    yoluptuoas   proportioDS,  and 
her  chesnut  hair  consorted  well  with  ber  fair 
complexion  and  bold  hazel  eye.     Her  dreiB 
was  slovenly^  and  so  carelessly  fSutenedf  that 
it  gaped  in  front  almost  to  her  waisti  thoa 
exposing  a  bosom  of  the  most  perfect  ahape 
and  whiteness,  on  which  the  eyes  of  her  oom- 
panion  rested,  unperceived    by  the  womaUt 
who  was  wrapped   in  meditation,  with  a  fe- 
rocious lust  he  dared  not  avow  yet  longed  to 
gratify. 

'^  I  wonder  he  does  not  return,"  said  the 
woman  at  length,  in  a  tone  of  anxiety. 
«*  Who  return  ?** 

**  Your  brother,  of  course — who  elae  oonW 
I  mean." 

**  How  should  I  know — perhaps  wmtfrv^ 
of  yours.** 
<<  Friend  I  how  should  I  have  friends  T 
*^  You  do  not  understand  me.** 
•«  No." 
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"  I  thought  of  the  nun  I  saw  leaving  here 
the  othsr  evening." 

"  Ah  ]  you  saw  him  ?" 

"  Yea,  I  saw  him,  what  did  he  come  for?" 

"  What  ia  that  to  you  ?" 

*'  He  was  not  Ul-looking." 

<*  Then  he  was  not  like  you." 

*'  I  would  be  like  him  in  one  respect." 

"  What  is  that  ?" 

The  man  started  up  and  attempted  to 
throw  hia  arm  round  her  waiet 

"  Stand  back  I 

"  I  will  tell  my  brother  of  your  visiters." 

*'  I  will  tell  him  of  your  visiters  I" 

"  Hush  I  I  hear  some  one — it  is  he !" 

"  Beware — he  would  strangle  you,  if — " 

The  man  whistled  a  discord. 

The  trap-door  opened,  a  man  of  hercuteaa 
jnune  and  a  huge,  bronzed  countenance  sur- 
rounded by  red,  shaggy  whiskers  dropped  into 
the  vault. 

"  Ah !  Li,  ia  it  youF"  siud  the  woman. 
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<<  Don't  you  see  me,''  reidied  Liood  Yt- 
lance,  roughly — '*  but  I  am  not  alone,  I  haY« 
brought  a  friend  with  m&* 

^<  Ah  I  he  follows  your  example,"  wfaiipend 
the  brother  to  the  woman,  with  a  malidom 
grin. 

She  retorted  by  a  menadng  firowiL 

'^  Come  abngy  let  yourself  drop»  and  do  not 
be  afraid  my  buckT  said  Valenoe,  speaki^j 
to  some  one  above,  who  hesitated  to  descend. 

^^  But  why  cannot  you  confer  up  hereT 

'^  Because  it  is  necessary  that  we  should 
trust  one  another,  and  if  yon  hesitate,  I  ehaU 
send  the  contents  of  one  of  my  barrdt  into 
your  hogshead  r 

So  saying,  the  master  of  the  bat  pmnted 
a  pistol  towards  the  trap  door,  whilst  Us 
brother  and  mistress,  for  snch  was  the  pontion 
of  the  bold  lady,  laughed  most  Tooiferoni^ 
at  bis  professioni^  facettousness. 

Seeing  that  he  had  no  ohoioe,  the  penos 
above  at  once  descended  in  the  same  oHumer 
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M  V^eocfl,  ud  wu  not  a  little  ■arprised 
M  tbe  sppewance  of  the  place  in  which  be 
fouad  hiDuelf. 

"  Kioe  quartan  r  said  Lioael,  with  a 
Uogk 

"  Ver;,"  replied  the  Btranger. 

*'  You  see  those  coffins  T" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  stranger,  after  a  pnuee, 
and  with  a  dight  snudder. 

"  They  oootua  the  bones  of  my  ancestors." 

"Indeed?" 

"  Yes,  in  those  stone  boxes  sleep  the  old 
heros  of  my  race— about  here  was  their  domain 
— they  were  never  a  very  wealthy  set— so 
^ey  tued  to  lally  ont  from  their  strong  tower 
and  pick  up  the  crumbs  that  providence  threw 
in  their  way.  I  am  the  last  of  their  race,  I 
am  aristooratical,  a  conservative  —  I  follow 
thar  example  in  my  humble  way." 

'*  It  does  you  cr^t' 

"  I  think  it  does — this  hut  and  the  barren 
fl^  is  the  Iwt  remnant    of    our   estates;  I 
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would  not  disgrace  the  noble  blood  that  nms 
in  my  veins  hj  taming  tradesman  or  me- 
chanic, so  I  have  become — what  I  am." 

There  was  much  of  pride  in  the  tone  and 
aspect  of  the  last  of  the  Valenoesy  as  he  uttered 
these  spirited  sentiments. 

*'  And  now,"  said  the  stranger,  ^'  soppoee 
we  arrange  at  once — " 

"  Ah  I  true—  but  I  am  very  hu&giy,  wbit 
say  you  to  some  supper,  we  can  talk  as  we 
eat** 

''  With  pleasure,"  replied  the  stranger,  but 
had  we  not  better — " 

^^  I  understand  you,  speak  without  wit- 
nesses?— nOy  it  is  not  necessary,  I  have  no 
secrets  from  Jack  or  Julia." 

**  Very  well—excuse  my  caution — I  am 
a  lawyer — " 

*'  Then  I  must  be  on  my  guard  that  you  do 
not  pick  my  pocket,"  said  Valence,  witb 
another  laugh,  which  was  re-echoed  by  Us 
companions.      ^^  By-the-bye,  Julia,  I  should 
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tell  you  how  I  came  to  make  tbia  geotleman's 
scquatQtanoe.  About  an  bour  ago  I  met  him 
walking  alone,  and  very  slowly  and  dejectedly ; 
irom  wbicb  I  erroneoualy  concluded  tbat  the 
poor  man  was  weighed  down  by  the  weight  of 
his  poclceta,  I,  accordingly,  prescribed  a  lead 
pill  as  a  permanent  cure  for  the  disease.  The 
mere  idea  acted  as  a  pecuniary  emetic,  and  I 
was,  I  assure  you,  extremely  shocked  to  see 
BO  respectable  a  looking  person  make  so  dis- 
graceful an  exhibition.  Fifteen  shillings  and 
some  coppers — no  more  on  my  honor  I  How- 
ever the  gentleman  offers  business  —  I 
don't  much  like  it,  but  it  seems  there  is  a 
good  haul  to  be  mode,  so  1  suppose  it  must  be 
done." 
"  You  will  not  repent  it, "  said  the  stranger. 
"  What  time  did  you  say  he  passed  ?" 
"  Probably  about  half  past  ten — he  goes  to 
take  money  to  a  girl  he  seduced,  and  has 
a  magnificent  gold  snuff-box,  set  with  diamonds, 
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a  gift  from  the  Emperor  of  Bania,  I  !»▼« 
heard." 

^'  And  pray  what  is  hi«  name?* 

'*  Hie  name?- 

''  Yes,  hie  name,  I  mnet  know  that  for  fetf 
of  any  mistake." 

<<  You  oannot  nustake  him  after  the  dmcnp- 
tion  I  bare'  giireo  you.** 

'*  I  don't  know  that ;  the  night  n»y  be 
dark "^ 

^'  Bat  it  is  moanlight" 

*'  No  matter,  there  are  olottds— in  thor^  ^ 
will  not  move  a  step  in  the  matter  anlen  I 
know  his  name,"  said  the  robber,  reeoiutelr. 

^<  Well  then,''  said  the  stranger  with  hesitt- 
tion,  '*  his  name  is— -Count  Mesmer  de  BiioQ* 

«<  Count  de  Biron  1— what  ?— tfie  man  who 
killed  Lord  GhranviUe  the  other  day  at 
masquerade — by  aomdoni  ?" 

'^  I  don't  know  wbetiier  he  killed  Un 
aeeuknt  or  no,"  replied  the  stranger  savii 
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'*  but  he  is  the  man  of  sll  others  I  hold  in  the 
deepest  hatred  1" 

"  Then  why  don't  you  settle  him  yourself?" 
aud  the  robber  with  undisj^uiwd  contempt. 

"  BeoaoN  he  oonld  recognize  me  in  owe  he 
happened  to  escape,  and  beoaoae- " 

*'  Yon  are  a  lawyer,  and  would  rather  riak 
the  neck  of  another  than  yourself,"  completed 
the  highwayman  in  a  brutal  tone. 

"  Perhapa  so,"  said  the  other  with  wall 
afilected  coolnees,  *'  however,  in  one  way  or  the 
other,  it  shall  be  done,  this  very  night,  if  he 
cornea ;  so  choose,  quickly,  whether  yon  undei^ 
take  it  or  not  7" 

"  I  do  r  sud  the  robber,  "  he  shall  be  ber- 
tueticoUy  sealed  in  one  of  those  stone  coffins 
before  morning — and  how  much  do  you  say 
you  will  give?' 

"  A  hundred  guineas  if  you  succeed  T 

*^  And  how  am  I  to  know  that  yoo  will  keep 
your  word?" 

<*  Believe  me,"  said  Monville,  "  for  it  was  he 
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I  shall  be  but  too  eager  to  ascertain  the  resalt  of 
your  enterprise,  to  drink  the  cupofTengeiiioel 
have  so  long  revelled  in  contemplating.  Thisman 
is  my  most  deadly  foe,  to  him  I  o^e  the  loflB 

of ,  but  no  matter.     I  hate  him  with  rad 

hatred  that  I  would  spend  my  last  aUUing, 
traverse  a  hemisphere  to  look  upon  bis  corpee 
and  to  feel  certain  that  be  no  longer  breathed, 
no  longer  lived  to  grind,  to  threaten,  to  to^ 
ment  me,  to  compel  me  to  be  his  slave,  and  yet 
to  grovel  in  the  dust  before  him.  No!  yon 
need  not  fear — I  shall  come,  the  moneyi  9sA 
more,  shall  be  yours,  if  once  this  detested  fiend 
lies  cold  and  stark  before  me  T 

These  words  the  lawyer  uttered,  with  the 
frightful  energy  of  desperation,  in  tones  that 
carried  conviction  to  the  hearts  of  his  auditors 

"  And  your  name — your  own  name  ?'  »id 
the  robber. 

'<i(fj^  name?*' 

<«  No — stay — ^your  carrf  ?" 

The  ingenuity  of  the  robber  struck  MooTille 
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forcibly  in  these  last  words,  for  a  moment  he 
beritated,  then  thraEting  his  hand  into  bb 
waistcoat  pocket,  he  prodaced  the  card  of  one 
of  his  clients,  and  handed  it  to  the  highway- 

**  Mr.  Wilfloo — very  well,"  said  the  rohber. 
"And    now  good  evening,'  eaid  Monville, 
**  I  must  be  going  —you  will  not  forget  to  strike 
home !"  added  he  in  a  lower  tone,  "  mind,  be 
must  die — no  mercy  I" 
**  No,  no,  replied  the  robber  fiercely." 
"  One  word  more,  this  Count  de  Blron  is  a 
perfect  dsvil — be  will  show  fight." 

"  All  the  Better,  I  dislike  stabbing  in  cold 
blood." 

"  Bat  he  will  be  nnarmed,  so  there  will  be 
no  great  difficulty." 

"  Fear  not— he  shall  have  three  inches  of  this 
in  bis  breast  T  and  the  robber  displayed  a  long 
narrow  knife  of  most  formidable  aspect. 
**  It  is  well !"  said  the  lawyer,  and  he  ascen- 
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ded  a  Iidder  which  Jack  placed  for  him  to  tin 
trap  door. 

"  You  will  accompany  me  Jack,"  sud  the 
robber,  and  keep  watch  at  some  dirtance  for 
the  (peelers.*)  I  shall  take  my  stand  oppwle 
the  hill  in  the  shade  of  the  trees,  by  the  pa^ 
palings — Julia,  "  if  I  do  not  return  witlua  two 
days,  ooDolade  that  I  am  either  a  prisoner  ii 
jail,  or  obliged  to  make  myself  soaroe  in  dui 
part  of  the  land.  I  shall  writs  to  yon  to  tell 
700  what  to  do— give  me  my  bai^en,  willyoOt 
and  kiss  me,  my  girl ;  now  for  this  yonog 
fashionable  I  By  the  way,  Jack,  that  fellow 
Wilson  seemed  to  think  there  \fa8  something 
more  than  accident  in  the  death  of  the  Lord, 
what's-his  name  ?  the  etber  evening — if  so  we 
are  inBtruments  of  Justice  for  onoe  in  a  way- 
said  Jack,  sullenly,  "  perhaps  the 
carries  a  sword-stick  ?* 
),  they  are  quite  out  of  fashion  T 

•  Vnlgo 
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*'  Well  come  along — what  shall  be  the 
aignal  ?" 

"  Whistle  '  Nix  my  dolly,'  if  700  see  the 
Count  or  any  body  like  him,  and  '  down 
unonget  the  dead  men,'  if  you  see  a  blue  coat." 

"  And  what  am  I  to  get  for  my  trouble  ?" 

**A  fourth  of  the  profits  you  avaridoua 
coward." 

"  I  don't  think  that  is        " 

"If  you  gmmble  you  Bhall  have  nothing," 
said  the  robber,  sharply,  giving  bia  accomplice 
B  oontemptnouB  glance,  and  a  fierce  kick  npon 
his  meagre  shine,  "  and  now  let  na  saddle  the 
horses  and  be  oflFP 
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CHAPTER  II. 


HIGHWAY  BOBBERT. 


On  the  north  side  of  Regent's  Park,  vii 
immediately  opposite  Primrose  Hill,  that  /a^ 
famed  resort  of  cockney  pedestrians  in  theu 
Sunday  excursions,  by  which  the  sommit  of 
the  mounty  formerly  a  peak,  has  now  been 
worn  down  to  a  flat  surface  of  consldenbl^ 
area,  there  is  a  tract  of  road  about  a  mile  in 
extent,  utterly  destitute  of  Jamps  or  poUoemeo, 
which  at  night  time  presents  an  aspect  at  onoe 
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diflmal  and  uDiDTitiDg.  On  one  eide  the 
dark  and  dense  plantations,  surrounding  and 
overshading  the  palings  of  tbe  park ;  on  tbe 
other,  tbe  hill  and  the  adjoining  fields.  A 
faint  row  of  lights  in  the  distance  intimate 
the  existence  of  the  Hampstead  Bead,  and 
serve  by  contraBt  to  render  yet  more  gloomy 
the  darkoeas  eaveloping  the  locality  we  speak 
of.  It  is  a  place  where,  if  chance  should  ever 
take  yon  alone  on  foot  and  in  the  nigbt  time, 
you  involnntarily  tfaink  of  ghosts  or  footpads, 
qaickeo  your  pace,  grasp  more  firmly  your 
stick  or  umbrella,  and  strain  your  eyes  in 
search  of  the  distant  lamps,  which,  even  to 
the  most  timid,  afford  a  consciousness  of 
tranquil  security.  But,  if  you  are  not  timid, 
neither  care  for  footpads  nor  spectres,  (there 
are  a  few  old  blasted  trees  by  the  way-side, 
nearest  the  bill,  eminently  ghost-like  in  ap- 
pearance) and  are  not  in  a  particular  hurry 
to  reach  home  by  some  particular  hour— your 
systematic   bed  time,  you  should    ascend   the 
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hill  of  Primroae,  and  having  reached  the  apei, 
gaze  round  jou  on  the  vast  metropoltt  of  the 
world  with  its  long  lines  of  brillisnt  lamps— 
a  sea  of  lights^  with  here  and  there  a  brighter 
dash  of  of  effulgence,  it  is  worth  looUng  at 
we  assure  you,  and  if  yon  have  a  camp-stool 
with  you  and  a  cigar  case,  a  fine  place  whero 

<<  The  mind  smokes  calmly 
Like  Vesuvius—" 

as  a  poetical  friend  of  ours  grotesquely 
eipresses  himself  in  one  of  his  odes,*  whose 
originality  of  idea  is  unequalled  in  this  age 
of  commonplaces.  Perhaps  we  may  treat  the 
reader  to  enother  extract   or  two  before  we 


*  The  'Student's  Note  Book/  it  has  only  heea 
published  for  private  circulation.  How  much  the 
public  have  lost  thereby  can  be  known  obIj  to 
those  who  have  seen  and  appreciated  it.  But  Mr. 
B.  B —  is  a  man  of  fortune,  and  perhaps  thinke  ffloie 
of  his  hunters  than  his  muses. 
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have  done,  despite  the  treason  of  sooh  s  pro- 
ceeding. 

Along  the  road  we  have  described,  rode 
a  Bolitary  horeeman  of  erect  and  stately  form 
upon  a  tall  black  steed,,  who,  by  hie  prond 
fltep  and  freqaent  haughty  tosnnga  of  his 
bead,  eeenied  to  share  his  master's  exaltation. 
As  the  horseman  passed  him,  a  man  of  un- 
gainly aspect,  seated  upon  the  railings  by 
the  way-side  commenced  loudly  whistling  a 
popular  air, 

"  And  so  to-morrow,"  thought  Mesmw, 
neither  heeding  nor  indeed  perceiving  the 
aforesaid  whistler,  "  to-morrow  I  shall  be 
Lord  Wiladownl— a  peer  of  England's  realm  I 
— I,  the  bastard— the  shop-boy— the— ha,  ha  I 
— it  would  be  curious  to  see  the  expreseioo 
of  my  dear  friends,  noiv  so  eager  to  court  my 
favor,  so  delighted  to  receive  me  at  their 
houses  —  the  proudest  of  our  aristocracy,  if 
some  voice  from  the  abyss  should  suddenly 
reveal  the  truth,  should  suddenly  say — 'this 
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is  he  who  was  once  called  Alfred  IGlford, 

the  son  of  an  old  miser  of  a  shopkeeper'— or 

some    miraculous  event    should    diadose  the 

tissue  of  what  the  vulgar  term  unscropnloitt 

crimes  of  the  most   heinous  deecription,  Ij 

which  I  have  arrived  at  this  elevated  poaitioD. 

I    cannot    help    despising  a  world  so  easSy 

duped^  and  who  knows  but  that  some  day 

I  may  tire  of  the  farce,  rise  after  dinner,  and 

give  some  twenty  or  thirty  of  my  destinguished 

guests  a  brief  sketch  of  the  Sight  Honourable 

Count    Mesmer    de  Biron,  Baron  of  Wila- 

down's,   &C.,  &c  y  (by  that  time    I   shall  be 

a  knight  of  two  or  three  orders,  perhaps  a 

viscount  or  an  earl)  private  history.     I  caa 

imagine  their  looks  of   horror  and   surprise 

It  would  take  some  time  to  convince  them 

that  I  was  not  joking  or  a  lunatic— ha,  ha, 

har 

And     the     impostor    laughed    heartily  at 
these  facetious  fancies  of  his  own  creation* 
There  was  something  of  an  unearthly  scorn. 
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a  'godless  glee'  in  the  adTentareT*8  laugh 
which  tingled  etrangel;  in  the  eare  of  the 
expectant  robber,  who,  at  this  moment,  spurred 
his  horse  forward  and  caught  that  of  Biron  with 
one  hand,  whilst  in  the  other  he  floariBhed 
Hignificantly  his  long  and  glittering  dagger. 

"  What  do  yoa  mean,  mffian  ?"  said  Mes- 
mer,  angrily,  aiming  a  blow  at  the  head  of 
the  highwayman  with  hb  riding  whip,  and 
thus  luckily  intercepting  the  arm  of  Valence, 
as  it  descended  with  the  dangerous  knife  and 
slightly  wounded  our  hero.  "  What !  do  you 
want — my  money  ? — yoa  shall  have  it,  because 
I  am  nnarmed,  and  yoo  have  a  knife  and 
pistols  aa  I  see,  otherwise  you  should " 

"  Well,  give  up  the  blunt  I"  said  the  robber 
still  more  bluntly,  "and  keep  your  boastin 
for  a  better  opportunity. " 

After  the  first  shook  they  had  recoiled  to 
some  distance  from  one  another,  and  Biron 
had  reversed  his  whip  in  order  to  derive  the 

VOL, '  II.  c 
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benefit  from  the  heavy  handle,  wludi  affwded 
no  contemptible  weapon. 

Meanwhile  the  robber  had  drawn  a  pulol 
from  his  pocket,  and  presented  it  at  the  head 
of  our  hero,  who  at  once  gave  np  all  idea  of 
flight,  which,  the  superiority  of  his  beast 
would  have  otherwise  rendered  of  eitreme 
facility,  and  resolved  to  meet  the  robber  upon 
his  own  grounds. 

*^  I  will  give  up  every  thii^  I  have  about 
me,  my  purse,  my  gold  snuff-box,  even  107 
breast-pin,  and  the  ring  upon  my  finger,  if 
you  will  let  me  depart  unhurt,''  said  Meamer, 
with  as  much  cowardice  in  his  tone  as  the 
natural  oombativeness  of  his  disposition  wooU 
admit  of. 

*^  Hem  I"  thought  the  robber,  *'  this  is  not 
much  like  the  devil  that  Wilson  talked  o^- 
well,"  said  he  aloud,  ^^  shell  out  I  and  be  quick 
about  it,  my  fine  count,  and  just  d«^  that 

cl d  whip  of  yours,  or  I  shall  send  a  little 

lead  through  your  carcase,  Mr.  Biron  T 
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"  Yon  knov  me  then  P"  Bud  Biron,  dropping 
his  riding  whip  aa  the  robber  requested,  and 
feeling  in  his  pocket  for  his  snuff-box. 

"  Yes"  said  the  highwayman,  grufflj,  "  I 
know  you,  thongh  I  never  had  the  pleasure 
of  being  introduced  to  yon." 

"  Here  is  the  mnff-box,"  sud  Biron,  "bat 
first  lower  that  justol,  it  has  donbtless  hair 
triggers?" 

"  I  sboold  think  BO,"  eiud  the  mffian. 

"  Ad  aooident  might  happen — " 

'*  Don't  be  auch  an  infernal  Bhirering 
coward  f  growled  the  robber,  Bcomfully. 

The  eyes  of  Mesmer  flashed  fire  at  these 
words,  but  be  advanced  timidly  towards  the 
bighwaymao,  and  extended  his  arm  to  its 
utnflxt  length,  o^rod  bis  snnff-box  to  the 
robber. 

"  Take  it,"  said  he,  "  it  is  more  valaable 
than  it  looks,  it  was  a  ^ft  to  my  grandfather 
from  the  Czar  of  alt  the  BuesiaB,  I  will  redeem 
it  for  any  Bum  you  may  propose." 
c  3 
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"  We  will  arrange  aU  that  presently— gin 
me  the  box,  and  fork  out  jour  purse  at  once— 
if  it  pleases  you^  my  lord/*  added  Yalenoe, 
sarcastically. 

Strange    as  it    may  seem,  this  *  my  loid,' 
sounded  most   pleasantly   to   the  ears  of  tks 
embryo  Baron  of  Wilsdown,  and  he  frankly 
extended   the   valuable  snuff-box,  the  gift  of 
the  illustrious  Czar  of  all  the  Russias,  to  the 
robber,   who  eagerly  attempted  to  gnsp  it; 
but  at  the  moment  he  did  so,  Biron,  with 
great  adroitness,  dashed    its  contents  in  the 
face  of  his  enemy,  and,  at  the  same  time,  con- 
trived to  give  his  horse  a  kick,  which  caused 
it  to  set  off  at  a  brisk  trot  in   the  direction 
of  the  Yoik  and   Albany  Inn,  which  stands 
near  the  north-west  corner  of  the  Park. 

The  robber,  blinded  by  the  snuff  and  suflerii^ 
excruciating  pain,  aUnost  lost  his  seat,  and 
dropping  his  pistol  in  his  confusion,  was 
carried  unwillingly  onwards,  he  knew  not 
whither. 
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But  Mesmer,  having  caught  up  bia  whip, 
pursued  the  bandit  with  Buch  speed,  that 
he  was  enabled  to  lay  over  his  back  and 
shoulders  a  shower  of  blows,  wbicb  the  othei- 
could  neither  return  nor  parry ;  uor  could  he 
stop  bb  horse,  for  Biron  let  every  third  blow 
fall  upon  the  animal's  crupper,  until  it  finally 
bardt  into  a  gallop,  and  dashed  away  at  a  most 
furious  pace.  The  horse  of  our  adv6niurei 
however  being  of  infinitely  bigher  meltle, 
kept  bravely  by  its  side,  and  the  robber  ab- 
solutely yelled  beneath  the  blows  of  the 
count's  ponderous  riding  whip.  He  no  longer 
donbt«d  Biron's  title  to  the  epithet  of  *  devil ' 
bestowed  apon  him  by  the  lawyer.  Hie  rage 
knew  no  limits,  and  he  determined  at  every 
hazard,  even  yet  to  execute  his  murderous 
project. 

By  degrees  the  robber's  power  of  sight  ia 
some  measure  returned,  although  the  smarting 
of  his  eyes  was  still  indescribably  painful 
He  suddenly  turned  round  on  his  saddle,  and 
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grasped  Meamer  by  the  collari  at  the  same 
moment  his  hone  scoured  firom  under  Umi 
for  he  had  already  lost  his  stirrups,  and  kft 
him  han^g  upon  the  collar  of  the  ooimt 
To  the  latter  this  attack  was  quite  nnei- 
pected ;  howeyer,  he  struck  the  hand  of  the 
robber  with  the  handle  of  his  whip  till  they 
were  covered  with  blood.  In  Tain  he  strove 
to  shake  off  his  foe,  for  some  distance  the 
bandit  was  dragged  along  the  groundi  bol 
his  grasp  did  not  relax,  and  Mesmer,  baviag 
irrecoverably  lost  his  equilibriomi  was  t<ffB 
from  his  horse,  and  came,  still  grasped  by 
the  robber,  with  great  violence  to  the  groood. 
Luckily,  he  also  managed  to  get  dear  of  hii 
stirrups. 

A  deadly  struggle  now  commenced ;  with 
his  left  hand  Biron  had  seized  the  wrist  of 
the  robber  pertaining  to  the  hand  in  which  he 
still  held  his  formidable  knife  ;  with  the  right 
Mesmer  hammered  the  countenance  of  his  9Br 
tagonist,  who  strove  to  shift  his  grasp  fieo 
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the  collar  to  tbe  throat  of  our  hero,  whilat 
he  struggled  to  obbun  free  pUy  for  hia  dagger, 
which  woald  at  once  bare  decided  the 
contest. 

"  Wretch  I"  said  Biroo,  "  drop  your  dagger 
and  I  wilt  let  you  go  harmless ;  rememher  we 
ue  oloae  to  the  bouses,  and  my  shouts  for  help 
will  be  heard. 

"  It  is  too  late  !'  growled  the  bandit,  aocl 
bia  hand  was  upon  the  neckcloth  of  bis  op- 
ponent. 

By  a  desperate  blow  Mesmer,  dislodged  two 
of  the  teeth  of  the  robber,  from  whose  mouth 
a  sanguinary  foam  now  issued. 

The  robber  was  a  man  of  prodigious  mus- 
cular power ;  he  had  been  a  prize-fighter  ;  bis 
arms  and  legs  nrere  nearly  twice  the  thickness 
of  Meamer's ;  it  was  like  a  coDtest  between 
an  Apollo  and  a  Hercules. 

Biron  fels  how  small  was  his  chance  of  suc- 
cess aguost  such  an  antagonist,  and  a  bitter 
pang  of  despairing  rage  thrilled  in  the  heart 
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of  the  daring  impostor  at  the  thought  that  Ub 
unparalleled  career  waa  about  to  be  doeed  by 
the  superiority  of  mere  brute  force,  by  the 
bestial  vengeance  of  a  wretch  he  had  alieady 
outwitted  and  horsewhipped  I 

The  robber  had  now  wound  his  hand  into 
the  cravat  of  our  adventurer,  who  had  seyeiai 
times  shouted  in  vain  for  assistance. 

Biron  felt  that  all  was  lost ;  his  atreogth 
was  rapidly  failing  ;  he  could  scarcely  keep  off 
the  hand  in  which  the  robber  held  hia  kxufe  \ 
a  ferocious  gleam  of  triumph  shot  from  the 
eyes  of  his  enemy. 

**  My  life  I— I  will  enrich  you  for—"  Mee- 
mer  ejaculated  incoherently  ;  he  could  say  no 
more. 

The  robber^^  only  reply  was  to  twist  his 
hand  still  tighter  in  the  neckcloth  of  the 
Count.  He  had  never  wavered  in  hia  inten- 
tion of  murdering  Biron,  for  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  this  miserable  descendant  of  the  noble 
house  of  Valence  was  not  a  man  to  break  hia 
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plighted  word,  and  he  had  promised  Mod- 
ville  that  it  should  be  done.  Beeides  it  waa 
evident  titat  the  latter  had  completely  set 
his  mind  upon  the  death  of  the  Conot  de 
BiroD,  and  might,  were  a  mere  robbery  com- 
mitted, have  even  lodged  an  information,  in  hia 
indignation  at  bo  paltry  an  advantage  being 
taken  of  him. 

BiroQ  was  begiDoiog  to  get  black  in  the 
face,  his  strength  and  breath  were  alike  ra- 
pidly diminiahiDg ;  an  idea  atrack  him  ;  he 
determined  to  make  one  last  effort. 

The  road,  on  the  side  next  to  the  fields,  was 
bounded  by  a  slight  railing  and  a  ditch  of 
considerable  depth  ;  towards  this  Mesmer  ma- 
iKBuvred,  and  suddenly  striking,  with  all  his 
remaining  strength,  the  elbow  of  the  robber 
with  the  handle  of  hia  whip,  which  he  bad  all 
idoDg  retained,  he  was  lucky  enough  to  produce 
as  he  intended,  that  extraordinary  effect,  in 
vulgar  parlance  termed  "  hitting  the  funny 
bone,"  which  everybody  must  have  frequently 
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experienced.    As   by   an  electric  ahodki  the 
robber  felt  his  arm  for    a  moment  panlTsed ; 
Biron  threw  off  his  hand  from  his  throat,  in- 
haled  a  fuU  breath  of  ur  just   in  time  to 
avert  asphyxia,  and  at  the  same  time  reliiid 
his  hold  upon  the  wrist  of  his  ferocious  enemy, 
Avho  instantly  rwed    his  knife   to  strike  a 
deadly  blow,  but  before    it    could  desoend, 
Mesmer  gave  the  robber  so  violent  a  posh, 
that,  standing  as  he  did,  with  a  gap  in  the 
railings  immediately  behind  him,  he  slipped, 
lost  his  footing,  and  fell  backwards  into  the 
ditch. 

At  the  sound  of  the  splash  caused  by  the 
robber's  fall  into  the  mud,  our  adventurer  felt 
his  strength  and  courage  revive,  and  shouted 
loudly  for  assistance.  He  did  not  attempt  to 
run,  for  he  felt  that  his  strength  was  not 
equal  to  it,  that  the  bandit  would  have  in- 
stantly  overtaken  him,  and  by  a  stab  from  his 
long  knife,  dispatched  him  without  further 
trouble  ;  but  he  took  his  stand  at  the  gap  in 
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the  railinga,  and  as  often  as  the  robber  at- 
tempted to  Bcramble  op  from  the  ditch,  he 
thmst  faim  back  with  kicks  and  blows  from 
bia  whip,  still  cootinuing  to  about  for  aasia* 
tance.  At  length  he  heard  footsteps — they 
were  coming  to  his  aid — but  his  head  was 
dizzjr,  his  brain  began  to  reel — a  mist  of  many 
colours  seemed  to  hang  confusedly  before  his 
eyes — the  robber  had  regained  the  road — 
Biron  aimed  one  desperate  blow  at  the  head 
of  his  foe  —  and  he  fell  senseless  to  the 
gronnd. 

When  the  three  policemen  he  had  heard 
came  up,  they  found  the  Count  and  his  would- 
be  murderer  extended  side  by  side,  the  face  of 
the  latter  covered  with  blood. 

Late  that  night  Mesmcr  reached  home  in 
a  cab ;  the  next  day  he  was  in  a  high  fever 
and  delirioos. 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


IN   THE  INTERDT* 


Although  Lord  Friskerton  wasy  Mesmer  de 
BiroD  was  not  ignorant  of  the  fact  that  the 
deceased^  Lord  Granville,  had  been  on  the 
most  intimate  terms  with  the  Yillersdens  in 
Italy,  and  that,  in  fact,  Granville  was  either 
engaged,  or  on  the  verge  of  becoming  so,  to 
the  lovely  Dowager. 

The  Count  had  conceived  for  the  Duchess  i 
passion  of  the  most  violent  description ;  hot 
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between  bis  deeires  and  their  consummatioQ 
Btuod  two  moflt  formible  objects,  Lord  Graa- 
ville  and  his  own  wife.  To  rid  himself  both 
of  the  Peer  and  the  Countess  be  at  once  deter- 
mined, and  began  to  revolve  In  the  dark  abyss 
of  his  spirit  the  means  b;  which  both  objects 
might  be  effected,  when,  as  we  have  seen,  an 
accident  of  the  most  tragical  natore  freed  him 
from  the  dangeroas  rivalry  of  the  unfortunate 
Granville. 

Everybody  pitied  Biron  as  the  unconsuioas 
author  of  so  terrible  a  catastrophe,  and  the 
Count  went  into  deep  mourning,  appearing 
for  some  Ume  to  everybody  he  encountered, 
sunk  into  a  profound  melancholy,  which  his 
friends,  especially  Lord  Friskerton  and  Prince 
Aurelins  de  Rosenberg,  endeavoured  con- 
stantly to  enliven.  Some  time  passed  away, 
and  he  bod  gradually  resumed  his  cheerfolness, 
appeared  agun  in  society,  and  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  His  personality  was,  if  anything, 
rendered  more  interesting  by  bis  homiinde,  he 
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was  more  talked  about  than  ever,  and  beoame, 
indeed)  one  of  those  ^^  not  to  know  whom  w- 
gnes  yourself  unknown."  To  be  sore,  nowanl 
then  people  asked  the  question,  like  Esadin  of 
Lara,  ^'  whence  came  he  ?-;-what  doth  he 
here  ?"  but  the  story  of  the  miserly  old  Coimt 
his  father,  his  morose  and  solitary  life,  lad 
strange  habits,  was  by  this  time  so  well  knovni 
that  these  enquiries  were  of  little  import 
Besides  it  was  quite  impossible  to  think  say- 
thing  yery  bad  of  a  young  and  handaome 
noble,  owner  of  Wilsdown  Castle,  and  appa- 
rently possesmng  an  income  of  prinody  mag- 
nificence. 

There  was  another  mysterious  story,  too, 
got  whispered  about,  though  vague  in  its  pa^ 
ticulars,  and  generally  accompanied  by  signi- 
ficant nods  and  shrugs  of  the  shoulders  in  the 
narration,  and  this  curiously  enough,  was  not 
far  distant  from  the  truth,  yiz.,  that  Binm 
was,  in  fact,  a  natural  son  of  the  great  Lord 
Byron,  and  this  daring  assertion  was  generally 
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backed  by  aUusions  to  a  family  likeneeB,  bis 
talent  for  improviuog  the  Uaes  to  my  ttm, 
written  by  the  deceased  poet,  which  have 
hitherto  sever  been  aooonnted  for,  and  the 
economy  of  Lord  B.  in  Italy,  when  he  was 
evidently  saving  a  fortune  for  his  beloved, 
though  illegitimate  offspring,  which  had, 
doubtleas,  accumulated  immeDsely  during  the 
young  Count's  minority. 

These  tales  did  no  harm  to  oar  adventurer's 
popularity.  Youngi  rich,  prepOBsesaiog,  he 
could  not  fail  in  his  progress  towards  the  very 
throne  of  fashion,  and  soon  *'  The  Biron'  was 
the  vehicle  a  la  mode,  and  the  Bironic  tulor 
the  only  tulor  in  the  world.  His  taste  in 
pictures,  in  furniture,  in  cookery,  was  quoted 
at  the  dubs,  and  in  the  boudoir  and  at  the 
moment  that  he  sold — not  hia  principles,  he 
had  none — but  his  politioal  power,  for  a 
peerage,  Lord  fftbdown  had  reached  the  cul- 
minating point  of  his  celebrity. 

But  Mesmer's  thirst    for    excitement  was 
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insatiable ;  no  sooner  had  he  succeeded  in 
grasping  one  object  of  bis  ambition  than  be 
proposed  to  himself  some  new  goal,  and  dashtd 
away  in  the  renewed  pursuit  Tmlj  there  is 
more  pleasure  in  the  chase  than  in  the  pos> 
session. 

Augusta  had  become  indifferent  to  bio, 
although  they  had  not  yet  been  married  a 
year ;  but  it  was  of  course  impossible  that 
there  could  be  any  real  confidence  between 
them  ;  the  pure  mind  of  Augusta  woold  hsYe 
reyolted  from  the  infamous  devices  to  which 
Mesmer  resorted,  and  where  there  is  no 
confidence,  there  is  little  sympathy,  and 
where  there  is  little  sympathy,  there  is 
little  loye. 

It  is  possible  that  had  Mesmer  encountered 
a  woman  equally  as  intellectual,  fiery,  and 
ambitious  as  himself,  with  an  equally  laz  Yiew 
of  sodal  morality,  a  veritable  and  lasting  love 
might  have  existed  between  them  from  the 
sympathy  of  their  respective  natures^  for  there 
is  sympathy  even  in  eviL    This,  however^  ib 
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mere  hypotheBis ;  ae  it  was,  the  intelligeati 
beautiful,  aad  affectioaate  Aagueta  became 
insipid  to  bis  DOveU;  loving  imaginatioa. 
Like  the  other  victims  of  his  selfish  paasion, 
(sod  Clara  was  but  one  of  man;)  some  little 
bferior  to  the  Countess  in  beauty,  and  inno- 
cence, she  was  now  destined  to  be  thrown 
aside  for  another,  and  on  the  vision  of  the 
Duchess  of  Villersden  ran  all  hia  thoughts  ; 
thst  she  should  be  hia  he  determined,  and  re- 
garded bis  wife  as  an  annojiog  bar  to  the 
accomplishment  of  his  projects.  He  behaved 
towards  her  with  a  cool  politeueBS  which  ren- 
dered her  completely  miserable,  and  vented  hia 
spleen  in  sneers  at  her  relations,  whom  he 
treated  so  coldly,  that  they  became  rare  guests 
at  his  house.  To  Colonel  Bossmill  in  parti- 
cular, he  made  made  himself  obnozioaa,  by  hit 
unceasing  Jests,  and  witticisms,  on  the  scaence 
of  phrenolc^,  to  which  that  gentleman  was 
devoted,  and  he  offended  Merlmore,  by  his  de- 
lusive refusal  to  perceive  the  necessity  of  lending 
him  some  motiey  in  a  great  emergency. 


42  THE  mPOOTOB. 

It  may  be  as  well  here  to  state  retT08pe^ 
tively  that  Adolphua  Cashall  expired  some 
hours  previous  to  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Meilmoie 
at  his  house  at  Blackheath,  and  "  made  no 
sign,''  he  died  very  suddenly^  after  reoeiving  a 
letter  from  one  Thomas  Smith.  With  bim 
perished  one  of  Mesmer's  most  dangerous  ene- 
mies, and  some  secrets  which,  had  they  cooie 
to  the  knowledge  of  Merlmore,  might  hate 
led  to  investigations  by  no  means  agreeable  to 
the  former. 

Having  made  these  necessary  explanatioiu, 
we  must  now  hasten  to  resume  the  thread  of 
our  history,  for  events  are  now  crowding  thick 
upon  the  Impostor,  dark  clouds  hang  threaten- 
ingly over  his  destiny,  a  storm  is  brooding— 
the  worm  trodden  on,  will  turn  at  length  and 
the  bold,  the  wily  Mesmer  lies  raving  oo  a 
fevered  couch,  unconscious  of  the  storm  aboat 
to  burst 
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CHAPTER    IV. 


THE    PUTSICIAN. 


**  The  Doctor  is  here,  m;  deRr  Mestner,"  said 
Augtuta  in  a  gentle  voice  approachiog  the  bed 
elde  of  her  haeband. 

"  Let  him  come  in,"  said  Biron  calmly. 

Sir  Henry entered  the  room. 

**  Permit  rae  to  feel  your  pulse,"  said  the 
pbynoian. 

"  It  is  not  necessary." 

"  Not  necessary — how  ?  you  are  joking  ?" 

••  I  am  perfectly  seriouB,  Sit  Henry  ;  yon 
were  sent  for  without  my  permission." 

"  But  my  lord — By  the  way  allow  me  to 
congnttolate  you  on  your  elevation  ;  I  saw  it 
annoonoed   in  the   Timet  this  morning— it  is 
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not  customary  to  aak  the  penniasion  of  people 
in  your  state  as  to  whether  they  will  be  cared 
or  not" 

^'  In  my  state — what  state  do  yoo  mean  T 
said  the  Count  raising  himself  on  his  elbow. 

"  Why  you  have  had  fever  and  deliriam ; 
are  you  not  aware  of  it  ?" 

'^  Possibly  ;  but  I  am  not  delirious  now." 

**  But  you  are  very  feverish ;  however,  I 
will  prescribe  something  for  you,  and  in  two 
or  three  days--" 

'^  I  shall  get  up  to-morrow,"  said  the  patient 
obstinately,  sinking  back  upon  the  pillow. 

"  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  hope  you  will  be  guilty 
of  no  such  imprudence." 

^*  Excuse  me,  Sir  Henry,  but  I  forget  at 
the  moment — ^are  you  an  olopathbt  or  a  Ho- 
mceopathist  ?" 

«  My  lord,  I—" 

**  Because,"  continued  Mesmer  gravely,  "  to 
whichever  of  these  systems  you  may  belongt  1 
must  decidedly  beg  leave  to  disagree  with  yoo 
in  toto." 


THE  IHPOBTOB.  4$ 

"  The  head  ftffected,"  muttered  the  doctor, 
*^  some  lefflon  of  the  brain,  perhaps,  occasioned 
by  the  blows  of  the  ruflian  who  attempted  to 
rob  him — pity  the  rascal  contrived  to  escape 
from  the  police !" 

'*  The  cold  water  or  hydropathic  cure  will 
be  my  policy,"  sEud  Biroa,  "  bo  you  see,  aa 
we  do  not  take  similar  scientific  views  of 
the  case,  it  is  useless  to  presoribe  anything 
for  me." 

"  Really  my  lord,  I  hope  you  will  not  trifie 
with  your  health  by  trying  any  absurd  ex- 
periment" 

"  Of  course,  doctor,"  said  Lord  Wilsdown 
innocently,  *'  you  have  visited  several  of  the 
moet  noted  hydropathic  institutions,  observed 
the  progress  of  cases  under  the  treatment,  and 
seen  the  best  works  upon  the  subject  ?"* 


«  I  think  it  necessary  here  to  state  that  this 
chapter  was  written  long  previous  to  the  publication 
of  Sir  E.  B.  Lytton's  letter  on  Hydropathy  in  the 
New  Monthly  Magamne. 
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«  Indeed,''  replied  Sir  Henry, « I  have  be© 
much  more  usefully  occupied  thin  to  waste 
my  time  upon  sncli  ridiculous  quackery.'' 

**  Oh  r  said  Biron,  «  that  is  a  pity ;  it  i» 
Tery  effectual  in  many  cases,  indeed  there  aie 
Tery  few  diseases  incurable  either  by  cold 
water  or  animal  magnetism,  so  simple  are  the 
remedies  of  nature^-- do  you  often  apply  mag- 
netism, Sir  Henry  7* 

"  Apply  magnetism  !  I  should  consider  my- 
self a  disgrace  to  my  profession." 

**  What  do  you  think  of  it  then  ?" 

^^  That  it  is  a  tissue  of  unmitigated  hnm- 
bug."* 

^'  You  consider  the  records  of  the  innume- 
rable cures  in  Germany,  France,  and  eTea 
England  and  America  as  purely  fabulous  T 

**  Why  not  exactly,"  said  the  physician  i 
little  confused,  for  he  began  to  perceive  that 

*  A  feyourite  epithet  of  the  fiiculty  for  remediei 
they  know  nothing  about^  and  are  too  laay  and  esh 
pineal  to  investigate. 


THB  IMF06TOIL  47 

he  was  ezpoding  his  ignorance,  '*  I  fancy  ima- 
gination has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  it" 

<<  Do  yon  erer  cnre  by  imagination  ?" 

*^  Sometimes,**  said  the  physician,  ^'  it  is  a 
naeful  auxiliary  ;  but  I  mnst  be  going."  Sir 
Henry  looked  at  his  watch.  ^^  I  have  many 
calls  to  make,  so  pray  let  me  feel  your  pulse, 
and  prescribe  for  you  at  once  ;  you  will  over- 
exert  yourself  by  talking,  and  bring  on  a  re- 
turn of  delirium." 

**  No,  no ;"  said  Biron,  "  to  return  to  what 
I  was  saying,  you  allow  that  imagination  often 
eflfects  cures  ?" 

'*  Yes,  I  must  say  I  have  known  some  very 
odd  instances  of  its  e£Fects." 

^  Then  why  not  always  apply  this  tremen- 
dous power  in  your  practice  ?  I  will  tell  you 
why ;  it  is  because  the  faculty  are  ever  op- 
posed to  new  discoveries,  however  wonderful, 
because  they  are,  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  blind 
students  of  secondary  causes,  to  whom  the 
workings  of  the  spirit  and  its  mighty  effects 
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upon  the  corporeal  frame  ace  as  a  sealed  book. 
You  feel  the  pulse,  you  regard  the  tongoe; 
but  you  never  think  of  enquiring  the  state  of 
the  patient's  mind,  in  which,  perhaps,  the 
origin  and  sustaining  cause  of  his  illness  is  to 
be  found.  How  can  I,  Sir  Henry,  after  yoor 
confessions  of  ignorance  and  indifference  on 
two  such  important  points  as  those  I  bave 
mentioned,  possibly  feel  any  confidence  in  your 
skill  ?*» 

**  Then,  my  lord,  I  wish  you  a  very  good 
morning,"  and  the  offended  physician  took  his 
departure. 

It  is  almost  incredible  how  bigotted  and 
dogmatical  are  the  general  run  of  the  medical 
world  in  this  country,  how  obstinately  they 
refuse  to  investigate  facts,  with  what  careless 
indifference,  and  even  falsehood,  they  speak  of 
every  new  doctrine  that  is  broached,  and  how 
candidly,  almost  boastingly,  they  confess  their 
ignorance.  Equally  incredible  are  their  at- 
tempts at  material  explanations  of  vital  pheno- 
mena, in  which  the  powers  the  pfincipUi  the 
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motive  enerffy  is  almost  invariably  passed  over, 
and  that  most  important  question  quietly 
shirked,  if  not  altogether  overlooked. 

Biron  rang  the  bell  for  his  valet. 

'^  Sago,  let  me  have  an  unlimited  supply  of 
spring  water  and  blankets." 

"  Yes,  sir — my  lord,  I  mean." 

"  And  let  no  doctors  come  to  worry  me  ; 
I  am  afraid,"  muttered  he,  ^'  that  fever  makes 
one  speak  the  truth  too  carelessly — I  wish  1 
had  not  said  anything  about  magnetism  !" 

In  ten  minutes  our  hero  had  drunk  ten 
glasses  of  water,  and  was  perspiring  beneath  a 
mountain  of  blankets.  The  next  morning  he 
awoke,  after  a  refreshing  sleep,  perfectly  free 
from  fever,  some w hut  weak  and  languid,  but 
in  other  respects  quite  well.  Towards  after- 
noon he  arose,  and  having  performed  his  toilet 
and  breakfasted  in  his  dressing  room,  descended 
the  stairs  with  the  intention  of  writing  some 
letters  in  his  library. 

VOL.  ni.  D 
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CHAPTER  V. 


REVfiLATIONB. 


Ah  Meemer  passed  the  door  of  the  drst?iQg- 
room,  he  fancied  that  he  could  hear  voiees 
in  earnest  conference,  and  his  curiosity  beifig 
excited,  he  stepped  noiselessly  into  tiie  adjiAmog 
room  —  he  Was  habited  in  his  slippen  and 
robe  de  chambre — one  of  the  folding  dootB  w»3 
ajar,  so  that  he  could  hear  distinctly  ever; 
word  uttered. 
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**  Oh  I  this  is  terrible,  this  is  ehameful  I"  ex- 
daimed  Augusta. 

^*  My  dear  lady,  I  entreat  you  not  to  bint 
— even  by  the  slightest  allusion — to  Azm,  that 
you  have  seen  me,  remember  that  you  have 
promised — nDom  to  keep  faithfully  this  dread- 
ful secret" 

*'  But  to  think  that  I  am  wedded  to  an 
impostor  —  a  swindler! — and  you  say  he 
deeerted  you  ?" 

'^  For  months  together    I  never  saw  him, 
until  one  day  we  met  by  accident;   he  pre- 
tended not  to  know  me,  I  followed  him  to  a 
small  shop  in  the  city,  his  name  was  then 
Alfred  Milfordf  he  dealt  in    old  books  and 
prints.     From  that  time  I  frequently  came 
to  see  him,  and  he  «vus  more  kind  to  me,  even 
gave  me  several  sums  of  money,  though  whence 
he  obtained  them  1  cannot  conceive,  for  his 
poverty    appealed     great.       Oh,  lady  I    it  is 
a  fearful  thing  to  be  reduced  by  the  iudul- 
gence  of  ill-regulated  passion  to  become  the 
D  3 
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pensioner  of  one  for   wbom   everything  hti 
been  sacrificed— -and  my  family  was  respectobk 
and   honoarable  —  to  see  the  growiBg  in^f- 
ferenoe  of  the   being  W^  idolize  —  and  theo 
his  father  died,  and  he  went    no    one  knew 
whither—there  was  n  lawyer  made  some  hm 
afterwards,  I  heard,  al>ont  a  will  he  had  drawn 
up,  leaving  the  old   roan's  property  to  some 
society,  but  the  son  was  gone,  and  with  him 
the  money,  and  nobody  took   up  the  matter, 
so  it  dropped  and   was   forgotten.      When  I 
next  met  Alfred  I  was  in  great  distress,  I  hsd 
a  child  starving  at  home,  it  was  a  oold,  stormy 
night,  I  met  him  in  the  street,  he  was  dressed 
like  a  man  of  fashion   and   affected   astonisk- 
ment    at   my    reoognition,   he    was  so  rondi 
altered    that  I  almost    doubted    the  evidence 
of   my    senses,     he    gave   me   sotne    money, 
and  we  parted.      But    first    I  should  say  be 
told  me  that  his  name  was  Count  Mesmer  de 

Biron " 

''Cursedly   incautious    of   meP    muttered 
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Biron.      ''However,     she    will    find    herself 
bftffled  yet,  the  malicious  hussy  P 

'^  I  was  so  astounded,  that  for  the  moment 
I  really  believed  myself  deceived  as  to  hits 
identity.  But  the  eyes  of  love  are  keen  ; 
the  more  I  reflected  upon  our  meeting,  the 
more  I  felt  convinced  that  Alfred  Milford 
and  the  Count  de  Biron  were  one  and  the 
aame  person.  Some  time  afterwards  I  heard 
he  had  taken  a  house ;  I  called  upon  him,  and 
endeavoured  to  touch  his  heart  by  my  sup- 
plications. Again  he  pretended  not  to  know 
me,  but  at  length  assumed  an  appearance  of 
renewed  and  repentant  tenderness,  which  my 
too  credulous  heart  eagerly  received  as  genuine ; 
be  then  took  apartments  for  me  and  came 
occasionally  to  see  me,  or  rather  the  child^  for 
on  the  latter  was  centred  all  his  attention.  He 
had  promised  to  come  some  days  since,  and  that 
was  the  reason  of  my  calling  here  to-day. 
I  was  ignorant  of  his  being  married,  and  little 
thought  that  the  last  hope  I  ventured  to  en- 
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tertaiii,  in  eonneetion  with  this  earth,  was  tb« 
to  be  crushed  and  destroyed." 
And  this  hope  ?" 

Was  that,  for  the  sake  of  the  child,  the 
father  would  forgiye  the   ein  of  the  mother  of 
which  he  himself  was   the  cause  —  and  bow 
artfully  my  innocence  was  tempted  it  is  not 
for  yon  to  imagine !  In  short,  I  cherished  the 
delusive  hope  that  he  would  yet,  by  anurryiog 
me,    restore  me  to    my  own  esteem,  and,  in 
some    measure,    to  the   position  irom  wUeh 
I  was  degraded  —  this   hope  is  now  for  erer 
blasted.     May  you  ne^er  know  what  it  is  to  be 
neglected  and  coldly  cast  aside — ^but  no,  yon 
are  so  fair,  so  gentle— even  he  must  heatste 
before  he  inflicts  pain  upon  one  so  lovely  f 

**  Alas!"  said  Augusta,  ^'men  are  so  selfish, 
there  are  no  limits  to  their  cruelty,  believe  me 
I  sincerely  {Hty  you — and  I,  I  too  am  to  be 
pitied !" 

**  Yes,  madam,  to  be  pitied  for  listening 
to  such  a  tirade  of  nonsense^  with  such  absurd 
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credulity,''  said  Mesmer,  sterolyf  as  be  emerged 
from  theant&*roomy  '^aecidently  I  have  over- 
beard  yoar  conversation,  as  also  the  affect ionate, 
wife-like  terms  which  you  have  thought  proper 
to  apply  to  m&     Perhaps  I  ought  to  treat     1 
this  with  the  contempt  it  deserves ;    but  I  am 
a  philosopher,  therefore   I  shall  explain  the 
facts  which  appear,   it  is   true,  a  little  myb- 
terioos,  for  your  edification,  and  the  best  thing 
you  can  do,"   added  he,   with  bitter  sarcasm, 
'^  b    to    display    still    further    your    devoted 
afiection  for  your  husband,  by  retailing  these 
family  secrets  to  all  your  acquaintances,  and 
doing  the  utmost  in   your  power  to  disgrace 
an  honourable  and  ancient  name,  which  you 
yourself  so  unworthily  share.*' 

The  countenance  of  Lord  Wilsdown  wub 
ghastly  pale,  as  be  addressed  these  words  to 
Augusta.  To  Clara,  for  she  it  was  with  whom 
the  countess  had  been  in  conference,  he  said 
nothingf  but  the  look  of  cold,  unpitying  hate 
he  bent  upon  her,  spoke  more  than  volumes 
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of  the  most  elaborated  execrations.  His  poor 
victim^  who  looked  worn  and  sicklj  from  grief, 
care,  and  physical  illness,  trembled  in  every 
joint,  whilst  Augusta  blushed  deeply,  and, 
mingled  with  fear,  felt  all  the  shame  of  a 
criminal  detected  in  the  commission  of  some 
outrageous  and  unpardonable  crime,  whibt 
the  real  criminal  stood  proud  and  erect,  as  a 
judge  before  the  beings  of  whose  misery  he 
was  the  author. 

"  Firstly,  as  to  my  relation  with  this  yonng 
person,**  said  Biron,  slowly  and  distinctly  ^Mt  is 
quite  true  that,  led  away  by  p^on  and 
feelings,  which  we  were  unable  to  control, 
we  were  mutually  guilty  of  an  indiscretion, 
which  led  to  the  result  of  her  exclusion  from 
her  father*8  house,  and  the  birth  of  a  child. 
Deeply  regretting  this  youthful  error,  I  en- 
deavoured, the  moment  it  lay  in  my  power,  to 
make  every  possible  reparation — ** 

"  Except,**    said    Clara,   indignantly,  **  the 
only  reparation  worthy  of  a  man  of  honor.** 
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^^  And  that,"  said  Mesmer. 

^'  Bedeeming  the  promise  of  marriage,  with- 
out which  you  would  never  have  succeeded 
in  seducing  me  from  my  father's  home  T' 

*'  Promise  of  marriage  I**  exclaimed  Biron, 
^^  good  heavens,  you  rave  —  you  forget  the 
immense  difference  in  our  rank — the  daughter 
of  a  petty  tradesman,  and  the  Count  de  fiiron-; 
it  is  absurd  I" 

**  You  were  plain  Alfred  Milford,  and  no 
Count  de  Biron  then  ;  nor  do  I  believe  that 
you  are  rightfully  so  named  at  this  present 
moment." 

^  No,"  said  Biron  coolly,  "  my  proper  title 
at  present  is  Lord  Wilsdown." 

^*  Lord  Wilsdown  I  merciful  heavens- 1  Al- 
fred Milford,  Lord  Wilsdown  I" 

^'  Yes  ;  I  have  been  raised  to  the  peerage, 
and  rightly,  too,  considering  my  family,  for- 
tune, and  position.  Now,  listen  to  me  Lady 
Wilsdown,  on  the  strength  of  information 
given  you  by  a  person  whom  you  had  nover 
D  5 
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before  seen,  and  whose  chaaracter,  even  by  her 
own  acknowledgment,  is  by  no  means  free 
from  blemish.'* 

'^  And  is  it  for  700  to  reproach  me  with 
the  frailty  to  which  your  own  ?^ 

"  Mesmer,  you  are  unjust  as  well  as  onfeel* 
ing  !"  said  Augusta  boldly. 

*^  Hear  me,  and  in  silence,"  retorted  Biros 
with  a  withering  glance  at  the  Countess;  Iwai 
merely  stating  simple  facts  ;  no  matter,  I  stj 
on  the  strength  of  a  stranger's  assertions,  tretj 
word  of  which  might  have  been  false  for  soght 
that  you  could  know  to  the  contrary,  70a  at 
once  branded  the  husband  you  have  sworn  to 
obey  and  cherish,  as  a  swindler  and  an  im- 
postor I  EfHthets  which  should  never  be  used 
but  when  supported  by  the  meet  incontro- 
yertible  proofs  and  the  most  unimpeachable 
testimony.  Now  let  me  ask  you  whether  I 
have  not  always  told  you  that  my  &ther  lifed 
in  the  greatest  seclusion,  that  he  was  a  miter, 
and  a  man  of  most  eccentric  character  ?    Sa7 
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did  I  or  (Ud  I  not  tell  you  eo — not  once — but 
dozens  of  times  7* 

''  You  did,"  said  Augusta. 

"  And  that  he  lived  under  an  assumed  name  ?'' 

^'  I  do  not  think  -^  that  is,  I  do  not  re- 
member.'' 

'^  No  ?  You  do  not  remember  ?  But  I  did 
tell  you  so  ;  and  I  now  tell  you  that  that  as- 
sumed name  was  Milford.  Yes,  learn  now  the 
fact,  which  my  pride  hitherto  caused  me  to 
conceal — the  fact,  that  in  order  to  gratify  the 
mean  and  grovelling  passion  of  insatiable  ava- 
rice with  which  he  was  afflicted,  my  wretched 
father  sought,  under  a  feigned  name,  in  a 
miserable  shop,  to  increase,  by  hoarding  up  its 
paltry  profits,  his  already  splendid  fortune**-- 
that  fortune  which  I  have  inherited  and  which 
alone  is  tolerably  conclusive  evidence  that  my 
fdther  was  not  what  he  appeared  to  be  to  the 
world.  But,  Lady  Wilsdown,  I  have  papers — 
papers  which  have  even  recently  been  submit- 
ted to  the  inspection  of  the  Bussian  Embas- 
sador, you  are  at  liberty  to   inspect  them  ; 
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8peak  I  do  you  wish  to  do  so  ?    Do  70a  doubt 
my  word  ?" 

'*  No,  no,"  said  Angnsta  trembling. 
Then  you  are  convinoed  that  I  Bm  nottsi 
impostor,  not  a  swindler  ?^  said  Mesmer  grandly; 
and  it  was  impossible  to  behold  his  dilatmg 
form  and  indignant  features,  and  not  acknow- 
ledge the  nobility  stamped  upon  every  attitude 
and  gesture  he  assumed. 

*^  Quite,    quite,"   said   Augusta  supporting 
herself  by  the  back  of  a  chair. 

**  You  may  go,  then  I^  continued  the  Connt 
turning  to  Clara,  upon  whom  he  bent  a  look 
that  fiends  might  have  envied  ;  *^  go,  and  msj 
God  forgive  you  as  I  do,  for  the  injury  joo 
have  attempted  to  do  me.  We  meet  no  more ; 
for  you  and  your  child  I  shall  provide,  little 
as  you  deserve  my  generosity—  no  words— be* 
gone  r 

There  was  nothing  threatening  in  the  Ume 
ih  which  Mesmer  uttered  these  words,  and  u 
his   back  was  turned  to  her,  Augusta  could 
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not,  of  course,  see  the   look  by  which  they 
were  accompanied. 

Clara  strove  to  speak  ;  her  bosom  heaved 
convulsively  ;  somethiug  seemed  to  rise  and 
choke  her ;  in  vain  she  endeavoured  to  give 
utterance  to  the  feelings  that  shook  her  deli- 
cate frame  by  their  violence  —  that  looh^  l>y 
magnetic  influence,  paralysed  her  tongue  ;  she 
uttered  a  faint  groan,  and  rushed  from  the 
room. 

Biron  waited  until  he  heard  the  street  door 
close,  and  then  abruptly  quitted  the  room,  ex- 
claiming— **  I  shall  come  back  directly"— in 
about  five  minutes  he  returned  to  Augusta,  and 
said  in  a  voice  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger, 
to  her  inefiable  relief,  for  she  was  trembling 
with  fear  of  a  violent  scene,  or  what  she  still 
more  dreaded,  one  of  Mesmer's  quiet  rages,* 
which  by  this  time  she  understood  to  be  far 


*  An  hereditary  malady  on  the  paternal  side. 
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more  terrible  than  the  most  angry  demon- 
stration— 

^*  My  dear  Augasta,  you  were  wrong  to 
listen  so  readily  to  the  assertions  of  tins  girl, 
with  whom,  some  years  ago,  I  formed,  as  1 
haTO  said,  a  connexion  long  since  broken  off  in 
every  respect,   bat    that  which    r^ards  the 
maintenance  of  herself  and  diild.    She  has 
behaved  very  badly,  and  abused  both  my  con- 
fidence and  my  generosity.     At  the  time  we 
became  acquainted  I  was  glad  to  seek  any  re- 
fuge from  the  horrors  of  my  position,  and  the 
vulgar  associations  by  which  I  was  surrounded; 
besides  you  must  be  aware  that  I  merely  did 
what  every  man  does  befcMre  he  is  manried. 
But  I  had  never  really,  truly  loved  until  I  met 
you,  to  you  my  heart  alone  belongs  ;  and  if  of 
late  there  has  been  any  slight  estrangemeot, 
owing  to  my  too  great  devotion  to  the  ardoous 
duties  of  political  life^  I  sincerely  regret  that 
it  should  have  been  the  case  ;  but  I  am  taiing 
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myself  beyond  my  strength,  this  excitement 
will  bring  on  a  return  of  the  fever.  Augusta, 
come  kiss  me  ;  let  us  forgive  one  another  :  1 
your  jealousy  and  unjust  suspicions — you,  my 
past  indiscretion  and — ^ 

Mesmer  sank  languidly  upon  a  sofa,  and 
pressed  his  hand  to  his  breast  as  if  suffering 
intense  pain. 

^'  My  dear  Mesmer  !*'  exclaimed  Augusta 
flying  to  his  side  and  throwing  her  arms  round 
his  neck, ''  let  us  think  no  more  of  this  wicked 
woman. 

^'  She  is,  I  assure  you,  a  most  artful  creatare, 
and  I  was  so  young  and  inexperienced  !" 

*^  I  dare  say,  after  all  you  were  not  so  much 
to  blame/' 

^^  Indeed  I  believe  I  was  rather  the  seduced 
'  than  the  seducer." 

*^  No  doubt  I  I  wonder  how  I  could  credit 
all  the  nonsense  she  told  me  I  but  you  are  in 
pain  my  love  T 

Yes — I  fear  the  blows  of  that  highwayman 
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have  had  a  more  serious  effect  upon  my  chest 
than  I  at  first  suspected — since  I  did  not  lote 
my  BDuff  box." 

*^6ood  heavens  I  let  me  send  for  medicil 
advice  instantly  T' 

'^  No,  I  have  no  faith  in  doctors ;  yoa  «w 
how  I  got  rid  of  Sir  Henry ;  if  I  feel  worec  I 
will  send  for  Prince  Aurelius  to  mesmerbe 
me* 

*'  Do  let  me  send  for  him  at  once !" 

**  You  seem  very  eager  to  send  for  Priooe 
Aurelius." 

^^  No  indeed,  it  was  entirely  onyouraoconnt.* 

'^  I  think  the  Prince  is  rather  particular  in 
his  attentions  to  you.*' 

''But  consider  he  has  known  me  ever  since 
I  was  twelve  years  old.** 

"If  I  remember,  you  spoke  very  enthusiasti-' 
cally  of  him  before  we  were  married  r 

"  So  I  do  now,  I  admire  his  talents,  bifl 
generous  principles,  the  grace  of  his  manner?, 
and  the  charms    of  his  convenation— surely 
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there  is  no  harm  in  that,  nor  does  it  prevent 
me  from  loving  you  with  my  whole  souL  But 
oh  Mesmerl  if  you  knew  what  pain  your 
coldness  has  given  me  lately^  how  often  I  have 
sought  my  solitary  chamber  to  weep  bitter 
tears  for  the  loss  of  your  affection." 

"My  dear  Augusta/'  said  Mesroer,  visibly 
affected,  "  pardon  me,  I  was  fool  enough  to  be 
jealous  of  your  friendship  for  Rosenberg — say 
you  forgive  me,  dearest  I" 

"Then  you  love  me  still?"  exclaimed  Augusta, 
with  unrestrained  delight 

"  Never,  even  for  a  moment  have  I  ceased 
to  love  you  my  angel  dear  !"  replied  Biron, 
pressing  her  soft  cheek  to  his  own." 

**  Oh  how  happy  that  word  makes  tre  I" 
"  And  me  P  said  Biron,  at  the  moment  with 
a  feeling  bordering  upon  sincerity.  It  was 
impossible  not  to  be  touched  by  such 
loveliness,  and  devotion  as  Augusta's.  ^'  But 
it  will   not  do  to  lose  sight   of   my  object,'' 
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thought  he,  auddenly  checking  the  softer  sen- 
sations to  which  he  was  yielding. 

^^  Augusta^"  continued  Biron  aloud,  ^'  I  an 
compelled  to  revert  once  more  to  a  disagreesbk 
theme.  Are  you  perfectly  coavinced  of  the 
truth  of  my  explanation  as  to  what  that  vomta 
said,  or  do  you  wish  to  see  the  papers?  If  yoa 
feel  the  alighteet  doubt  upon  the  aubject,  kt  oie 
bring  the  proofs  from  my  escrutCMre,  and  at  ooce 
decide  the  question?" 

^'  My  dear  Meamer^  your  word  is  suffieieat, 
and  it  is  cruel  of  you  to  refuse  me  foigiveiiesB 
for  the  haaty  words,  which,  taken  as  I  was  by 
surprise,  and  considering  the  circumstances.  — " 

<«  Enough,"  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  ^^  we  will 
say  no  more  about  it,  but  you  will  comprehend 
that  it  would  be  extremely  unpleasant  to  me 
if  these  stories  got  noised  about  and  talked  of, 
you  must  therefore  swear  during  my  lifetime 
never  to  mention  them  to  a  single  person*" 

'^  I  promise  never  to  do  so  !*' 
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«  Swear  T 

*'  Well  I  swecir — you  remind  me  of  Hamlet 
as  you  look  no w,^  added.  Augusta,  playfully, 
the  elasticity  of  her  spirits  beginning  to  return, 
and  gazing  on  the  handsome  and  delicately 
cbiaelled  features  of  Mesmer,  rendered  still 
more  interesting  by  his  illness. 

''But  MesmerP  she  exclaimed,  starting 
back  at  the  frightful  change  in  the  expression 
of  his  countenance,  which  suddenly  developed 
itself;  ^'  what  is  the  matter,  are  you  ill  ?'' 

'^  Yes,  yes,**  said  Biron,  hastily  striving  to 
recover  his  countenance,  ''my  nerves  are  dis- 
ordered by  tbis  fracas,  I  shall  be  better 
presently."  This  was  in  fiict  the  case,  as  other- 
wise the  command  which  our  adventurer  pos-^ 
sessed  over  his  features  was  consummate. 
But  some  one  had  compared  Biron  with 
Hamlet,  shortly  after  the  death  of  Lord 
Granville,  and  for  some  reason  or  other 
Augusta's  innocent  allusion  to  that  Shakes- 
perian  hero,  by  reminding  him  of  the  malicious 
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remark,  oaused  in  him  the  most  yivid  emotion. 
However  in  a  few  minutea  he  reoovered  his 
composure,  and  reaumed  the  anbject  of  the 
oath. 

'^  Swear  most  solemnly/  said  Mesmer  "  tttt 
whatever  may  occur,  whatever  may  happen 
even  to  our  total  separation  or  divorce—" 
Mesmer,  do  not  speak  so,  you  shock  me.** 
I  merely  put  the  most  extreme  case— swear 
that  in  any  event  you  will  never  reveal  the 
facts  with  which  you  have  to-day  become 
acquainted." 

**  I  swear  most  solemnly  to  preserve  eternal 
secresy !' 

"  Enough,"  said  Biron,  embracing  Augoata, 
^'  we  will  never  again  speak  of  these  matters, 
but  hark !  there  is  a  knock,  are  you  at  homeT 

"  Yes,  I  said  so — it  is  too  late  to  coante^ 
mand  the  order." 

*'  No  matter  love— -I  wonder  who  it  is.** 

*^  Prince  Aurelius  de  Rosenberg,"  said  the 
footman. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 


THOUGHTS. 


**  I  flOPK  you  are  better  Count  ? — my  lord  I 
should  sny,  for  I  saw  the  history  of  your 
robbery  and  peerage  in  the  same  newspaper."* 

'^  Attempt  at  robbery  your  highness  means^ 
for  I  had  the  best  of  the  battle,  though  I  was 
not  aware  of  it  until  afterwards ;  they  found 
me  lying  senseless  by  the  side  of  the  highway- 
ninn,  whose  face  I  had  hammered  most  delight- 
fully, with  my  riding  whip.     Haying  recovered 
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U8  both,  they  sent  me  home  in  a  cab,  and 
tried  to  take  the  robber  to  the  station  boose, 
but  he  must  be  a  most  desperate  ruffian,  for 
notwithstanding  the  effects  of  the  straggle,  he 
managed  to  break  from  them,  and  escape ;  and 
I  understand  that  from  his  face  being  so  co?eied 
with  blood,  they  are  enabled  to  give  but  a  verj 
imperfect  description  of  the  rascal ;  so  that  in 
all  probability  he  will  escape  getting  his  deserts 
for  this  once. — By  the  way  what  do  people 
say  of  the  affair? 

"  Oh  I  nothing  is  talked  of  but  your  extra- 
ordinary presence  of  mind,  and  bravery ;  yoo 
will  be  quite  a  hero  in  the  saloas  hencefoward. 
Fate  seems  to  mark  you  out  for  faair-brcaddi 
escapes,  and  dangerous  adTentures." 

'^  1  am  afraid,"  said  Buron,  ^'  I  am  becomiog 
a  notorious  character.** 

*'  Notorious!  your  carriage  will  be  pointed 
at  by  the  hoi  poUoi,  as  you  pass  along,  your 
popularity  is  prodigious ;  so  much  ao  that  like 
the  Egyptian  king  of  old,  I  shonU  reooDunead 
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yoa  to  throw  a  ring  into  the  river  oe  a  libation 
to  mirfortnne.'' 

**  The  ring  of  Polyoratee  was  retarned  to 
him  if  I  remember,''  said  Lord  Wilsdown 
musingly. 

^'  Yee»  iiom  the  body  of  a  sole  I  believe^'' 
said  Aurelius,  laughing. 

**If  mine  were  to  be  eyer  returned/'  said 
Mesmer,  with  an  odd  smile,  *^  it  would  be  from 
the  soul  of  a  body.*' 

Neither  the  Prinoe  nor  Lady  Wilsdown 
flaw  the  precise  drift  of  this  play  upon  words, 
nos  did  Mesmer  wish  them  to  do  so,  for  he 
instantly  turned  the  conyersation  to  other 
topics. 

*'  Your  highness  has  become  terribly  addicted 
to  metaphysics  lately  I  understand,'*  said 
Biron. 

^^  Yes,^  replied  the  Prince,  **  gbd  to  see  the 
dialogue  turn  uiwn  his  fayorite  sutrjects,  yes 
I  have  been  deep  in  Plato,  Kant,  and  Hegel 
again ;  as  some  French  proverb^  if  I  remember 
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rightly,"  says  ^^nous  revenons  a  not  pnmm 
amours^  we  return  to  the  loves  of  ouryoath.^ 

^'And  what  do  you  now  think  of  your 
premiers  amours?''  said  Augusta,  smiling. 

'*  I  think  they  all,  more  or  le^s,  approadied 
truth,  but  (eiLCuse  the  truism)  none  of  them 
grasped  it;  perhaps^  the  Pythagoreans  came 
nearer  to  the  grand  secret  than  any,  bnt 
we  know,  unfortunately,  so  little  of  their 
doctrines  I" 

*'  For  my  part  I  think  philosophy,  (properly 
so  called),^  said  Mesmer,  *'  a  very  froitless 
study ;  to  discover  unity  in  variety,  the  object  I 
believe  of  ail  metaphysical  enquiries,  appears  to 
me  impossible  according  to  our  human  natorei, 
perhaps  altogether  but  a  sublime  blunder.— 
Were  I  about  to  erect  a  temple  to  troth,  I 
should  write  over  the  portal  the<^e  words,** 

^'  Infinite  powers,  infinite  change,  universal  hft^ 
universal  death— etemcd  reproduction  T 

*'  I  do  not  agree  with  you  in  the  impossibility 
of  the  mind  of   man,  penetrating  even  the 
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loftiest  secrets  of  nature,  but  I  have  seen  the 
vanity  of  endeayouring,  physically  to  account 
for  the  phenomena  by  which  we  are  sur- 
rounded," said  Aurelius,  and  the  necessity  of 
turning  the  eye  inwards  rather  than  outwards 
in  search  of  that  divine  mystery,  which  has 
baffled  the  profoundest  thinkers  of  so  many 
ages. 

'^The  profoundest  thinkers  are  easily  baffled," 
said  Mesmer,  laughing,  '^  for  in  a  general  way 
they  dive  so  deeply  in  the  gulf  of  hypothesis, 
that  it  is  quite  a  wonder  if  they  ever  again 
rise  to  the  surface.      Savoir  vicre^  the  art  of 
making  the  best  of  every  thing,  is  after  all  the 
most  rational  philosophy,  and   Epicurus  was 
right  to  shrink  from  the  scepticism  of  abstract 
meditation,  and  teach  his  disciples  that  which 
was,  and  always  will  be  of  the  greatest  impor> 
tance    to   mankind,  the   art  of  being  happy 
(although  I  differ  slightly  with  him  in  his  view 
of  pleasure,  and  rather  hold  with   the  latter 
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offiipring  of  his  school)  and  the  best  road  to 
enjoyment.'* 

**  Epicarus  taught  how  to  Uyc,  I  would 
learn  how  to  dioy^  said  Aurelios  gloomily. 

'^Nothing  can  be  more  simple,  derange  the 
organic  system,  disturb  the  harmony  of  chemical 
combinationi  and  the  body  is  resohed  ioto 
dusty  the  soul  to  air,  galvanism,  magnetic  fluid, 
— whatever  it  may  be.** 

*^  But  were  that  the  case,  why  these  inBtincta, 
these  presentiments  of  future  states  of  being. 
this  ^*  longing  after  immortality,"  implanted  in 
our  minds,  a  faculty  of  the  soul>  entirely  inde- 
pendent of  that  love  of  life  and  self  preserya- 
tioD,  so  necessary  to  our  corporeal  eafetj. 
Show  me  any  other  innate  faculty  or  desire 
leading  to  false  results,  and  I  will  give  up  mj 
point/ 

**  The  Socratic  or  Platonic  mode  of  arguing 
from  analogy  is  very  illogical,**  said  Biroo, 
quietly,  ^*  perhaps  you  will  say  we  have  a 
faculty  of  comparison,  but  that  is  open  to  the 
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same  objection ;  however  if  I  stay  here  any 
longer  you  will  be  trying  to  convert  me,  so  I 
nmet  be  offi 

When  bishop  Berkeley  said  there  was  no  matter ; 
It  was  no  matter  what  he  said. 

To  enjoy  is  to  be  wise,  all  the  rest  is  uncertainty ; 
by  the  way  I  cured  my  fever  by  cold  water,  and 
talked  magnetism  to  the  physician,  in  order  to  get 
rid  of  him,  but  I  must  go  and  lay  down  now, 
or  I  shall  have  a  relapse — pray  stay  where 
you  are.  Prince,  and  talk  metaphysics  to 
Augusta,  she  has  grown  as  fond  of  them  as 
yourself  lately,**  added  Mesmer  as  he  left  the 
room  with  the  shadow  of  a  sneer  in  his  voice. 

Nothing  could  be  more  opportune  I  thought 
he,  and  ringing  the  bell  of  his  dressing  room, 
he  said  in  a  significant  tone  to  the  footman 
who  answered  it— 

*'Let  to  day  be  the  day—jou  understand, 
remember  my  instructions;   and   the  house- 
maid, is  she  within  ?" 
E  5 
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^'  Yes  sir,'*  said  the  fi)otman  with  something 
excessively  resembling  a  confidential  wink. 

*^  Ah  I**  muttered  Biron,  as  soon  as  the 
servant  was  gone,  *^  wait  till  the  deed  is  once 
done — and  you  will  find  yourself  mistaken,  if 
you  imagine  that  you  will  be  permitted  any 
insolent  familiarity  —  these  wretches  always 
presume  upon  one's  condescension,  but  upon 
my  honor!  it  is  most  prodigiously  apropos  T 
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^  I  have  called,*'  said  Aurelias  to  Augusta, 
when  Biron  had  left  them,  "  in  order  to  bid 
3rou  farewelL** 

*^  Farewell  ?  Where  then  are  you  going — a 
trip  to  Baden  Baden,  or  Paris,  or  do  you 
contemplate  revisiting  your  estates  in  Ger- 
many 7* 

*^  I  may  wander  through  many  lands,**  re- 
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plied  AareliuB,  ^^  bat  the  places  yoa  have 
mentioned  will  scarcely  be  included  in  my 
plan;  I  do  not  go  to  seek^  bat  to  avoid  a 
crowd,  and  as  for  my  native  ooantry,  de- 
prived as  my  family  has  been  of  its  hereditary 
rights,  and  despoiled  of  its  crown  by  diplo> 
matic  treachery,  I  feel  little  inclination  again 
to  enter  it.  ^ 

*'  You  are  not  a  victim  to  the  HeimrWtk 
then,  like  the  rest  of  your  countrymen  T* 

^'  No  ;  I  am  a  cosmopolite,  and  resemble." 
the  dog  rather  than  the  cat  in  my  attachments 

**  That  is  to  say,  you  prefer  people  to 
places  T 

"  Exactly  so— to  the  wretched  all  places  are 
alike." 

^*  But  you  who  are  a  philsopher  ought  not 
to  be  wretched,"  said  Augusta,  gently,  looking 
in  the  face  of  the  Prince  with  her  soft,  daik 
sapphire-like  eyes. 

^^The  true  philosophy  of  life  for  me  yet 
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mains  to  be  discovered.     Biron  has  found  it — 
no  wonder,  he  is  yours  I — but  I—*' 

^^  You  too  will  find  happiness  in  the  love 
of  some  bright  being  a  thousand  times  superior 
in  mind  and  beauty  to^*^ 

'*  Stay,  that  is  profanation — yet  I  do  not 
deny  that  there  is  that  which  consoles  the 
lonely  and  bleeding  spirit  in  the  inspired  pages 
of  wisdom  and  poetry  ;  and  there  are  moments 
when  I  doubt  whether  the  visions  of  imagi- 
nation are  not  grander  and  truer  than  the  most 
laboured  reasonings  of  the  understanding  ;  but 
I  must  learn  to  bear  the  sufferinprs  that  cannot 
be  cured  ;  nay,  there  are  even  tortures  which  , 
the  heart  may  cherish  until  they  become  a 
species  of  withering  pleasure,  woes,  which  were 
a  god  to  offer  us  oblivion,  we  still  should  cling 
to  as  our  costliest  treasures  !" 

^*  The  Prince  paused  for  a  moment,  and 
strove  in  vain  to  master  the  whirl  of  emotion 
which  convulsed  bis  whole  being*  Involun- 
tarily he  had  clasped  the  little  soft  white  band 
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of  Augasta  in  hia  own^  and  she^  pitying  the 
eYident  state  of  his  feelings,  did  not  attempt  to 
withdraw  it.  At  thb  moment  protruded  from 
between  the  folding  doors  a  hnman  head, 
adorned  by  a  cap  redundant  in  bine  ribbands 
of  a  satin  radiancy,  that  bordered  on — on — nai 
sublimity,  bnt  some  very  broad  east  off  laee 
of  her  generous  mistress.  This  head  appertained 
to  the  housemaid.  It  was  a  wonder  that  the 
comers  of  the  lace  on  her  cap  did  not  grow  into 
her  eyes,  as  a  just  retribution  for  the  perfidy 
and  ingratitude  she  meditated. 

^  But  you  will  return  ?— we  shall  see  you 
again?" 

"  Never.*' 

*^  But  that  is  dreadful  I*  exclaimed  An- 
gusta,  who>  if  she  did  not  love  the  Prince  as 
he  desired,  entertained  for  him  the  purest, 
most  sincere,  and  sisterly  friendship. 

**  Shall  you  really  regret  my  absence  ?" 

*^  Do  we  not  always  r^ret  the  absence  of 
an  old  and  dear  friend  I" 
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^*  Ah!  it  16  uadess  to  stay  and  five  in  the 
bcreaamg  and  fiery  restlessness  of  pain  I  No, 
I  must  go  fSur,  far  away, — on,  on,  like  the 
eternal  wanderer  of  the  fable,  and  oh  I  An- 
gasta,  dear  ^dearest  adored  Augusta  I—" 

^^  Hush  I  you  must  not  speak  thus,  prince. 
I  must  leave  you  if  you  persist  in  doing  so." 

*^  No,  Augusta,  you  may  listen  to  me  now— ^ 
now  that  I  am  about  to  fly  to  the  remotest 
regions  of  the  earth — to  go,  never  to  return  ; 
I  may  tell  you  the  secrets  of  a  heart  which 
never  yet  shared  its  confidence  with  living 
man  ;  I  may  tell — ^you  tell  you  that  I  love  you 
fondly,  madly,  hopelessly,  and  etemdly  love 
you." 

And  AureHus  threw  himself  on  his  knees 
before  the  Countess  and  sobbed  like  a  child 
in  her  lap.  Where  now  was  the  pride,  the 
dignity,  the  philosophy  of  the  great,  the  ta* 
tented,  the  honored  de  Rosenberg  I 

"  Your  highness  1 1  entreat,"  began  Augusta 
E  5 
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unable  to  repress  the  tears  of  sympathy  which 
the  safferings  of  Aurelius  drew  firom  her  aflfeo* 
tionate  and  sensitive  nature ;  but  she  stroYe 
in  vain  to  assume  the  cold  air  of  offended  pro- 
priety suitable,  or  as  the  reader  (if  his  morals 
be  less  immaculate  than  we  charitably  take 
them  to  be)  may  conceiye  Kiisuitable  to  the 
occasion. 

**  Noi  it  is  in  vain  the  intellect  would  reason 
with  the  passions,  in  vain  we  strive  to  persuade 
ourselves  that  the  affections  are  the  alaves  of 
our  understanding.  Beligioua  creeds^  systems 
of  logic,  ethics,  and  metaphysics  have  passed 
away,  like  withered  leaves  before  the  winds  of 
autumn,  but  Zjove  is  a  god  eternal,  inde- 
structible ;  his  power  is  as  great  to-day  as  at 
the  dawn  of  creation;  his  temple  is  in  the 
human  heart,  and  all  mankind  are  his  priest- 
hood. Well  might  the  most  subtile  imagina- 
tion of  modem  poetry — well  might  the  great 
Shelley  call  love  the  principle  of  the  uni- 
verse P 
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*'  Love  16  the  destiny  of  man^  it  ia  the 
areanum  of  hie  sool,  and  ever  beneath  the 
ponderous  mountain  of  sotenoe,  habit,  and  ambi- 
tion, the  giant  passion  paramount.  Never  can 
you  conceive  the  agony,  the  struggle,  it  has 
cost  me  to  resist  this  passion  I 

^^  Augusta  r  exclaimed  Aurelius  springing 
to  his  feet,  and  gaadng  upon  her  countenance 
with  a  wild  despair  which  dulled  her  almost 
to  faintness,  ^'  I  go — must  it  be  alcme  ?** 

^  Farewell  I  do  not  act  rashly  ;  we  may  yet 
be  friends — ^but  neyer,  never  more  P' 

^'  Farewell  I  I  never  believed  in  broken 
hearts  till  now  ;  we  part  for  ever,  one  sister's 
kiss,  and  Aurelius  de  Bosenbej^  exists  for  you 
no  longer  T 

Without  another  word  Aurelius  passionately 
[Hressed  his  lips  to  the  forehead  of  Augusta, 
and  departed  with  a  rapid  but  firm  step,  and 
a  composure  which  despair  gave  him  nerve 
to  command. 

*^  Ah,  that  Mesmer  could  love  me  like  this 
man  I  thought  Augusta.  ** 
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^'  Ah,  that  saoh  an  angei  should  be  linkad 
to  one  so  little  capable  of  appreciating  her  l" 
thought  de  Boaenberg,  **  that  he,  the  careEeas 
voluptuary,  the  man  of  dress  and  parties  and 
polkas  should  be  peaceful  and  blessed,  whilst 
I,  Aurelius,  the  student  of  eyery  philosophy 
that  ever  was  formed,  to  benefit  my  raoe--I, 
the  searcher  after  truth,  the  lover  of  mankind, 
the  curer  of  disease,  the  consoler  of  susf  ortnne^ 
go  forth  an  exile  and  an  outcast,  to  roam  the 
ocean  and  the  desert  in  search  of  that  peace 
which  the  tomb  alone  can,  lastingly,  offer  I" 

*^  What  would  have  been  thy  feelings,  0 
Aurelius,  at  that  moment  had  the  whok  troth 
been  then  revealed  to  thee  I" 

But  the  car  of  time  roUs  on. 

Neither  the  Prince  nor  Lady  ^i^sdown  had 
remarked  that  a  few  minutes  previous  to  the 
departure  of  the  former,  a  footman  had  entered 
the  room,  and  then,  as  if  unwilling  to  disturb 
their  conversatioD,  retreated,  unobserved,  by  the 
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same  way  he  had  entered,  and  snbseqaently 
remained  upon  the  landing  ontaide  until  after 
Aurelius's  departure. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


HATERMITY. 


Meanwhile^  Clara  with  alow  and  mouinfol 
pace  pursued  her  homeward  way ;  for  ever 
vanished  her  dearest  hopes,  she  now  felt  all 
her  love,  all  her  earthly  interest  concentrated 
in  her  darling  child,  who,  though  sickly  at 
first,  had  now  become  a  remarkably  healthy 
boy,  whose  &ce  gave  promise  of  a  beauty  little 
inferior  to  that  of  his  unprincipled  fiither,  and 
in  its  chubby  proportions  formed  a  powerfbl 
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oontnist  to  the  pallid  and  sickly  look  of  lib 
mother's  ooantenance* 

When  Clara  reaofaed  home^  the  first  thing 
she  did  was  to  inquire  for  her  child. 

"  La  ma'am  ;''  oried  the  senrant,  '*  I  gaye  it 
to  the  person  you  sent  for  it^  at  least  half  an 
hour  ago." 

'^  What  I  I  sent  no  person  I" 

^'  Well,  mam>  be  said  be  came  from  Mrs. 
Gordon,  and  that  yon  was  staying  at  a  friend's, 
and—" 

^' Good  God  r  ezekdmvd  the  unfortunate 
young  mother  in  an  agony  of  distress,  ^*  and 
you  gave  this  person  the  ohild  ?" 

*'  Yes  ma'am-— but  pray  don't  take  on  so  ; 
how  could  we  know  it  was  not  all  ri^t*-^b, 
dear,  dear  P 

*^  Merdftil  powers  I  it  is  a  device  of  Al- 
fred*S|  to  punish  me  for  the  discoveries  1  made 
to  his  wife  this  morning  1-*— but  'it  is  impos- 
sible*—he  cannot  be  so  cruel  as  to  deprive  me 
of  my  child ;  I  will  go  to  him  at  once,  and 
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beg  him  to  tell  me  where  it  ie ;  I  will  go 
down  upon  my  kneea ;  I  will  ne^er  let  him 
haTO  any  rest  till  he  telk  me.  Oh,  this  ii 
dreadfiil  I— *bnt  it  must  be  ke  who  has  taken 
away  the  child— it  oonld  be  nobody  else— and 
yet  if  it  were  P" 

The  terrified  mother  instantly  rashed  fiom 
the  house ;  a  cab  offered  itself  opportnnely. 
.  ''  Cab)  mum  ?*  said  the  driver. 

^*  Yes,  yes— quick  T  exclaimed  Clara. 

•«  Where  to,  mom  ?*' 

''  Belgraye  Square ;  lose  no  time  ;  you  shall 
be  well  paid." 

*'  Qreased  lightning  wouldn't  come  up  with 
mey  as  the  Yankee  doodles  say,"  retorted  the 
cabman  slamming  the  door  of  his  yebide ;  and 
away  they  went. 

At  first  Clara  did  not  observe  that  the  blindi 
wereaU  up,  nor  on  perceiying  this  fact,  did  she 
attach  any  importance  to  it,  her  mind  was  90 
completely  engrossed  by  the  one  absorbing  ob-. 
ject.    At  length  it  occurred  to  her  to  look  oot 
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and  sec  how  far  they  had  progressed  ;  accord- 
ingly she  endeavonred  to  pull  down  the  blinds, 
when  to  her  astonishment  she  discovered  that 
they  were  so  securely  fastened  up  by  nails,  as 
to  defy  all  her  efforts. 

^^  We  ought  to  be  there  by  now/  thought 
she  after  a  time,  '^  it  is  very  strange  ;  we  seem 
to  drive  very  fast,  too." 

Again  she  endeavoured  to  loosen  the  blinds 
with  equal  ill  success ;  she  then  tried  to  at- 
tract the  attention  of  the  driver.  In  vain,  he 
took  not  the  slightest  notice  of  her  repeated 
taps  and  knocks.  Of  course  she  could  not  see 
that  a  man  had  mounted  the  box  by  the  side 
of  the  driver,  and  that  that  man  was  no  other 
than  Sago,  the  hduourable  Count's  confidential 
valet  and  universal  emissary.  Equally  little 
had  she  observed,  in  her  hurry  to  enter  the 
supposed  cab,  that  it  was,  in  fieict,  no  cab  at 
all,  but  a  private  Brougham  of  our  friend  Mes- 
mer's  in  which  she  was  now  being  carried  a 
prisoner,  the  devil,  the  Count,  and  Sago,  his 
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▼alet,  alone  knew  whither.  Suddenly  she 
heard  a  strange,  whizzing  sound,  followed  by 
a  violent  jerk,  then  all  was  stilL  Clara  fislt 
conyinced  that  all  was  not  right ;  she  screamed 
and  knocked,  and  screamed  agun,  to  no  par- 
pose. 

*'  She  is  a  mad  lady,"  said  Sago,  the  valet ; 
and  that,  mechanically  speaking,  clenched  the 
business,  and  effectually  precluded  all  external 
interference. 

They  were  on  the  railway,  upon  their  way 
to  Wilsdown  Castle ;  how  can  words  describe 
the  feelings  of  the  poor  girl,  in  an  agony  of 
impatient  anxiety  at  the  loss  of  her  child,  in 
utter  darkness,  ignorant  as  to  where  she  was, 
or  whither  she  was  going.  It  seemed,  in  truth, 
like  diabolical  agency,  the  cold  perspiration  of 
fear  burst  from  her  forehead,  and  she  sought  in 
fervent  prayer  a  refuge  from  the  horrors  that 
surrounded  her. 

Nothing  could  be  more  ingenious,  and  at  the 
same  time  simple,  than  this  scheme  of  Mei- 
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mer's.  He  calculated  from  his  knowledge  of 
her  maternal  feelings,  and  felt  not  even  a  mo- 
mentary doubt  of  the  success  of  the  enterprise. 
The  child  gone — of  course  she  would  suspect 
him — of  course  her  first  idea  would  be  to 
hasten  back  to  bis  house — of  course  she  would 
take  the  first  cab  that  offered,  et  voila  tout  1 

But  this  was  a  mere  bagatelle,  and  having 
once  set  it  going,  our  adventurer  did  not  give 
it  a  second  thought,  unless  it  was  to  regret  the 
inevitable  day's  absence  of  the  trusty  Sago, 
whose  aid  he  especially  required  in  the  plots 
now  rapidly  hatching  in  the  dark  and  volumi- 
nous recess^  of  his  fertile  and  inventive  in- 
tellect. 
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CHAPTER   IX 


TBB  DESOUEICBNT. 


A  FINE  thing  b  the  freedom  of  the  jnreea,  and 
no  doubt  extremely  useful  in  keeping  down 
abuaes,  and  giving  people,  wrong  or  right, 
political  notions,  without  which  it  b  true  they 
would,  in  all  probability,  be  much  happier, 
but  then  happy  ignorance  b  a  stupid,  clowniah, 
Idyllic  TUyre-tu-paiultB  state  of  ezbtence,  and 
totally  unworthy  of  an  enlightened  money* 
making,  steam-exhaling,  smoke-breathing,  all- 
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work-and-no-play-enjoyiDg  country  like  the 
glorious  land  we  live  in.  Newspapers  too  are 
fine  things  for  shewing  up  rogues  at  the  bar 
of  public  opinion,  (decidedly  the  most  unjust 
judge  off  the  bench),  pity  that  they  so  fre- 
quently damn  the  characters  of  the  most 
yirtuous  individuals — ^by  mistake. 

But  then  you  know  they  contradict  it,  the 
next  day  or  the  next  week,  when  they  discover 
their  error? 

Sometimes,  but  they  do  not  always  discover 
their  error,  and  moreover  errors  are  occasionally 
intentional,  and  then  it  is  possible  that  one 
half  the  people  who  greedily  devoured,  and 
eagerly  circulated  on  the  best  authority — what 
authority  can  be  better  than  a  newspaper? — 
the  original  calumny  never  chance  to  see  or 
observe  the  contradiction,  and  so  a  few  repu- 
tations are  ruined.  Not  that  we  object  to  the 
.freedom  of  the  press  ;  were  it  assailed,  we 
should  be  amongst  its  v^rmest  supporters,  as 
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it  is  not^  we  merely  shew  how  the  few  suffer 
for  the  advantage  of  maoy. 

Then  again  the  liberty  of  the  press  is  a  fine 
check  upon  private  morality,  an  excellent  keeper 
of  the  consdence,  of  King,  Lords,  and  Com- 
mons.    So  much  8O9  that  its  penetration  will 
discover  your  own»  or  your  wife's  evil  deeds  and 
lightest  sins  long  before  you  yourself  are  aware 
of   them,    and  by   making  them  matters  of 
universal  notoriety,  preclude  the  possibility  of 
any  such  irregularities  as  reparation  or  for- 
giveness.    Oh  a  glorious  thing  is  the  liberty  of 
the  press  I   out  upon  the  dull  cavillei9  who 
will    tell    you  that    the    tyranny    of   public 
opinion  is  more  complete  and  stringent  than 
tbct  of    the    most    arbitrary  despotism ;  the 
sceptre  of  newspaper  editon(»  more  heavy  than 
the  most    ponderous    cast    ircm  rod    of  the 
unfettered  autocrat  I     No,  no,  the  liberty  of 
the  presd  is  a  priceless  blessing,  hurrah  then 
my  brave  citizens  for  our  homei^  our  taxes, 
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and  our  newspapers  I  into  which  when  once  a 
poor  devil's  name  has  entered,  be  hath  indeed 
passed  that  infernal  portal  over  which,  as  the 
Florentine  tells  us  is  inscribed, 

'^  Lasciate  ogni  aperanza  voi  cKentrate,^ 
**  When  once  the  papers  catch  you — banish 
hope  r 

The  world— the  Times,  Chronicle,  and  Post- 
reading  world — were  electrified  to  read  the 
hints    of  the    shocking  goings    on  of  Lady 

W n,    and    the    unbecoming     ornaments 

which  had  been  added  to  the  head  of  a  certain 
Count  de  B — r— n,  simultaneously  with  the 
coronet  he  had  just  obtained.  They  could 
not  say  more  at  present,  but  hoped  to  give 
further  particulars  to-morrow.  Meanwhile 
common  rumour  was  uncommonly  busy,  the 
scandalmongers  were  scandalized  in  the  most 
delightful  manner.  Nothing  could  be  more 
piquant,  more  mysterious,  and  more  interest- 
ing.    Jupiter  I  how  the  old  maids,  and  ladies' 
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companions  turned  up  their  eyes  I  with  what 
pious  horror  and  ominous  dignity  they  wagged 
the  red  peaks  of  their  chins  and  noses, — ^^  Well 
I  decbtre  I" — **  did  any  body  ever  ?*  **  how 
shocking" — '^  just  what  I  expected,  I  told  yea 
so" — '*  how  very  disgraceful  I" 

''  You  have  heard  of  course,"  said  the  honor- 
able Captain  Somerton,  to  his  friend  Lord 
Friskerton,  with  whom  he  was  taking  a  slight 
dgeuner  '^  of  the  row  at  the  Count  de  Biron,  or 
rather  Lord  Wilsdown's  yesterday  evening?^ 

'^  Not  a  word,  what  was  it  all  about?" 
inquired  Friskertoo  with  interest 

*'  About! — why  it  is  a  most  shocking  affiur 
— ^you   remember   what   you   were   saying  of 
Prince  Aurelius,  and  the  Countess,  to  me,  the 
night  of  that  unlucky  masquerade  ?" 
''  I  do^  what  then  ?  I  was  mistaken." 
^'  You  were  not  mistaken." 
"  How  ?" 
"  You  were  quite  light." 
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"  Well  doo't  keep  one  in  this  vile  state  of 
suspense — what  has  happened  F** 

'^Prince  Aureliud  de  Rosenberg,'^  replied 
Somerton  speaking  with  solemn  deliberation — 
to  give  weight  and  importance  to  his  news, 
was  caoght  in  Jlaffrante  deUcto^sg  the  legal  crew 
haye  it,  with  Augusta  Lady  Wikdown,  formerly 
Countess  de  Biron. 

**  Damnation  I  Somerton  —  do  you  really 
mean  what  you  say  ?*' 

*'  There  is  no  doubt  of  the  fact  she  has  left 
Biron's  house,  and  taken  refuge  with "^ 

"  The  Prince  r 

'*  No  I— her  parents.** 

^*  Ha  I  that  is  strange,  there  seems  yet  to  be 
a  gleam  of  hope ;  but  explain  the  particulars 
as  far  as  you  hi^ve  heard." 

*^  Of  course  there  is  always  a  degree  of  un- 
oertainty  about  these  rnatters^  and  it  is  very 
di£Bcult  to  get  at  the  precise  facts,  but  I  had 
it  en  pretty  good  authority. — Biron's  man  met 

VOL   III.  F 
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mine  and  told  him  all  about  it,  he  retailed  to 
me  as  I  was  dressing  this  morning." 

'^  CanaUk  r  muttered  Friskerton. 

*^  Well  I  tell  you  my  source  of  informatiGD, 
that  you  may  know  what  credit  to  attach  to 
its  truth.  It  seems  that  Biron,  who  is  still 
suffering  severely  from  that  aflGur  with  the 
highwayman,  had  gone  to  bed,  leaving  the 
Prince  alone  with  Lady  Wilsdown.^ 

''  Pah !  it  is  horrible  to  reflect  upon,"  ex- 
claimed  Friskerton,  '^  her  husband  ill,  suffering 
and  she — pah  I** 

'^  Just  pass  me  a  cotelette,'*  said  Somerton, 
who  by  no  means  felt  his  appetite  spoilt  by  the 
infamies,  as  the  French  would  say,  ^^  he  was 
narraty**  but   if  anything  rather  the  reven 
as  indeed,  generally  speaking,  we  are  qualific 
by  or,  at  the  least,  indifferent  to  the  misir 
of  our  acquaintance.     With  Friskerton  it  wt 
difierent,  he  had  known  Augusta  previous  to 
her  marriage,  and  entertained  for  her  the  great- 
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est  esteem,  besides  Lord  Wilsdown  was, 
maugre  his  flirtation  with  the  Duchess  of 
Villersden,  the  Earl's  most  intimate  and  valued 
friend. 

••Well,"  continuod  the  Captain,  **it  seems 
Biron  leA  his  wife  with  the  Prince,  and  that 
both  by  the  housemaid  and  the  footman  was 
seen — 


^^  But  how  the  devil  eould  the  house, 
maid  or  the  footman  enter  the  room  without 
being  observed?    And    how    came    they    to 

do  so  r 

'^  The  result  of  mere  accident,  the  girl  went 
into  the  adjoining  room,  which  opens  by 
folding  doors  into  the  drawing  room  to  fetch 
something,  or  to  do  something,  or  dust  some- 
thing, or  take " 

^*  Never  mind  what  she  want  there  to  do» 

but  how  came  she  to  see  or  hear?" 
F  3 
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'*  TUe  folding  docorp  wefe  ajar — mOb  tfutF 

**  And  the  footman.'' 

'*  Entered  the  room  with  a  tneosage  fW>m  the 
County  but  thej  were  80  buisily  engaged — in 
conversation,  that  they  did  not  peroeive  his 
presence,  and  he  retreated  unobserved  and  saw 
the  re^t  through  the  key-hole.** 

*^  Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman  T  exclaimed 
Friskerton,  "  now  do  you  know  Somerton,  I 
would  have  staked  my  fortune — nay  my  exis- 
tence upon  the  eternal  chastity  of  the  Countess 
de  Biron  I" 

^^  It  is  indeed  too  bad,  the  first  year  of  their 
being  married  too  I" 

''Oh  it  is  horrible!  and  he  in  pain,  sick 
from  the  eflbcta  of  a  murderous  assault,  I  can 
scarcely  grasp  such  unfeeling  vice  in  one  appa- 
rently so  perfect  a  personification  of  innocence 
and  purity  itself." 

^'  It  is  surprising  how  the  passions  once 
excited,  will  subdue  the  most  heroic  virtue.'' 

**  After    ally    women    are    weak    miserable 
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ortatures*^  —  thank  QodI  added  Friskdrtoti, 
bittdrlj)  ^^  that  I  am  not,  and  tiever  shall  be  a 
marrying  man  T 

At  tlit^  moment  a  servant  entered  with  a 
letter. 

**lt  14  from  Lord  WllsdoWtt,"  touttered 
Friskerton — ^*  wishes  to  see  me  immediately— 
render  him  important  services — anybody  wait- 
ing for  an  answer  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  lord.** 

*^  Say  I  will  be  with  his  lordship  in  an 
hour." 

**  Very  well,  my  lord."^ 

^^  Here  will  be  a  duel  T  exclaimed  the  Cap- 
tain, when  the  menial  had  left  them. 

*'  I  fear  so,"  said  Lord  Friskerton. 

**  A  duel  between  a  German  Prince,  and  an 
English  peer — what  a  sensation  it  will  pro- 
duce!" 

''  I  trust  it  may  be  avoided.** 

^'  Avoided  I — to  be  sure,  the  seconds  are 
punished  almost  as  severely  as  the  [trincipals 
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now-a-days,  you  would  have  to  cut  and  nin  to 
Ftanoe,  in  case  of  a  fatal  termination.  I  had 
forgotten  that." 

**  Pshaw  r  replied  Friskerton,  *^  you  fancy 
every  one  is  as  selfish  as  yourself  r 

*^  Many  a  true  word  is  spoken  in  jest,*  sud 
the  captain. 
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CHAPTER     X. 


VSNOEANCE. 


^  You  see  how  it  is/'  said  Mesmer  conclading 
a  narrative  differing  less  in  fact,  than  in 
greater  minuteness  of  detail,  from  that  con- 
tained in  the  preceding  chapter,  '^  there  is  but 
one  course  to  be  taken.  ** 

^^  You  have  no  reason  to  doubt  the  evi- 
dence of  these  servants  7^  said  Lord  Fris- 
kerton. 
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*^  Why,  what  earthly  interest  could  they 
have  to  belie  one  who,  however  bad  a  wife, 
was  always  a  most  kind  and  excellent  nuM-- 
tress  f — excuse  the  pun — it  was  accidental, 
I  assure  you/  added  Biron  with  bitter 
sarcasm. 

'*  Lady  Wilsdown  denies  everything  ?^ 

*'  Calls  heaven  and  earth  to  witness  her  in- 
nocence, and  the  falsehood  of  the  footman  and 
housemaid,  as  a  matter  of  course  I**  replied 
Biron  in  the  same  Intter  tone. 

*'  Then  you  are  determined  upon  fighting 
the  Prince  r 

<^  I  am  ;  and  upon  shooting  him  dead,  if  he 
accepts  my  challenge  t"  rejoined  Mesmer  with  a 
sAvage  thirst  for  revenge  in  his  numner,  which, 
if  not  natural,  was  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  suc- 
cessful dissimulation. 

^'  But  calm  yourself;  this  exoitement»  con- 
sidering your  recent  indisposition^  may^** 

*^  No  matter — I  am  quite  well  now — ^but 
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were  I  dying,  my  honor  mast  be  avenged ;  you 
will  not  refuse  me  this  favour." 

"  Well— ^no,"  rejoined  Lord  Friskerton  who 
was  the  very  soul  6f  honour  himself,  ^^  I  am 
afraid  it  must  be — I  will  ^o  to  the  Prince  this 
very  afternoon — but  there  was  something  else 
you  said  yon  wished  to  ask  me  ?*" 

'*  Oh,  a  mere  trifle— yet  I  hardly  like  to 
mention  it-^it  may  offend  yoli  ;  I  am  about 
to  ask  you  for  that  which  frightens  the  or- 
dinary run  6f  men  of  this  world,  more  than 
even  a  duel,  which  heaven  kuows  in  this 
laud  of  freedom  they  are  sufficiently  alaf  iki- 
ed at  r 

**  True ;  foreigners  would  think  us  d — d 
cowards  occasionally,  if  they  saw  the  corres- 
pondences published  in  the  daily,  journals,  in 
which  one  or  both  of  the  combatants  seem  to 
have  but  one  object ;  to  back  out  of  the  fighting 
part  of  the  business,  with  as  little  disgrace  as 
may   be.      But    what  is  it  you    were  about 

F  5 
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^  Why,  what  earthly  interest  could  they 
have  to  belie  one  who,  however  bad  a  wife, 
was  always  a  most  kind  and  excellent  mu- 
tress  f — excuse  the  pun — it  was  accidental, 
I  assure  you,"  added  Biron  with  bitter 
sarcasm. 

'*  Lady  Wilsdown  denies  everything  ?** 

'^  Calls  heaven  and  earth  to  witness  her  in- 
nocence, and  the  falsehood  of  the  footman  and 
housemaid,  as  a  matter  of  course  I^'  replied 
Biron  in  the  same  Utter  tone. 

'*  Then  you  are  determined  upon  fighting 
the  Prince  T 

'*  I  am  ;  and  upon  shooting  him  dead,  if  he 
accepts  my  challenge  T  rejoined  Mesmer  with  a 
savage  thirst  for  revenge  in  his  manner,  whicbt 
if  not  natural,  was  the  ne  plus  uUra  of  suo- 
cessful  dissimulation. 

^*  But  calm  yourself ;  this  excitement^  con- 
sidering your  recent  indisposition,  may—** 

'^  No  matter — I  am  quite  well  now — but 
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were  I  dying,  my  honor  mast  be  avenged ;  yau 
will  not  refuse  me  this  favour." 

"  Well— ^no,"  rejoined  Lord  Friskerton  who 
was  the  very  soul  of  honour  himself,  *^  I  am 
afraid  it  must  be — I  will  ^o  to  the  Prince  this 
very  af]ternoon-<-but  there  was  something  else 
you  said  you  wished  te  ask  me  ?" 

*•  Oh,  a  mere  trifle— yet  I  hardly  like  to 
mention  it-^it  may  offend  yoli ;  I  am  about 
to  ask  you  for  that  which  frightens  the  or- 
dinai^y  run  of  men  of  trhis  world,  more  than 
even  a  duel,  \^hich  heaven  kuows  in  this 
land  of  freedom  they  arte  sufficiently  alarm- 
ed at  T 

**  True  ;  foreigners  woidd  think  us  d — d 
cowards  occasionally,  if  they  saw  the  corres- 
pondences published  in  the  daily,  joarnals,  in 
which  one  or  both  of  the  combatants  seem  to 
have  but  one  object ;  to  back  out  of  the  fighting 
part  of  the  business,  with  as  little  disgrace  as 
may   be.      But    what  is  it  you   were  about 
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*^  Why,  what  earthly  interest  could  they 
have  to  belie  one  who,  however  bad  a  wife, 
was  always  a  most  kind  and  excellent  ntts- 
tre^  f — excuse  the  pun — it  was  accidental, 
I  assure  you,*'  added  Biron  with  bitter 
sarcasm. 

**  Lady  Wilsdown  denies  everything  ?" 

'^  Calls  heaven  and  earth  to  witness  her  in- 
nocence, and  the  falsehood  of  the  footman  and 
housemaid^  as  a  matter  of  course  I"  replied 
Biron  in  the  same  bitter  tone. 

'*  Then  you  are  determined  upon  fighting 
the  Prince  ?" 

'^  I  am  ;  and  upon  shooting  him  dead^  if  he 
accepts  my  challenge  T'  rejoined  Mesmer  with  a 
savage  thirst  for  revenge  in  his  manner,  which» 
if  not  natural,  was  the  ne  plus  uUra  of  sue- 
cessful  dissimulation. 

^*  But  calm  yourself;  this  excitement^  con- 
sidering your  recent  indisposition,  may—** 

*'  No  matter — I  am  quite  well  now — but 
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were  I  dying,  my  honor  mast  be  avenged ;  you 
will  not  refuse  me  this  favour." 

"  Well--no,"  rejoined  Lord  Friskerton  who 
was  the  very  soul  of  honour  himself,  '^  I  am 
afraid  it  must  be— I  will  go  to  the  Prince  this 
very  aflternoon-^but  there  was  something  else 
you  said  yon  wished  te  ask  me  ?^ 

^*  Oh,  a  mere  trifle —yet  I  hardly  like  to 
mention  it-^it  may  offend  yoli ;  I  am  about 
to  ask  you  for  that  which  frightens  the  or- 
dinary run  of  men  of  this  world,  more  than 
even  a  duel,  which  heaven  knows  in  this 
land  of  freedom  they  are  sufficiently  alaVrh- 
ed  atr 

**  True ;  foreigners  would  think  us  d — d 
cowards  occasionally,  if  they  saw  the  corres- 
pondences published  in  the  daily,  journals,  in 
which  one  or  both  of  the  combatants  seem  to 
have  but  one  object ;  to  back  out  of  the  fighting 
part  of  the  business,  with  as  little  disgrace  as 
may   be.      But    what  is  it  you    were  about 
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*^  Why,  what  earthly  interest  could  they 
have  to  belie  one  who,  however  bad  a  wife, 
was  always  a  most  kind  and  excellent  ndi^ 
tress  f — excuse  the  pun — it  was  accidental, 
I  assure  you,"  added  Biron  with  bitter 
sarcasm. 

**  Lady  Wilsdown  denies  everything  7" 

^*  Calls  heaven  and  earth  to  witness  her  in- 
nocence, and  the  falsehood  of  the  footman  and 
housemaidj  as  a  matter  of  course  I^  replied 
Biron  in  the  same  bitter  tone. 

'^  Then  you  are  determined  upon  fighting 
the  Prince  T 

**  I  am  ;  and  upon  shooting  him  dead,  if  he 
accepts  my  challenge  T  rejoined  Mesmer  with  a 
savage  thirst  for  revenge  in  his  manner,  which, 
if  not  natural,  was  the  ne  plus  uUra  of  suc- 
cessful dissimulation. 

^*  But  calm  yourself ;  this  exciteoient,  con- 
sidering your  recent  indisposition,  may—* 

*^  No  matter— I  am  quite  well  now — but 
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were  I  dying,  my  honor  mast  be  avenged ;  you 
will  not  refuse  me  this  favour." 

"  Well--no,"  rejbined  Lord  Friskerton  who 
was  the  very  soul  6f  honour  himself,  '^  I  am 
afraid  it  must  be— I  will  ^o  to  the  Prince  this 
very  afternoon-^but  there  was  something  else 
you  said  yon  wished  te  ask  me  ?" 

^*  Oh,  a  mere  trifle— yet  I  hardly  like  to 
mention  it-^it  may  offend  yoli ;  I  ftm  abont 
to  ask  you  for  that  which  frightens  the  or- 
dinary run  6f  men  of  this  world,  more  than 
even  a  duel,  which  heaven  kuows  in  this 
land  of  freedom  they  are  sufficiently  alai^ita- 
ed  at  r 

"  True ;  foreigners  would  think  us  d — d 
cowards  occasionally,  if  they  saw  the  corres- 
pondenoea  published  in  the  daily,  journals,  in 
which  one  or  both  of  the  combatants  seem  to 
have  but  one  object ;  to  back  out  of  the  fighting 
part  of  the  business,  with  as  little  disgrace  as 
may   be.      But    what  is  it  you    were  about 

F  5 
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to  ask  me  ;  you  know  yon  may  oommand  me 
in  everything  7" 

^^  Briefly,  then,  I  require  a  loan.* 

*^  Is  that  all  ? — I  expected  something  that 
involved  some  risk  or  trouble  at  the  least." 

'*  This  may  involve  both— the  risk  of  never 
getting  back  the  money,  and  the  trouble  of 
getting  it.** 

^^  Nonsense— jesting  apart,  what  is  the  sum 
you  require  ?" 

^'  Well,  the  fact  is,  that  I  have  been  living 
rather  extravagantly,  and  was  thinking  of  le- 
vying a  mortgage  on  my  Wilsdown  estate ; 
but  really  1  am  so  harassed  with  these  do- 
mestic misfortunes,  that  it  would  be  a  great 
accommodation  if,  to  save  all  trouble,  you 
would  lend  me  ten  thousand  pounds  for  a 
month  or  two.  I  will  give  you  :i.y  bond  of 
course.  *" 

*•  Certainly,  certainly,*'  said  Lord  Frisker- 
tou,  *^  it  shall  be  done,  but — ^ 
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cc 


The  amoant  is  larger  than  you  antiotpated, 
it  will  inoonvenienoe  yon  ?** 

''  Not  in  the  least,  but  I  cannot  let  you 
have  it  until  the  day  after  to-morrow ;  will 
that  do  T*  replied  Friskerton,  who  was  in  re- 
ality at  first  a  little  staggered  at  the  magni- 
tude of  the  demand. 

**  Thank  you  my  friend,  you  can  imagine 
how  hateful,  at  the  present  moment,  any  atten- 
tion to  business,  especially  pecuniary  matters^ 
must  be ;  from  this  you  relieve  me,  and  in  a 
couple  of  months  at  the  latest---** 

**  Say  no  more  about  it ;  you  xeooUect  our 
conversation  on  our  way  to  Richmond  T 

*^  Yes,  I  remember,"  replied  Biron  ;  **  I  re- 
member the  feeler  1  tried  on  that  occasion," 
thought  he  to  himself,  with  secret  triumph  af 
the  success  of  his  scheme. 

**  Well,  I  believe  we  then  decided  u[M>n 
the  value  of  pecuniary  obligation,  so  restrain 
aU  expressions  of  thanks,  until  I  can  render 
you  some  real  service." 
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*^  And  that  you  can  do,  my  dear  FnskertODf 
by  hastening  at  once  to  this  detested  Prince 
de  Roeenberg,  and  appointing  as  early  an 
hour  as  possible  to-monow  morning,  for  oar 
meeting. ' 

^'  It  shall  be  done— ^farewell  for  the  present, 
I  lihall  come  at  once  to  let  you  know  the  result 
of  my  interview  with  Prince  Aurdius,  and  re- 
member that  you  must  be  prepared  to  Iea?e 
the  country  immediately,  should  you  be  un- 
lucky enough  mortally  to  wound  de  Rosen- 
berg." 

**  You  may  well  say  ukbieky  enough — ^no,  no^ 
I  have  not  practised  daily  for  six  months  past, 
at  the  shooting  gallery,  for  nothing.  What 
is  the  punishment  of  death  to  that  of  life  with 
a  deficient  or  crippled  limb  ?  No,  no,  he  shall 
not  be  mortally  wounded  I*' 

^'  I  do  not  like  this  vindictive  ferocity,'* 
thought  Friskerton,  *'  it  is  painful  to  wit- 
ness ;  I  shall  find  you  at  home  ?^  added  be 
aloud. 
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^^  You  had  better  dine  with  me  at  six,  if 
you  are  not  better  engaged." 

^'  Pshaw  1   every  other  engagement  should 

be  set  aside  on  occasions  like  this,  so  au 
revair  /" 
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CHAPTER   XL 


8CKNE8  ! 


The  two  friends  ate  and  drank  in  gloomy  si- 
lence, ontil  the  removal  of  the  doth  fireed 
them  from  the  presence  of  the  servants,  when 
Mesmer,  having  filled  his  glass  with  some 
matchless  Sautenie^  and  passed  the  bottle  to 
Lord  Friskerton,  said  in  a  tone  of  angry  dis- 
appointment— 
"  And  so  he  b  resolved  not  to  fight  ?* 
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^'  His  detennination  is  immutable ;  he  as- 
serts most  Tehemently,  and  confirms  by  the 
most  solemn  oaths,  the  innocence  of  both 
Lady  Wilsdown  and  himself,  although  he 
owns  that  circumstances  might  appear  against 
them.^ 

"  Circumstances  appear  against  them  I  Oh, 
yes,  the  guiltless  Iambs  I  why  had  they  been 

''^^^         *  •  *  they  would 

have  asserted  their  innocence,  and  circumstances 
would  have  been  against  them  I" 

**  But  indeed,  Biron,  if  ever  face  bore  the 
impress  of  sincerity,  it  was  de  Rosenberg's,  and 
I  cannot  help  imagining  that  the  servants  may 
have  exaggerated,  or  even—" 

"  Good  heavens  I"  continued  Mesmer  as  if 
unconscious  of  Friskerton's  last  words,  «  such 
unprincipled  baseness,  such  mean  and  cowardly 
falsehood  in  one  of  royal  race  is  fearfully  con- 
temptible  I" 

At  this  moment  a  loud  knock  at  the  door 
was  heard,  after  some  time,  foUowed  by  strug- 
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glmg  in  the  halL  The  door  wsa  thrown  yio* 
lently  open,  and  a  tall  figure,  muffled  in#a 
cloak  entered,  followed  by  a  footman  with  a 
deranged  neckcloth. 

^'  I  thought  I  told  you  to  admit  no  one  ?* 
said  Biron  fiercely. 

^*  My  lord,  this  person  insisted  upon  seeing 
you,  and  forced  his  way  in,  in  spite  of  all  my 
resistance.  ** 

'*•  You  can  go,"  said  the  stranger  to  the  ser- 
vant in  a  tone  of  stern  and  lofty  command, 
which  the  tiienitfl  scarcely  hesitated  to  obey. 

^^  Yes^  go,"  teid  Biron,  suddenly  reflecting 
that  whoever  the  stranger  might  be,  it  was 
just  possible  that  he  had  something  to  conunu- 
nicate,  which  it  would  be  as  well  for  the  foot- 
man to  remain  in  ignorance  of.^ 

'^  And  now,  siir,  pray  inform  me  of  the 
reason  of  this  unseasonable  intrusion,  and  also 
with  whom  I  have  the  honour  of  speaking  ?" 
said  MeBtnet  grandly. 
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The  stranger  calmly  removed  hie  hat,  ihtew 
back  his  cloak,  and  discovered-^  Aareliiis. 

*^  You  r  exclaimed  Biron  fiercely,  ^*  yoa  ! 
and  what  means  this  boldness,  this  additional, 
and  unnecessary  insult  ?  Coward  I  though 
weak  from  recent  illness  and  agitation,  I  may 
yet  have  strength  to  inflict  that  chastisement 
you  deserve,  since  you  refuse  me  the  just  satis- 
faction I  requested  I  and  Mesmer  rose,  and 
would  have  rushed  upon  the  Prince,  had  not 
Lord  Friskerton  laid  his  hand  upon  bis  shoul- 
der, and,  whilst  endeavouring  to  restrain  him, 
said  emphatically — 

'^  Hear  what  bis  highness  has  to  say  ;  it  is 
but  just,  and  do  not  degrade  yourself  by  per- 
sonal violence,  I  entreat  I" 

^*  Speak,  then,'*  said  Biron  with  a  sudden 
calmness  that  at  another  time  would  have  ex- 
cited surprit>e,  ^*  why,  after  doing  me  the  most 
deadly  wrong  that  one  man  can  inflict  Upon 
another,  do  you  again  venture  beneath  my 
roofr 
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**  Had  I,  indeed,  so  basely  violated  your 
hospitality/'  replied  Aurelins,  who  had  main- 
tained a  dignified  and  anmoved  posture  daring 
Lord  Wilsdown*8  outbreak,  ^*  1  should  not  be 
here,  nor,  however  repugnant  the  whole  syst^n 
of  duelling  may  be  to  my  moral  oonvictions, 
should  I  have  refused  to  give  you  the  satisEMy 
tion  to  which  you  would  have  been  entitled.** 

^^  Indeed  ?"  said  Mesmer  with  a  withering 
sneer. 

<<  You  sneer,  my  lord)"  said  Aureliua,  with 
diflSiculty  restraining  his  passion,  ^'  but  the  time 
may  come  when  you  will  be  called  to  aoooont 
for  the  title  of  coward  you  dared  but  now  to 
brand  me  with.  I  make  allowance  for  your 
excited  feelings." 

^'  I  humbly  thank  your  highness,"  rejoined 
Biron  with  icy  scorn,  and  a  bow  of  satirical 
politeness. 

«  Do  not  imagine,**  resumed  Aurelins,  by 
a  tremendous  effort  preserving  his  external 
calmness  of  demeanour,  ^^  that  I  have  come 
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from  any  personal  motive  to  this  accaned 
mansioD,  but  jastice^  honour,  and  love,  ay,  /ore, 
demand  that  I  should  at  least  attempt,  by  a 
plain  statement  of  the  truth,  to  exculpate  her 
who  has  been  partly,  through  my  folly,  so  fear- 
fully a  sufferer." 

*^  Love  demands  it  ?**  said  Biron  in  the  same 
tone  of  chilling  sarcasm,  **  ha — ha — ha  I  your 
candour  at  any  rate  doee  your  highness  credit  I" 
and  to  keep  up  the  farce,  the  Impostor  com- 
menced slowly  tearing  to  shreds  the  napkin  he 
held  in  his  hand. 

*<  Listen  my  lord,**  continued  Aurelius  sternly, 
with  a  truthfulness  in  his  voice  that  com- 
pelled Friskerton  to  waver  in  his  belief  of 
his  guilt ;  **  you  have  been  basely  and  infa- 
mously deceived." 

*^  Prove  it  I*^  said  Mesmer  with  cutting 
coldness. 

^^  Surely  I"  exclaimed  the  Prince  with  a 
burst  of  generous  indignation,  ^*  some  weight 
is  to  be  ascribed  to  the  word,  the  truth  of  a 
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man — a  noble — a  prince— whose  name  was 
never  before  tainted  by  the  breath  of  dishonor. 
Tell  me  one  oath  more  solemn,  more  sacred 
than  another,  and  I  will  swear  by  it  to  the 
innocence  of  Augusta  and  myself.^  The  Prince 
stopped — he  could  not  help  blushing  at  having 
unconsciously  made  use  of  the  familiafity  of 
the  christian  name  of  Lady  Wilsdown. 

Mesmer  exchanged  a  rapid  but  significant 
glance  with  Lord  Friskerton. 

^*  WhatCTcr  torture  it  may  be,^  resumed 
AureUus  ^^  in  the  hope  that  the  light  of  truth 
must  and  will  shine  through  and  scatter  the 
baneful  mists  of  falsehood  by  which  your  mind 
and  understanding  are  at  this  moment  ob^ 
scured,  I  will  confess  the  dearest  secrets  of 
my  heart,  and  expose  the  inmost  recesses  of 
my  soul  to  the  view  of  hostile  and  scornful 
eyes ;  but  beware  how  you  tempt  me  with 
outward  marks  of  disbelief;''  and  there  was 
k  noble  pride,  a  sublimity  in  the  expression 
and  attitude  of  the  Prince's   towering  form 
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which  had  awed  any  man  lees  despeirately 
wicked  than  the  impo8tQr«  whose  soul,  steeped 
in  crime^  deceit,  and  hypocrisy,  w^s  utterly 
impregnable  to  the  influence  of  the  loftiest 
virtue.  With  a  snoile  pf  derision,  he  listened 
to  the  words  of  Aurelius. 

'*  I  loved  her,"  begap  de  Rosenberg,  "  1 
love  her  9till — howy  it  is  not  for  me  here  to 
tell !— but  I  should  have  regarded  myself  a3 
%h^  vilest  refuse  of  creation,  had  I  entertained 
a  dishonorable  thought  toward^  your  pcjace.  I 
could  bear  no  longer  the  torments  of  a  passion 
unreturned,  and  determiued  upon  leaving  this 
country  for  ever ;  I  came  to  bid  farewell  to  all 
that  could  have  rendered  earth  endurable,  and  -*-  ** 
here  the  Prince  gave  a  vivid  and  animated 
account  of  every  oircunutance  and  word,  tp 
the  most  minute  particulars  which  hia  memory 
could  furnish,  that  had  taken  place  during  his 
last  interview  with  Augusta, 

**  That  18  your  story,"  said  Biron  with  un- 
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moved  coiDi)OBure,  *^  now,  two  credible,  and 
what  is  more,  disinterested  witneasefl  tell  the 
tale  somewhat  differently." 

^^  Yes,  two  servants  who  probably  nourish 
some  paltrj  spite  against  their  lady/ 

^*  Lady  Wilsdown  told  me  of  nothing  of 
the  kind,  and  as  for  their  being  servants^ 
the  testimony  of  one  human  being  is  as  good 
as  another." 

^'  That  I  deny — but  let  me  be  confronted 
with  these  lying  wretches,  let  me  see  if  they 
can  bear  my  look  without  blenching,  and  re- 
peat their  miserable  inventions  without  pre- 
varication." 

**  Let  it  be  so,  then,"  said  Mesmer  after  a 
moment's  reflection,  during  which  he  arrived 
at  the  conclusion  that  there  would  be  no 
danger  in  the  experiment,  ^'  and  believe  me, 
I  should  be  but  too  happy  were  they  proved 
to  be  liars  and  slanderers  ;  but  mind,  no  inti- 
roidiition,  no  threats  ;  cross-examine  them   as 
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much  as  it  pleases  you  ;  in  the  hands  of  Lord 
Friskerton  I  place  my  honor ;  let  him  decide 
whether  or  no  their  veracity  remains  unshaken 
by  your  questions." 

So  saying,  Biron  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered 
the  footman  and  the  housemaid  to  be  sent  up 
to  them* 

They  cam?.  With  the  keenness  of  a  Wylde 
or  a  Kelly,  Aurelius  questioned  them.  In 
vain  were  all  his  attempts  to  cause  them  to 
contradict  one  another.  So  well  were  they 
drilled,  so  ingeniously  was  the  false  interwoven 
with  the  true,  that  at  length  the  Prince  gave 
up  the  attempt  in  despair,  exclaiming  passion- 
ately, *'  oh  that  by  the  sacrifice  of  my  life  I 
could  establish  her  innocence  I" 

^'  I  wish  you  could,"  said  Mesmer  grimly, 
^*  but  you  will  not  fight — and  yet  you  appear 
to  acknowledge  almost  every  fact  asserted  by 
these  witnesses,  except  the '^ 

^^  Except  the  only  fact  of  any  real  impor- 
tance !"  interrupted  Aurelius  bitterly  —does  no 
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remembranoe  of  your  past  friendship  weif^  in 
my  favor?  you  surely  do  not  suspect  me  of 
attempting  to  ehield  myself  from  yoor  resent- 
ment by  a  cowardly  or  contemptible  perjury?" 

*^  No,  candidly,  Prince, "  replied  Memer, 
sternly,  ^  I  am  convinced  nou)  that  but  one 
motive  could  prompt  you  to  such  unheard  of 
andacity  of  falsehood,  if  that  It  be  a  falsehood, 
the  sincerity  and  violence  of  your  accursed 
passion  ;  I  acquit  you  of  cowardice  provided*^ 
but  it  is  for  lord  Friskerton  to  decide  whether 
yon  have  succeeded  in  invalidating  the  teatifiaony 
of  these  two  persons." 

^^  Your  highness !  deeply  as  my  feelings  are 
affeoted  by  all  you  have  said,  however  my 
heart  may  incline  to  believe  what  you  have 
stated,  I  cannot  conscientiously  see  any  reasoa 
to  discredit  the  evidence  of  the  servants,  or  to 
justify  my  friend  in  acknowledging  the  inao- 
cence  of  Lady  Wilsdown.  To  a  man  of  honour 
likQ  yourself,  I  feel  that  lo  lie,  to  perjure 
yourself,  to  save  the  woman  you  loved,  would 
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be  an  act  of  the  most  devoted  heroism,  for  had 
you  a  thousand  liveB,  their  eacrifice  I  am  con- 
vinced would  cost  you  infinitely  less  pain  P 

**  Oh  God  r  ezdaimed  de  Rosenberg,  struck 
with  horror  and  amazement,  at  this  new  and 
unfortunate  view  of  the  case  taken  by  the 
Earl,  ''  no,**  he  continued  after  a  pause  during 
which  he  pressed  his  hand  to  his  forehead,  as  if 
to  check  the  incipient  confusion  of  his  intieUect 
''  I  doubt,  whether  to  save  the  woman  I  loved 
from  the  torments  of  the  rack,  of  hell  itself, 
were  there  in  existence  such  a  place,  I  could  act  as 
you  imagine — but  I  do  not  accuse  you  of  injus- 
tice, unfortunate  circumstance,  the  lies  of  these 
wretches — I  will  inquire,  I  will^-miserable 
reptiles!"  he  exclaimed  abruptly  turning  to 
the  two  servants,  who  trembled  beneath  the 
basiliskine  fierceness  of  his  look — ''  recant,  be- 
fore it  is  too  late,  or 

^*  I  will  have  no  intimidation — go,  you  have 
destroyed  my  peace,  be  content,  let  the  law 
decide  the  rest." 

VOL.  u.  G 
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'*  You  will  go  to  law  ? — O,  heaven !  to  whal 
horrors  has  my  folly  given  up  thb  pure*  this 
angelic  victim  P 

''Think  you,  I  will  bear  my  wrongs  in 
weeping  patienoe,**  said  Mesmer^  ^  or  live  even 
in  name  united  to 

**  Stay,  no  blasphemy  I  hell  burns  within  my. 
soul — I  c^hall  go  mad" — here  Aurelius  turned 
once  more  to  the  two  quaking  and  perjured 
menials  who  would  have  slunk  fxom  Uh^  room 
but  that  his  standing  before  the  door  out  off 
their  escapei  *^  The  time  will  come  T  he 
thundered,  and  with  a  gesture  of  despair, 
rushed  once  more  from  the  house*  which  for  the 
last  time  he  had  catered. 

He  hastened  to  the  Merlmore's,  he  repeated 
there  his  asseverations  of  his  own  and  Augusta's 
innocence,  they  were  readily  believed;  he 
threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  Augusta,  and  be- 
sought her  to  fly  with  him  to  the  Continent; 
guiltless  as  she  was,  there  was  not  a  ray  of 
hope  that  her  character  could  be  saved,  her 
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honor  was  lied  away,  bat  not  the  less  lost — ^had 
phe  yielded,  would  she  have  been  to  blame,  or 
the  monster  who  so  remorselessly  sacrificed 
her?  Alas!  few  know  how  many  parallel 
eases  are  constantly  occurring!  how  often 
poor  defenceless  woouin  is  inmolated  at  the 
shrine  of  man's  dark  selfishness ! 

Oh,  sadly  is  the  chivalry  of  old  degenerated  I 
that  so  few  are  found  to  rise  in  their  defence. 
Shall  I,  who  am  a  man — and  I  assert  my 
manhood  becansecertain  longsighted  critics  have 
discovered,  in  the  soft  effeminacy  of  my  style, 
in  a  former  work,  incontrovertible  evidence  to 
the  contrary — shall  I  then  be  silent  ?  no  glorious 
Eugene  Sue!  you  are  not  the  only  Quixote 
of  these  unpoetical  times ;  from  England's  misty 
shores,  I  faintly  echo  back  the  noble,  though 
unpalatable,  truths,  you  utter  vrith  such  boldness 
and  such  energy  I 

The  days  of  the  lance  and  the  sword  are 
past,  it  is  true,  and    we    regret    them  not, 
although  the    boiling    blood   of   youth    once 
G  3 
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pictured  them  in  such  delightful  colon,  and  in 
the  dfKjs  of  student  devil-may-careism,  we 
remember  with  a  laugh  the  fierce  challenge, 
originating  in  a  young  lady's  shoe  string! 
Such  days  are  gone,  and  happily,  but  for  the 
Quixotes  (and  Quixote  wm  a  hero)  of  the 
modern  age,  exists  a  longer  lance,  a  more 
trenchant  sword,  one  that  extends  from  conti- 
nent  to  continent,  and  pierces  the  remotest 
recesses  of  the  earth,  the  pen,  "  kind  nature's 
noblest  gift — the  grey  goose  quill  r  at  whose 
back  whole  armies  rise  of  fearless  partizans,  of 
indefatigable  warriors,  regiments  of  clearly 
printed  volumes,  each  in  itself  a  host — an 
orator  secure  of  a  numerous  audience,  who 
never  can  turn  their  coats  or  with  the  incon- 
sistency of  faction  contradict  one  another's 
assertions,  but  fight  to  the  last  drop  of  their 
ink,  to  the  last  cotton  thread  that  unites  their 
pages  for  the  principles  they  so  unswervingly 
advocate  I 
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To  return  to  Augusta  V6  repeat  that 
had  she  yielded  to  the  passionate  solicitations 
of  Aurelius,  though  blameable,  she  could 
scarcely  have  been  condemned,  but  she  did  not 
yield. 

*'No  Prince,''  she  exclaimed,  ^'however  I 
may  be  revolted  at  the  conduct  of  Lord 
Wilsdown,  for  I  cannot  resist  the  suspicion  that 
he  but  too  well  knows  the  falsehood  of  his 
accusation,  and  were  I  not  bound  to  the  most 
solemn  secresy ,  could  disclose  that  which  would 
at  least  justify  my  suspicion.  I  am  resolved, 
whilst  legally  his  wife,  to  preserve,  at  least,  the 
the  consciousness  of  virtue — hereafter " 

**  Oh,  Augusta  r  exclaimed  the  Prince, 
*^  then  you  no  longer  love  this  —  monster,  as 
be  must  be,  if  there  is  but  the  shadow  of  truth 
in  your  supposition  ?" 

''  Love  him  1"  exclaimed  Augusta,  '*  no  I 
that  one  scene  of  cold,  unpitying  insult  has 
obliterated  for  ever  all  that  I  ever  felt  of 
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affection  towards  him.  Love  him  I — words 
cannot  express  my  loathing,  my  deadly  abhor- 
rence T 

Aurelius  soaroely  recognised  tiie  gentle  and 
patient  Augusta,  as  she  uttered  these  startling 
sentiment?.  Unable  to  conceal  hia  joy,  he 
seized  her  hand,  and  covering  it  with  kiaseS| 
said  in  an  almost  inaudible  voice,  '*  do  yon — 
can  you — do  you  think  that  you  cao  love  me 
me — but  a  little  7" 

She  did  not  reply.  Aurdius  rose,  he  dasped 
her  in  his  arms,  impressed  one  daring  kiss 
upon  her  rosy  lips,  and  whispered  in  her  ear 
whilst  her  cast  down  eyes  and  blnsliing  cheeks 
seemed  to  confirm  the  assertion-— we  may  yet 
be  happy ! 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


THE   TRIAL. 


T&£  action  against  Prince  Aureliua  'Wils- 
doWn,  versua  Boaenberg' — at  length  came  on. 
The  damages  were  laid  at  twenty  thousand 
pounds,  and  the  first  counsel  retained  on  both 
sides.  The  court  was  crowded  to  sufibcation, 
and  the  newspaper  ^porters,  (all  the  weekly 
journals  having  sent  a  special  short-handwritier 
for  the  ck::asion)  stood  upon  one  another's  heads 
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three  deep — or  would  have  done  so,  if  thej 
could;  the  numbers  of  solicitors  demanding 
admittance  in  virtue  of  their  office,  was  in- 
creased to  an  unparallelled  extent,  and  junior 
barristers,  who  never  had  taken  a  fee  in  their 
lives,  made  comparative  fortunes  by  the  loan 
of  their  wigs  and  gowns  for  the  occasion ;  nay 
it  is  even  affirmed  that  all  the  judges  kept  wide 
awake  during  the  whole  course  of  the  trial,  and 
that  the  usher  was  only  heard  to  disturb  the 
court  three  times,  by  calling  out  '*  silence  P 
from  the  opening  speech  of  the  pluntiffs  junior, 
to  the  final  decision  of  the  judges  being  dic- 
tated to  the  jury. 

Fifty  witnesses  were  examined  for  the 
plaintiff,  and  eleven,  on  behalf  of  the  defendant, 
were  duly  bullied  by  the  opposing  sergeant, 
with  the  most  satisfactory  results ;  we  are 
not  about  to  give  a  lengthened  detail  of  the 
trial,  but  cannot  refrain  from  presenting  the 
reader  with  an  authentic  specimen  or  two  of 
the  way  in  which  witnesses  are  occasionally 
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used,  or  rather  abused,  in  the  coarts  of  justioe, 
of  the  most  free  and  enlightened  country  of 
the  world. .  If  we  are  accused  of  exaggeration^ 
we  can  only  recommend  the  reader  to  take  an 
occasional  stroll  into  the  courts  at  Westminster, 
und  prcbatum  erai.  Now  be  it  remembered  that  a 
witness  is  presumed  to  be  a  perfectly  innocent  and 
disinterested  person,  summoned  to  aid  the  ends  of 
justice  by  testifying  to  certain  facts,  with  which 
he  is  acquainted,  and  under  such  circumstances 
merits  protection,  and  politeness  at  the  least 
(If  every  body  had  their  deserts  I)  but  the 
the  most  absurd  part  of  the  matter  is  the 
altogether  irrevelant  queries  constantly  put  by 
the  barristers,  frequently  about  as  {germane  t(» 
the  point,  really  in  question,  as  that  popular 
enquiry  we  have  all  of  us  heard  in  the  streets 
of  London,  frt)m  the  lips  of  the  vulgar,  relative 
to  the  knowledge  of  a  man's  nearest  female 
relative,  of  his  absence  from  home,  or  the 
insinuation  to  a  passer  by  that  he  walketh  along 
with  his  eye  out,  or  that  his  horse  hath  had  the 
o  6 
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miflfortuiie  to  drop  that  ornamental  spinal  eon- 
tinuation,  veniaoularly  denominated  his  tail,  b 
favour  of  which,  as  in  the  celebrated  caae  of 
the  BOBCfl  of  the  prophets,  popular  prejudioe  is 
snpposed  to  ran. 

^^And  so  yon  never  saw  Ae  Comtess  de 
Biron  late  in  the  epemng^,  at  your  master's 
house?**  said  Sergeant  Bawbite,  grimly,  to  a 
female  servant  of  the  Prince's,  who,  like  idl 
the  rest  of  the  witnesses  but  two^  had  been 
snmmoned  by  Mesmer*s  orders,  more  for  show 
than  actual  use. 

**  I  never  saw  the—* 

'^  Never  mind  what  yon  never  saw  —  did 
you  or  did  yon  not  see  the  Countess  at  your 
master's  house  late  in  the  evening  of  bat 
Friday" 

*^  No  sir !"  said  the  witness,  frightened  and 
brow-beaten  by  the  savage  manner  of  the 
lawyer." 

*^  Not  late  in  the  evening  T^ 

"NosirT 
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^<  That  if  ndt  on  Friday-^it  was  on  Thurs- 
day then  r 

**No8irr 

**  Oh,  not  lots  in  ihe  evening  on  Thursday— 
and  pray  how  often  did  the  countess  make 
these  morning  calls  yon  mentioned  f  ** 

**  I  did  not  mention—" 

*'Can  yon  not  reply  to  a  straightforward 
question — I  repeat  how  often  f* 

"  Never,  sir — ^neyer  at  all  f* 

''  lUmember  that  you  are  upon  y6ur  oKth — 
how  often  do  you  say  Y* 

"Idid  not— I—'* 

^^  Your  fiitber  was  transported  for  forgei^y  I 
beUeve?'* 

*^  My  father  transported—** 

'^For  forgery,  was  be  not?  you  are  upon 
oiftlh  iremember  ?" 

'•  No — sir — never  P 

«  What  1  is  not  his  name  D ?•* 

"Yes  Birr 
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''  Well,  and  do  yoo  mean  to  say — ^he  is  now 
in  England  ?** 

"  No  sir,  he  is " 

'^In  Australia?  now  take  oare  what  70a 
say." 

*^  Yes  sir — bat—"  stammered  the  girL 

^*  And  so  yon  did  not  take  the  key  of  the 
garden  door  in  a  note  to  the  Coantess  de 
BironT 

"  Yes  sir,  but  my  father " 

<*  Never  mind  your  father,"  said  the  lawyer, 
gruffly,  well  knowing  that  he  had  Mttikd  at 
Swan  river,  whilst  by  his  (Bawbite's)  ingeni- 
ous questions  and  abrupt  interruptions,  he  left 
a  firm  impression  on  the  minds  of  the  jury  that 
the  man  was  a  convict,  a  fact  which  could  not 
fail  to  throw  suspicion  upon  her  int^rity. 

'^  And  BO  you  did  not  take  a  note  from  tbe 
Prince  de  Bosenberg  ?" 

*•  Yes,  I  took  a  note,  but—*" 

''  Oh  I  you  da  take  a  note  then,  and  pray 
was  there  nothing  in  that  note.** 
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**  Yes  sir,  but  it  was  not ^ 

*^  Never  mind  what  it  was  not,  we  want  to 
know  what  it  toas  ?" 

'^It  was  something  hard  and  round|  I 
think ^" 

''What  business  have  you  to  think?  hard 
and  round  you  say  ?*' 

"Yes  sir,  I " 

''The  ring  of  this  key  is  hard  and  round 
gentlemen,"  said  the  learned  sergeant,  pro- 
ducing a  large  key,  "and  this  key  I  shall  prove, 
by  the  next  witness,  was  found  in  the  Coun- 
ter's bed  room,  the  morning  after  her  depar- 
ture,** 

The  truth  was  that  Sago,  the  valet,  had 
filched  the  key  from  the  door  it  pertained  to, 
and  Biron  had  himself  placed  it  in  his  wife's 
chamber. 

So  saying  Sergeant  Bawbite  sat  down  with 
an  air  of  triumph,  and  left  the  poor  witness  to 
be  cross-examined  by  his  antagonist,  but  what 
could  even  the  ingenuity  of  the  great  Orinder- 
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son  do  with  facta  purely  hnagiiiary,  he  could 
but  make  the  witneBs  do  what  she  hAd  done 
already — deny  the  facts,  and  BtUte  the  sitaiple 
truth,  regarding  the  letter,  and  her  conviction 
that  it  contained  a  coin  or  something  of  the 
mnd. 

^*  A  very  likely  thing,"  as  Bawbite  remarked 
with  a  sneer,  *'  that  the  Prince  Would  enclose 
money— -perhaps  a  sovereign  or  a  half  crown 
to  the  Countess  T 

^  True — a  smaH  cameo  was  produced  as 
die  thing  in  question  With  the  lettef  meiitlon^ 
ing  the  fact—but  then  there  was  no  wltinees 
of  the  Prince's  having  placed  it  in  the 
letter,  even  if  the  Countess  deceived  it; 
'it  looked  like  ttti  after  thought,'  as  Baw- 
Ute  again  observed,  and  when  one  of  Biron's 
servants  swore,  and  truly,  to  finding  the  key 
in  the  bedroom  of  hei^  mistress,  not  a  doubt 
remdned  upon  the  minds  of  the  jury,  on  that 
point  at  least. 

The  evidence  of  Sago,  the  footman,  and 
the  other  housemaid  put  a  finishing  stroke  to 
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the  case,  and  a  verdictj  deapite  all  Orinder- 
aons  eloquence,  in  favour  of  the  defendant 
(of  whose  gnilti  he  in  his  heart,  if  lawyers 
have  hearts,  entertained  not  the  slightest 
doubt) — a  verdict  we  say  was  forthwith  given 
in  fSetvour  of  our  hero  with  ten  thousand  pounde 
damages^  carrying  costs,  and  putting  him  in  a 
position  to  sue  immediately  for  a  divorce  in 
the  ecclesiastical  court,  a  course  he  did  not 
fail  to  adopt  with  the  utmost  possible  expe* 
dition. 

*'  And  then  for  the  Yillersden  T  muttered 
Bxron  -^  married  to  a  dnchessi  and  the 
most  beautiful  woman  in  London,  *^  I  think 
I  shall  do—perhaps  be  a  duke  myself  one  of 
these  days  T 

But  Mesmer^s  passion  foi^  the  duchess  did 
not  prevent  him  from  indulging  in  the  most 
extravagant  voluptuousness ;  accordingly  the 
reader 'must  not  be  surprised  to  hear  his  address 
to  his  valet 

"  Sago  said  he  is  the  little  Neldoni  safe,  at 
Wilsdown,  by  this  time  ? 
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•'Yes  my  lord r 

**  Then  order  the  carriage. ' 

"TesmylordP 

'^  To  the  railway  I"  oried  Mesmer,  as  he 
threw  himself  into  his  baronche.     ''  By  Jove  I 
it  was  most  splendidly  managed^-bot  after 
all  I  hate  lawyers,  they  are  a  dry,  du8ty» 
musty,  vulgar  set  of  people,  and  the  dght  of 
their  wigs— the  judge's  in  particular — is,  any- 
thing but  refreshing  to  to  the  eye  of  one  who 
knows  and  understands  the  principles  of  the 
truly  beautiful — ^it    will    be    indeed  a  relief 
to  see  this  graceful  brunette  of  a  Neapolitan 
perform    one  of    her  pas  de  ftscinations  — 
Tonnerre  de  Dieul  as  one  of    those  carsed 
Frenchmen  said  at  the  gambling  house,  the 
change  is  delightful,  I  shall  positively  melt 
away  in  rapture  T' 
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CHAPTER    XIII. 


INFORMATION. 


'*  Fits  ?  Mr,  Monville,  did  you  say  Jhe  f* 

**  Five — ^at  the  very  least  I"  replied  the  at- 
torney. 

''He  is  a  pretty  villain  T  muttered  Merl- 
more,  at  whose  house  the  conversation,  now 
recording,  took  place,  shortly  after  the  trial  of 
Wilsdown  versus  Rosenberg. 

^'  He  i$i^  replied  Monville,  *'  and  know- 
ing something  more  of  him  than  the  world  in 


1 
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general,  I  have  come  to  you,  notwithstanding 
the,  I  must  say,  very  nnceremonioos  way,  in 
which  I  was  treated." 

'^  I  am  really  much  obliged  to  you,  and  can 
assure  you  that  had  1  not  been  prejudiced 
against  you  by  the  Count*— But  you  shall  con- 
duct my  daughter's  cause  if  yoo  think  there  is 
aoy  chance  ?** 

''  No  doubt  there  is  a  chance ;  time  must 
bring  out  the  truth;  if  these  servants  have 
perjured  themselves — ^^ 

'^  If^  said  Merlmore  with  a  firovni. 

^^  Excuse  me,"  said  the  lawyer,  hastily 
amending  his  mistake,  '^  I  am  merely  patting 
the  case— (f,  if  they  have  perjured  themselves, 
as  of  course  they  have,  there  is  yet  hope }  bat 
I  will  see  what  can  be  done  r^arding  them, 
ud  let  you  know  in  a  day  or  two»  meanwhile 
we  ought  to  collect  all  the  evidenee  we  oan  as  te 
Lord  Wilsdown's  conduct  and  d^faigs.*' 

^  Ah  I  and  touching  theae  five  women  you 
spoke  of r 
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*'  Yes,  they  are  all  down  at  Wilsdowti,  and 
my  iDformant  tells  me  that  the  quantities  of 
wine,  ice,  and  delicacies  of  every  kind  sent 
down  are  prodigious,  oonsidering  that  nobody 
is  presamed  to  be  staying  there  but  Lord 
Wilsdown  ;  a  little  time  ago  he  had  a  magni* 
ficent  self-playing  organ  brought  there  worth, 
it  is  said,  above  five  thousand  pounds  T 

^*  And  nobody  is  admitted,  you  say.*" 

<*  Nobody  ;  he  is  always  out,  when  they  call, 
and  indeed,  of  late  no  one  has  attempted  to 
visit  him,  it  being  pretty  well  understood  in 
the  couDty,  that  he  is  keeping  a  regular  harem 
at  the  Castle.** 

^*  He  must  be  prodigiously  rich,  or  prodi- 
giously near  to  ruin !"  said  Merlmore,  who 
could  scarcely  help  regretting  that  things  had 
not  run  smoothly  with  so  wealthy  a  son- 
in-law. 

^<  More  likely  the  latter ;  I  could  almost 
swear  that  I  met  him  in  disguise  at  a  gambling 
house,  in  Paris,  less  than  a  year  ago.** 
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<<  Impoesible— -excepting  on  a  trip  to  Devon- 
shirOi  to  look  at  an  estate,  I  do  not  think  he 
left  town  for  three  days  together ;  besides,  why 
should  he  gamble  in  disguise  T* 

**  I  cannot  tell,  bat  certainly  the  person  I 
saw  at  ■'■  '  *s  toot  in  disguise,  and  wasy  in 
feature  and  height,  the  fae  simile  of  the 
Count ;  the  eyes  were  the  same,  although  he 
wore  spectacles,  and  even  the  moustache  was 
the  same  shape,  only  colored  grey  ;  he  wore  a 
wig,  and  as  I  said  at  the  time,  if  it  was  not  de 
Biron,  it  was  the  devil  T 

*'  Very  likely  ;  but  romantic  as  it  would  be, 

you  must  have  been  mistaken ;    for  setting 

aside  the  improbability  of   a    man  like  the 

Count  undertaking  such  a  freak—especially  at 

such  a  time—** 

^'  But    remember  he  won    above    twenty 

thousand  pounds." 

^  Well,  setting  all  that  aside,  when  could  he 

have  gone  to  Paris,  considering  that  he  never 

left  London  V 
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•*  You  say  he  went  to  Devonshire  ?" 

"  Ah  1  true  ;  but  what  then  ?' 

*^  Perhaps  it  was  a  rtue,  and  he  went  to 
Paris  instead.'' 

"  But  why  should  he  go^  at  such  a  time 
especially  ?* 

^^  To  win  money  to  perform  a  secret 
swindle,  perhaps ;  but  I  confess  that  there 
is  a  mystery  about  the  whole  affair  which 
does,  and  always  will|  puzzle  me ;  but 
I  must  narrate  the  circumstance  to  you  ;  per- 
haps you  may  be  able  to  throw  some  light 
upon  the  subject" 

^*  Well,**  said  Monyille>  when  he  had 
finished  the  story  of  the  hell  adventtire,  '*  what 
do  you  think  of  it,  presuming  the  one  player 
to  have  beeen  the  Count  de  Biron,  who  do  you 
imagine  was  the  other  ?" 

"  I  have  no  idea ;  it  was  very  odd^  certainly  ; 
but  likenesses  are  common." 

"  Yet  there  are  few  men  like  Lord  Wils- 
down  ;  have  you  ever  yourself  met  anybody 
resembling  him  ?" 
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**  No,  T  must  confess  I  have  not ;  bat  even 
if  it  were  Biron,  I  fear  it  is  aot  a  fisust  that 
would  assist  onr  csiii8e>  materiaUy.'' 

^'  No,  no  ;  bat  it  is  strange  how  that  meet- 
ing has  occupied  my  mind  ever  since  ;  I  would 
give  almost  any  sum  to  fathom  the  secret ;  to 
revert,  however,  to  the  harem  at  l^lsdown,  I 
will  send  a  faithful  embassy  to  collect  evi- 
dence, and  do  not  doubt  of  ultimate  success, 
meanwhile  my  name  must  not  on  any  account 
appear  in  any  of  the  proceedings*" 
**  For  what  reason  7* 

^'  Because  Lord  Wilsdown  is  as  vindictive 
as  he  is  unscrupulous,  and  would  not  fail  to 
contrive  against  me  some  serious  injury." 

*'  Well,  be  that  as  yon  Hke^  we  are  much 
obliged  to  you  for  your  information.*' 

*^  I  hope  soon  to  obtain  mora  Good 
rooming.'* 

And  Mr.  Monville  departed. 
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CHAPTEE    XIV. 


THE   PRISONER. 


Tub  sunset  dyed  the  dist-ant  bills  with  golden 
radiance,  light  purple  clouds  edged  with  celes- 
tial brightness,  like  fair  Utopias  of  the  sky, 
swam  gently  across  the  blue  expanse  of  the 
firmanent,  the  trees  waved  gently,  whispering 
in  the  breeze,  and  the  murmur  of  distant 
fountains  fell  cool  upon  the  ear,  as  Mesmer 
reclined  upon  the  grassy  slope,  descending  from 
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the  terrace  at  Wiledown — ^that  terrace,  upon 
which  80  recently^  in  all    her  innocence  of 
girlish  love,  Augusta  had  leant  upon  his  arm, 
and  dreamed  with  fond  enthusiasm  of  bliss, 
ceaseless  and  unchanging. 

Surrounded    by    flowers,    whose    perfume 
filled  the  air.  Lord  Wilsdown  struck  occasional 
chords  upon  a  beautiftd  guitar,  inlaid  with 
silver  and  mother  of  pearl,  the  soft  clear  notes 
of  which,  under  his  masterly  touch,  vibrated 
with  all  the  vigour  of  the  finest  harp.   A  Greek 
cap,  of  scarlet  cloth,  confined  his  dark  brown 
curls ;  with  the  exception  of  his  coat,  he  was 
entirely  habited  in  white,  and  his  open  collar, 
and  embroidered  Turkish  slippers,  gave  to  his 
taut  en  semble  an  appearance  at  once  neglige  and 
picturesque.     To  a  melody  of  the  most  varied 
beauty,   now   deeply  pathetic,   now    thrilling 
with     wild  emotion,    he  sang  the  following 
improvisation— 

'*  The  spirit  of  my  hero  sire— came  whisper- 
ing in  the  mighty  wind — awake,  arise,  be  bold. 
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be  great—mighty  gifts  from  these  lurk  in  the 
won)b  of  time  I" 

"With  soul  of  flame  and  tiger  heart — I  left 
the    scrolls    of   bye-gone  days,    the  wisdom., 
of  old,  and  the  lore  of  my  age,  farewell  ye 
silent  comrades,  lone  friends  of  my  unfriended 
youth ! 

'*  I  went  forth  to  the  haunts  of  men — the 
magnates  of  the  land  before  my  spirit  bowed — 
deluded  fools  I  with  secret  scorn  I  viewed  their 
gestures  vain. — I  made  my  will  my  God. — I 
wished  and  I  obtained  I 

"  Who  came  to  the  lone  student,  to  offer  him 
aid  on  the  road  to  fame,  who  cared  if  he  lived, 
or  died,  consumed  by  his  own  genius  I 

'4  plunged  in  crime,  until  the  fiends,  if  such 
there  were,  had  felt  a  pride  in  my  companion- 
ship ;  no  idle  scruples,  childish  doubts,  no 
villany  by  halves,  or  pangs  of  vain  remorse, 
restrained  my  upward  flight,  as  eagle-like  I 
soared  I 

VOL.    III.  H 
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^^Robber,  and  saint  alike,  I  robbed;  guilty  and 
innocent  alike  destroyed — warriors  have  con- 
quered nations,  but  I  have  conquered  souls, — 
if  I  have  waded  on  through  mingled  streams  of 
blood,  and  tears,  they  found  in  seas  of  briny 
gore,  a  grave — and  deathless  glory  ! 

'^  And  even  /have  dreamed  of  better  things, 
of  bright  philanthrophy,  and  self  sacrifice,  of 
virtue  pure,  and  boundless  charity,  of  happi> 
ness  and  never  fading  love ! 

'^ And  shall  I  then  repent? — ^hap— ha  I  repent! 
will  the  waves  render  up  their  dead,  the  earth 
restore  its  skeletons  ? 

'^Amid  the  worshippers  of  dross,  of  foul  self- 
interest,  ill  understood,  I  dwell,  and  see  them 
daily  immolate  their  fellows  on  the  wretched 
shrine  of  their  poor  egotism. 

*^And  I,  if  for  my  pleasure  I  have  whirled  a 
few  of  these  poor  knaves  to  swift  destruction, 
it  is  that,  in  my  eyes,  they  are  not  worthy  to 
live  the  life,  they  know  not  to  enjoy. 


THE   IMP08T0B.  147 

'^O,  life  I  with  all  the  Bufferings,  pains,  mon- 
sters, meannesses,  that  dwell  with  men,  how 
beautiful  art  thou,  how  full  of  keen  delights ! 

^'  How  glorious  is  nature  I  even  to  gaze 
whilst  thus  reclining  on  yon  azure  dome,  gives 
strange,  mysterious  pleasure,  these  flowery 
scents,  this  soft  green  turf,  yon  placid  lake,  in 
which  the  sunset  mirrors  the  waving  trees 
beyond,  all  calm  the  soul  with  deep  voluptuous 
tranquillity. 

^'And  why  was  not  I  —  why  are  not  all  men 
born  to  this — why  should  toil,  want,  temptation, 
pain,  exist,  with  deeds  forbidden,  and  corroding 
care  ?  Why  not  have  made  all  things  bright, 
beautii'ul  and  happy,  why  not  have  gifted  man 
with  health  and  life,  and  beauty  never  fading, 
with  sense  of  pleasure  inexhaustible  ?" 

Propound  these  queries  to  the  orthodox,  and 
what  have  they  to  offer  in  reply?  They  tell 
you  'tis  presumption  to  enquire — all  for  the 
best— beyond  man's  comprehension — they  call 
it  impic^s  for  finite  beings  to  judge  the  infinite, 

H  3 
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and  prate  whole  volumes  of  antiquated  cant 
and  bedlam  reasonings!  as  if  Omnipotence 
feared  human  scrutiny. 

"  Well,"  continued  Biron,  who  had,  for  some 
time  ceased  to  agitate  the  strings  of  his  guitar^ 
*'  I  am,  at  any  rate,  wiser  than  Socrates ;  he 
knew  that  he  could  know  nothing,  I  know  that 
I  can  feel  much,  life  is  worth  enjoying  after 
all  I 

''  But  O,  woman,  woman  I  why  does  posses- 
sion bring  indiiference  ?  why  is  the  passionate 
longings  of  the  soul  ever  unappeased?  why 
this  eternal  thirst  for  pleasures  still  more  keen, 
sensations  still  more  rapturous  ? 

**  Why' Augusta,  lovely  as  thou  wert,  and  art, 
could  not  my  love  survive  one  brief  and  fleet- 
ing year  ? — alas  I  it  is  that  for  me  there  is  no 
dwelling  in  the  hearts  of  my  race,  no  sympathy 
with  the  beings  on  which  I  prey ;  I  share  not 
their  belief,  their  cares,  their  prejudices;  no 
matter  whether  in  the  crowded  ball  room  or 
the  nightly  forest,  even  alone  the  restless  spirit 
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works  within  itself,  victim  of  a  consuming  and 
eternal  egotism  I 

For  some  time  Mesmer  remained  absorbed 
in  dark  meditations,  his  eyes  fixed  vacantly 
upon  the  blue  hills  in  the  distance.  A  light 
step  roused  him  from  his  dismal  reveries,  in 
which  indeed  he  was  not  often  disposed  to 
indulge,  nor  were  his  fits  of  melancholy  even 
of  prolonged  duration,  for  reversing  the  saying 
of  the  Roman,  he  considered  ^  to  be  miserable 
weak/  and  like  adjutant  Green, '  acted  accor- 
dingly.* 

^^  Yon  look  dull,  mi   lord,   what  you   call 

mopish— down  in  de  mouse?*'  said  a  voice  in 

soft    Italian    accents,   and   a  slight    graceful 

figure  appeared  on  the  terrace,  whose  fresh  and 

youthfully   voluptuous  proportions  were   well 

* 
displayed  by  a  boddice  laced  down  the  front,  in 

most  bewitching  style,  as  though  the  rounded 

charms,   thereby  concealed,  longed    to    burst 

forth   from    their  black  satin  thraldom,   and 

skirts  of  white  muslin,  so  spiritual  and  cloud- 
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like  that  the  fairy  outline  of  her  shape  shone 
through  them  like  some  operatic  dream,  or  one 
of  Plato*s  shadowy  reminisoences  of  ante-natal 
life,  when  like  a  cork  upon  the  sea,  our  soula 
bobbed  up  and  down  in  azure  waves,  catching 
occasional  glimpses  of — God  knows  what— ^ 
but  something  nice  of  course — heaven,  the 
true,  the  beautiful  and  other  ideal  matters; 
but  I  write  at  random,  my  bad  memory  does 
not  permit  me  to  particularize,  and  I  have  lent 
my  copy  of  the  dialogues  to  a  iriend. 

£n  passant  as  I  have  alluded  to  the  great 
Academician,  1  cannot  refrain  from  hinting  to 
such  of  my  readers,  as  are  of  a  literary  and 
philosophical  turn,  how  great  a  service  they 
would  render  to  the  English  reading  world,  by 
the  production  of  a  complete  and  readable 
translation  of  all  Plato's  works.  The  uncouth 
and  literal  one  by  Taylor,  however  ill  adapted 
to  general  perusal,  would  greatly  lighten  the 
labour.  We  read  and  hear  constant  complaints 
that  people  quote,  and  talk  of  Socrates's  illoa* 


THB  IMPOSTOR.  151 

trious  popilf  without  having  read  even  one 
syllable  of  his  work,  and  this  is  easily  accounted 
for  by  the  fact  that  not  one  man  in  a  hundred 
who  goes  to  Oxford  or  Cambridge,  and  is  pre* 
domed  to  be  a  good  classical  scholar,  can 
manage  Pbto,  in  the  original  language,  with 
even  moderate  facility,  and  heaven  knows  that 
metaphysical  and  ethical  subjects  require  no 
additional  obstructions  to  their  comprehension. 
Beading,  lexicon  in  hand,  tries  the  patience  of 
the  most  ardent  neophyte — besides  there  are 
the  ladies,  who,  more  especially  require  a  cor- 
reot  definition  of  the  so  much  talked  of,  scoffed 
at,  and  misrepresented  Platonic  love.  It  is  no 
use  asking  the  pedants,  they  can  read  Greek 
it  is  true,  but  they  cannot  understand  Plato. 
One  thing  is  clear,  that  the  philosopher  meant 
to  describe  friendship  in  its  purest  and  most 
elevating  form,  nor,  in  my  humble  opinion,  is 
this  by  any  means  incompatible  with  the  tender 
passions;  however,  time  and  space  will  not 
admit    of  a    prolonged    discussion   upon   the 
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subject  in  this  volame.  Meanwhile  my  fair 
fiiend  Soperficia,  thoa  who  hast  quoted  the 
unseen  and  discouraed  of  the  unknown,  pemut 
me  to  refer  you  to  Shelley's  essays  as  a  pie* 
scripdon  for  your  disease,  and  if  you  s/umld 
know  any  young  gentleman  addicted  to  dn^- 
ging  the  Grecian  sage  his  arguments,  like  Faust 
and  Mephistopheles,  when  swearing  to  the 
decease  of  Martha's  husband,  '  ohne  vid  zu 
wissenj  recommend  him  a  second  perusal  of 
'  The  Gorgias.' 

To  return  to  the  young  lady  on  the  terrace. 
La  Signora  Neldoni,  for  she  it  was,  was  a 
charming  brunette  of  one  or  two  and  twenty 
springs,  with  the  dark  hair  and  laige  black 
melting  eyes  of  her  country,  and  a  skin  of  that 
clear  brown  tint,  whidi  Prince  Pnckler 
Muscau,*  no  mean  judge  of  beauty,  candidly  pre- 
fers to  the  pale  loveliness  of  more  northern  cBmes ; 

*  See  his  Egjrpt  and  Mehemet  AIL 
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and  I  must  confess  I  am  inolined  to  agree  with 
his  highness's  taste,  though  of  course  his 
purchase  of  the  pretty  Abyssinian  as  a  com- 
panion in  his  tour  up  the  Nile,  is  perfectly 
shocking  to  our  English  notions  of  propriety, 

4. 

and  that  careful  regard  fer  appearances  {c^est 
tout)  universally  evinced  by  our  proverbially 
moral  nation. 

No,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  assert  that  if— 
supposing  that  such  an  improbable  thing  could 
take  place — if  Lord  So-and-so  had  bought  a 
pretty  slave  pour  passer  le  temsj  during  an 
Egyptian  excursion,  up  the  river,  of  unknown 
sources,  he  would  never — no  never  have  said 
anything  about  it  in  his  journal ! 

^*  Oiulietta  I"  exclaimed  the  Count — we  still 
call  him  so  from  habit— ^'  stay  where  you  are, 
and  I  will  sing  you  a  serenade.'* 

So  saying  Biron  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  at 
once  shaking  off  the  black  vapours  which  had 
clustered  round  his  brain,  sang  with  a  clear 
H  5 
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melodiouB  voicej  and  *  a  laughing  devil  in  his 
eye/  an  air  from  the  opera  of  **  Borneo  6 
Giulietta,"  ux  a  way  that  on  the  stage,  if  people 
of  fashion  had  any  nature  left  in  them,  would 
have  brought  down  thunders  of  applause. 

Talk  of  mnaio  having  charms  to  soothe  a 
savage  breast — of  couree  it  has,  who  should  be 
more  susceptible  of  the  pure  senae  of  the 
beautiful,  than  an  uncivilized  cannibal — but 
let  it  soothe  a  dandy's  self  importance,  behold 
a  starched  and  lorgnette  wearing  coxcomb, 
gradually  relaxing  into  an  attitude  bordering 
upon  the  graceful,  the  vulgarity  of  the  arti- 
ficial imperceptibly,  verging  into  the  dignified 
simplicity  of  the  natural — that  u  the  real 
triumph  of  music  I 

Throwing  aside  his  guitar,  aod  shaking 
back  the  long  hair  which  fell  so  picturesquely 
beneath  his  cap  of  scarlet,  Mesmer  threw  his 
arm  round  the  waist  of  Giulietta,  and  be£(Mre 
she  was  aware  of  his  object,  was  whirling  her 
along  in  a  vahe  du  diaik  down  the  lavm,  lifting 
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at  every  tarn  her  slight  and  gracile  figure 
completely  from  the  groand,  until  panting  and 
half  frightened  she  foiind  herself  on  the  margin 
of  the  lakOi  with  Lord  Wilsdown  by  her  side, 
pale  and  placid  as  ever,  aiid  not  in  the  least 
out  of  breath  from  the  violence  of  the  exertion, 
which,  on  the  freak  of  the  moment,  he  had 
undertaken. 

^*  Well,  carissima,  I  flatter  myself  that  the 
opera  itself  never  witnessed  any  thing  like 
that  I' 

^'  Ah  I  you  so  frighten  me  T 

*•  Did  I  my  pretty  little  gazelle  ? — yes,  your 
heart  beats  terribly,  Giulietta  I" 

•*  It  beats  for  you  I* 

'*  Will  it  always  do  so  ?" 

"  Always — ^until  death  T 

*•  Yet  you  have  loved  before  T* 

**  Never  as  I  love  you  I** 

•*  If  we  were  to  part — ^you  would  forget 
mer 

**PartI — no,  no,  I  should  die — but  you  will 
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never  aend  me  away — no^  promise  me  that  we 
shall  never  part  T' 

*'  Bat  supposing  I  were  mined  ?" 

'^  I  would  share  your  poverty  with  joy." 

**  And  if  I  were  a  criminal,  a  robber,  a 
murderer  ?" 

^*  Ah  I  dearest  you  jest." 

'^  No,  but  supposing  I  were  all  that  I  have 
mentioned,  and  worse,  would  you  shrink  in 
horror  from  my  touch  —  would  you  desert 
me  r 

*^  I  would  follow  you  to  the  end  of  the 
world.- 

*^  And  if  such  things  existed,  and  I  were  a 
vampire— an  evil  spirit  in  human  form,  luring 
you  to  eternal  destruction  ?** 

For  a  moment  the  Italian  hesitated ;  the 
strange  tone  of  glowing  irony  in  which  Mesmer 
spoke,  the  bright,  scorching  glance  he  ri- 
veted upon  her  countenance,  startled  the 
deeply  religious  feelings  with  which  she  was 
cmbued—  but   passion  triumphed   over  super- 
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stitioD,  and  burying  her  face  upon  bis  boBom, 
she  murmured — 

"  Man  or  fiend — ^thine- -thine — for  ever  I" 

Wonderful  at  times  was  the  mysterious  mood 
with  which  the  impostor  was  seized,  when  car- 
ried away  by  his  wild  and  restless  imagination, 
strange  and  awful  the  words  to  which  he  gave 
utterance ;  weaker  natures  felt  imposed  on  by 
a  dready  yet  resistless  influence,  and  the  most 
grotesque  fantasies  overshadowed  the  mind  of 
the  listener,  like  dim  and  fearful  visions  of 
another  world. 

Even  the  partakers  of  his  pleasures,  his  most 
constant  guests,  the  sharer,  for  the  time,  of  his 
most  passionate  caresses,  occasionally  felt  them- 
selves separated  from  him  by  a  gulf  dark^ 
broad,  and  impassable  as  the  gloomy  waters  of 
Cocyctus;  felt  that  whilst  apparently  admitting 
them  to  his  confidence,  there  yet  remained  re- 
cesses in  his  memory  and  thought  to  which 
admission  was  for  ever  denied. 

Loving  the  Lord  of  Wilsdown  as  Giuletta 
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did,  with  all  the  fiery  intensity  of  a  daughter 
of  the  sunny  south,  she  could  not  help  feeling 
a  sensation  of  awe  for  her  magnificent  lover, 
and  this  sensation  was  the  more  powerful  in 
his  absence  than  when  he  was  actually  by  her 
side.  But  with  Mesmer  familiarity  might 
breed  love  the  most  ardent,  the  most  devoted 
friendship,  the  intensest  fear,  the  most  burning 
hatred ;  but  never  contempt.  To  have  met 
his  eye  and  said  *'  I  despise  this  man,"  would 
have  been  an  impossibility,  or  a  senseless 
mockery  of  words.  Even  acquainted  as  we 
are,  with  all  the  secrets  of  his  life,  we  can 
scarcely  refrain  from  an  abhorrent  admiration, 
a  shuddering  respect  for  the  sublime  perfec- 
tion of  his  villany  and  the  grandeur  of  his 
hypocrisy. 

True,  a  pickpocket  displays  equal  courage  ; 
a  housebreaker  runs  still  greater  risk,  and  for 
them  we  have  ordinarily  but  pity  and  con- 
tempt But  our  hero,  bad  as  he  is,  could, 
under  no  circumstances,  have  become  either 
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piokpooket  or  housebreaker ;  nothing  bnt  the 
immensity  of  the  stakes  he  played  for^  and 
which  none  but  an  intellect  of  the  highest 
order  could  have  aspired  to,  allured  him  to 
the  impolitic  path  of  crime,  and  the  ultra  dan- 
gerous attempt  of  baffling,  by  individual  talent, 
the  sacred  and  deeply  rooted  principles  im- 
planted in  the  social  nature  of  the  many. 

Conversing  gaily  upon  various  topics,  Biron 
and  Giulietta  now  rambled  on  by  the  side  of 
the  lake,  through  flourishing  orchards  and 
flowery  meadows,  when  the  former  [laused  and 
fixed  his  eyes  in  a  scrutinising  manner  upon  a 
bush  a  little  way  in  advance  of  them. 

^*  What  is  it  ?^  said  the  signora. 

*^  Hush  I  most  likely  some  sleeping  tres- 
passer, or  perhaps  poacher ;  we  will  surprise 
him  ;  whilst  I  tie  his  arms,  do  you  bind  his 
feet  together  as  firmly  as  you  can  with  this 
handkerchief;  it  will  be  amusing  to  see  his 
consternation  on  awaking. " 

So  saying,  Mesmer   advanced  upon  tiptoe 
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towards  the  supposed  poacher^  followed  by 
Giuletta,  who  looked  apon  the  whole  matter 
as  an  excellent  joke. 

On  reaohing  the  bush^  they  found  a  man  of 
truly  Herculean  proportions,  wrapped  in  a 
large,  thick  cloak,  and  extended  upon  the 
ground  at  full  length,  in  most  profound  slum-* 
ber,  as  his  loud  snoring  plainly  evinced. 

^*  Now,  then,''  said  Mesmer,  who  had  taken 
off  the  scarf  he  wore  round  his  neck,  *'  make 
a  slip  knot  in  the  handkerchief  and  draw  it 
tight  the  moment  I  place  my  knee  upon  his 
breast** 

Giuletta  timidly  obeyed,  and  in  another  in- 
stant the  presumed  poacher  was  tied  hand  and 
foot  and  gagged  by  our  adventurer,  with  little 
consideration  for  his  feelings,  by  a  dod  of  turf^ 
which  effectually  prevented  all  outcry. 

^'  Send  Sago  to  me  directly ,**  said  Mesmer 
to  the  Neapolitan,  who  immediately  set  off  in 
the  direction  of  the  house. 

Seeing  that  his  prisoner  was  unable  to  res- 
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pire,  and  in  danger  of  suffocation,  Biron  then 
reluctantly  removed  the  dod  of  turf  from  his 
throat,  although  he  still  kept  his  knee  upon 
the  chest  of  the  presumed  poacher,  who,  wrapt 
as  it  were  in  a  shroud  by  his  heavy  cloak, 
struggled  in  vain  with  the  most  desperate 
violence* 

**  Mercy  1**  gasped  the  man,  **  mercy  my  lord, 
and  I  will  confess  all/' 

'^  It  is  needless,"  replied  Mesmer,  ^'  I  know 
you  already." 

"  You  know  me  ?" 

*'  Yes,  we  have  met  before,  you  would  have 
robbed  and  murdered  me  some  months  ago 
near  Primrose  Hill." 

^*  But  how,  in  the  devil's  name  ?**  began 
Valence,  for  he  it  was,  whom  Monville  had 
employed  to  play  the  spy  upon  the  proceedings 
at  Wilsdown,  and  who  having  lurked  about  the 
grounds  and  castle  during  the  greater  part  of 
the  previous  night,  in  order  to  reconnoitre  the 
terrain^  had  fallen  asleep  from  sheer  fatigue 
and  exhaustion. 
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^*  You  would  ask  how  I  am  enabled  to  re- 
oognise  you,  since  the  evening  in  question  was 
of  an  almost  pitchy  darkness?  In  the  first 
place  some  men  have  peculiar  eyes — mine  are 
like  the  tiger's,  I  see  better  in  the  night  than 
in  the  day-time,  secondly,  I  have  a  singularly 
acute  memory  for  voices,  and  yours  is  one  not 
easily  mistaken/ 

^*  I  do  not  understand  a  word  you  say/'  s^iid 
Valence,  doggedly,  recovering  from  the  effects 
of  his  first  surprise,  and  that  confusion  of  ideas 
generally  prevalent  in  the  brain  of  a  man  sud- 
denly awakened  by  the  insertion  of  a  clod  of 
turf  between  his  teeth,  **  I  never  saw  you 
before,  and  what  you  mean  by  this  treatment 
I  cannot  imagine,"  continued  the  highway- 
man reflecting  with  some  degree  of  satisfaction 
that  his  hair  and  whiskers  were  dyed,  and  his 
face  stained,  circumstances  calculated  at  any 
rate  to  disguise  his  identity. 

'*  You  talk  absurdly,"    said   Mesmer,    with 
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great  coolness, ''  and  had  better  at  once  confess 
your  object  in  coming  down  here,  or  I  shall 
consider  it  my  duty  to  deliver  you  up  to  justice, 
but  make  a  full  confession  ,  and  I  pledge  you 
my  honor,  that  I  will  neither  inform  against 
your  past  or  present  misdeeds." 

The  agent  of  Monville,  for  a  moment, 
saw  that  his  only  chance  was  in  the  generosity 
of  the  young  nobleman.  Notwithstanding 
their  being  exercised  against  himself,  Biron's 
courage  and  address  had  a  sort  of  charm  for 
the  rough  soul  of  Valence.  Not  that  the 
latter  would  have  refrained  from  revenging 
himself  upon  our  hero  to  the  utmost,  had  a 
fitting  opportunity  appeared,  but  he  could  not 
help  attributing  to  the  count  a  chivalrous  sort 
of  character,  to  which  impression  Mesmer's 
frank  tone  and  aspect  not  a  little  conduced, 
and  besides,  felt  a  natural  antipathy  to  the 
shuffling  vindictive  attorney,  who  employed 
him. 

In    short,  yielding    to   circumstances,    the 
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robber — spy  confesBed  without  drcumlocution, 
(for  he  had  not  brains  enough  to  invent  or  pre- 
varicate with  any  degree  of  plausibility,  es- 
pecially beneath  the  scrutinising  gaze  of  faia 
wily  conqueror,)  the  whole  object  of  his  vii^it 

to  Wilsdown,  which  simply  consisted  in  ob- 

« 

taining  surreptitiously  every  information  rela- 
tive to  its  lordly  owner  and  his  doinirs. 
Valence  however  omitted  all  mention  of  a 
private  plan  he  had  formed,of  breaking  into  the 
castle  with  three  of  his  associates  who  were 
lurking  about  the  neighbourhood,  and  comn  it- 
tingy  the  very  next  night,  a  most  daring  bur- 
glary, on  which  occasion  he  had  fondly  pur- 
posed, penetrating  to  the  very  bed-room  of  the 
Count,  and  inflicting  upon  him  a  retaliatory 
horsewhipping,  in  return  for  that  so  energeti- 
cally administered  to  his  own  carcase  by  our 
adventurer,  at  their  former  rencontre.  The 
finger  of  providence,  however,  defeated  his 
designs,  as  we  have  seen,  by  pointing  out  his 
sleeping  form  to  his  enemy.  Too  late.  Valence 
perceived  that  the  bold  wickedness  of  a  burglar. 
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and  the  brutal  audacity  of  a  highwayman,  by  no 
means  rendered  a  man  capable  of  sustaining 
the  far  more  arduous  and  diplomatic  character 
ot  a  spy,  and  an  eavesdropper. 

How  often  do  we  find  in  more  respectable 
spheres,  parallel    instances  of    people,   who, 
from  a  false  appreciation  of  their  own  powers 
and    talents,  though  eminently  successful    in 
one  position  are  utterly  unfitted  for  another. 
Thus  many  a  man,  who,  in  a  subordinate  office, 
exerts  a  most  useful  and   beneficial  influence, 
as  first  lord  of  the  treasury  would  play  the 
very  devil  with  a  nation's  prosperity ;  a  most 
acute  barrister  may  make  a  very  inferior  judge, 
an  admirable  general  commit  the  most    un- 
heard of  blunders  as  a  statesman ;  a  money- 
making  shopkeeper  be  swamped  at  his  first 
dive  into  the  sea  of  grander  mercantile  specu- 
lation;   a  cook  of  the   most  exalted  genius, 
when  wedded  to  her  master,  become  an  abso- 
lute   disgrace    to    the     withdrawing     room ! 
Thorny  are  the  paths  of  ambition,  even  to  the 
least  of  her  worshippers.    The  steps  in  the 
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Coonts  de  Biron  in  the  feudal,  or  as  I  hare, 
in  a  former  novel,  explained — ^  few'd  all^ 
ages. 

''  Make  yourself  at  home,"  said  Meamer 
politely.  '^  Sago,  see  that  my  worthy  gnest  has 
a  loaf  of  the  best  bread,  and  a  pitcher  of  the 
freshest  spring  water  regularly  every  morning, 
and  let  him  have  a  truss  of  straw  and  a  toweL 
I  wish  to  combine  nutritious  food^  with  clean- 
liness, comfort,  and  simplicity." 

A  horrible  groan  reverberated  through  the 
vault  as  the  trap  door,  forming  its  only  en- 
trance, was  slammed  to,  and  fastened  with  an 
enormous  padlock. 

''  So  much  for  business,"  quoth  Lord  Wils- 
down,  gaily,  ^'  and  now  for  supper.  Sago,  my 
hookah  I" 

"  I  am  curious  to  know  the  ultimate  result 
of  these  proceedings,"  muttered  Sago,  monolo- 
gically,  *'  I  improve  in  a  pecuniary  point  of 
view,  but  the  tranquillity  of  my  slumbers,  is 
by  no  means  on  the  increase.  My  noble 
master  says  conscience  is  a  bug-bear — mine 
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bites  and  huge  me  most  anoommoiily)  I  hope, 
at  any  rate,  that  hia  lordship  will  keep  on  the 
right  side  of  the  law  as  far  as  possible,  or  by 

the '* 

'*  Sago !   why  the  devil  don't  you  bring  me 
my  pipe  T 


YOL  m. 
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CHAPTER   XV. 


THE  HAREM— THE  UNEXPECTED  GUEST. 


Sardanapalus  himself,  the  Assyrian  volnp- 
tuary,  last  of  the  giant  hunter's  kingly  line, 
could  not  have  desired  a  hall  more  gorgeous 
for  his  revels  than  that  now  entered  by 
Mesmer. 

On  either  side  rose  seven  marble  columns, 
white  as  the  driven  snow,  between  which 
stood  twice  seven  alabaster  statues,  copies  of 
the  most  renowned  and  ideal  creations  of  the 
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classical  and   modern  chisel,  on   pedestals  of 

polished  porphyry,  curtains  of  crimson   satin 

hung    behind    them,   reflecting  lifelike  hues, 

from  countless  lamps,  the  dazzling  brilliance 

whereof  was  softly  tempered  by  ground  glass 

globes,  thus  giving  them,  suspended  as  they 

were    from    golden     wires    of    inconceivable 

tenuity,  the  appearance   of   floating    spheres 

of  glowing  silver.     At  either  end  of  the  saloon 

were   archways    wreathed    with    flowers    and 

evergreens,  in   which   were  fitted   mirrors  of 

gigantic  proportions,   reaching   completely   to 

the  ground,  and  artfully  contrived  to  convey 

the  idea  of  an  interminable  series  of  equally 

splendid  apartments.     At   the  base  of  every 

statue,   and   on  either  side    of   the  archways 

reclined  lions  of  verde  nutico^  and  in  the  centre 

of  the  hall  was  a  large  table  of  oval  shape, 

covered  with  every  conceivable  delicacy,  and 

the  rarest  wines  in  coolers  of  frosted  silver 

elaborately  carved,  whilst  Grecian  vases  of  the 

most  beautiful  shapes,  contained  the  choicest 
I  3 
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and  most  odoriferouB  flowen,  and  relays  oi 
ices  of  peach  and  nectarine  rose  continiially 
from  below  upon  a  smaller  spiral  table  in  the 
centre. 

The  floor  of  this  magnificent  hall  was  inlaid 
with  the  most  cunning  devices,  in  yaxions 
coloured  woods,  and  in  the  centre  was  covered 
by  the  skins  of  bears  and  tigers. 

Around  the  table  were  couches,  softs, 
and  ottomans  of  the  most  luxurious  and 
inviting  aspect,  gazing  upon  which  fatigue  and 
weariness  fled  howling  away,  whilst  subdued 
though  powerfiil  tones  of  celestial  music  swelled 
upon  the  air  from  some  invisible  souroe,  and 
harmonised  the  soul  to  pleasing  and  poetical 
thoughts  without  interrupting  or  disturbing 
the  course  of  lively  conversation — 

Many  and  beautiful  lay  those  around. 

Like  flowers  of  different  hue,  and  cfime^  and  root, 

In  an  exotic  garden,  sometimes  found. 

With  cost,  and  care,  and  warmth,  induced  to  shoot , 

One  with  her  auburn  tresses  lightly  bound. 

And  &ir  brows  genUy  drooping — 
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Sipped,  wide  awake,  the  rosylippedchampagae! 
foi^iye  me  noble  ghoet— departed  Byroa—let 
the  '  hero  worship'  with  which  my  80ul  hath 
drank  so  deeply  for  yonr  greatness,  bo  my 
excuse  for  thus  adapting  to  somewhat  different 
circumstances,  the  lines  of  beauty  I  have  dared 
to  quote. 

In  graceful  attitudes  and  costumes  of  infinite 
tastefulness,  reclined  upon  each  couch  a  lovely 
girl  engaged  in  laughing  converse,  or  the  more 
material,  though  not  less  evanescent  discus^ 
sion  of  the  delicacies  upon  the  table,  whilst 
the  Lord  of  Wilsdown  himself,  seated  by  the 
side  of  GKulietta,  drank  from  a  beaker  of  rock 
crystal  set  in  burnished  gold,  draught  upon 
draught,  of  potent  Johannisberg,  till  even  his 
cheeks  became  faintly  flushed,  and  seizing  his 
guitar,  he  poured  forth  an  impassioned  melody, 
whilst  his  eyes  darted  like  lightning  from 
beauty  to  beauty,  till  they  finally  rested  upon 
the  last,  and  favorite  of  his  additions  to  his 
harem — Giulietta. 
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He  had  indeed  collected  a  moat  superb 
seraglio,  and  what  was  still  more  ingenious, 
contrived  to  keep  bis  odalisks  in  perfect  order ; 
and  by  innumerable  devices  to  avert  that 
terrible  disease^  tfimta;  generally  so  fatal  to 
the  peace  of  sach  establishments. 

But  Mesmer  passed  much  of  his  time  in 
instructing  his  fair  mistresses  in  the  wiles  and 
sophistries  of  the  insidious  system,  miscalled 
Epicureanism,  which  he  had  himself  adopted, 
and  as  day  after  day  passed  in  pio-nics,  rid«s, 
billiards,  music,  feasting,  and  dancing,  moreover 
as  opium  was,  without  their  knowledge,  artfully 
mingled  in  the  wine  they  drank,  the  po(Hr 
deluded  victims  of  his  insatiable  lust,  whe  had 
been,  one  by  one,  seduced  from  the  ways  of 
innocence  and  virtue  by  the  wiles  of  the  un* 
wearied  sensualist,  lived  in  a  sort  of  dreaming 
excitement,  and  fancied  themselves  in  a  manner 
transported  to  another  world,  of  which  Mesmer 
was  at  once  the  presiding  spirit,  the  monarch, 
and  the  creator* 


THE  IMPOSTOR.  175 

^  More  champagne  T  exclaimed  Biron,  ^'  and 
a  dance  I  bo  ladies  fair»  a  dance  V* 

The  girls  started  from  their  couches  as  if  by 
magnetic  sympathy  (which  was  in  fact  the 
case)  at  his  words,  and  the  young  Lord  having 
stamped  thrice  upon  the  ground  the  invisible 
music  commenced  a  series  of  rapid  waltzes. 
Sound  and  round  the  hall  they  whirled  till 
they  resembled  a  nunnery  of  dancing  dervishes, 
if  such  a  poetic  fiction  may  be  allowed  as  a 
simile.  Never,  perhaps,  before  were  collected 
such  a  galaxy  of  loveliness  of  form  and  feature 
united  to  such  picturesque  costumes,  and 
graceful  movements,  as  upon  this  occasion. 
Mesmer  himself  seized  a  bottle  of  imperial 
Tokay,  and  half  emptying  it  into  a  silver  flagon 
raised  it  to  his  moustachied  lips  with  a  tri- 
umphant glance  at  the  maddening  gyrations  of 
the  beings  he  had  lured  to  an  abyss  from  which 
the  egress  was  beset  with  insurmountable 
difficulties.    Wildly  his  large  dark  eyes  imbibed 
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the  yarimis  ofaarniB  tbat  gleamed  by  tunu  upon 
his  soul,  and  exclaimed  exaltingly  as  he  to8Bed 
off  the  golden  draught  he  held  in  his  band — 
'^  Is  not  snob  an  existence  worthy  of  the  wise? 
is  it  not  godlike  to  enjoy  as  I  do  ? — virtue — 
propriety— devotion !  ha  I  ha  I  ha  I  what  vam 
and  puerile  delusions  I  What  profit  they  to 
the  ascetic  who,  after  plaguing  himself  with 
their  conservation  through  three  score  years^ 
finds  himself  the  tenant  of  a  damp  unwholesome 
coflin— -yet  if  there  be  a  world  beyond  the 
grave  ? — Then  welcome  when  it  comes ! — 
progression  seems  the  principle  of  nature,  per- 
haps five  more  senses  may  be  added  to  our 
means  of  enjoyment  I — Pshaw  I  away  with 
metaphysics^  they  but  lead  to  vague  and  ugly 
thickets  of  the  thoughts  in  which  refreshing 
fruits  are  vainly  sought  I  I'll  none  of  them — 
Giulietta  here  is  to  your  beauty  I 

And  Mesmer  emptied  the  reminder  of  the 
Tokay  into  his  goblet,  and  was  about  to  raise 


THB  IMP08T0B.  177 

it  to  bis  lips,  when  a  sadden  rustling  behind 
one  of  the  curtains,  forcibly  arrested  his  atten- 
tion. 

^*  Somebody  is  entering  by  the    window !" 
exclaimed  Giulietta. 

*^  Good  heavens  1 '  exclaimed  Tneodosia,  "  if 
it  were  robbers ! 

^^  How  terrible  T  exclaimed  Kosalind. 

^*  How  mysterious  T'  muttered  Cecilia. 

''  Who  is  there  ?"  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  loudly, 
advancing  angrily  towards  the  window,  whence 
the  noise  proceeded.  ''  Some  insolent  lackey 
playing  the  spy  I  suppose  P'  he  muttered 
grimly.  **  111  teach  the  varlet  to  make 
his  master  turn  comedian  for  hb  amuse- 
ment*** 

Could  it  be  possible  that  Valence's  accom* 
plices  had  resolved  to  attack  the  castle  ? — but 
no,  the  idea  seemed  preposterous,  they  could 
never  venture  upon  such  unheard  of  audacity. 

Meamer  approached  the  window,  when  the 
curtains  were  thrown  violently  asidci  and  a 
t  6 


178  THE  IUP06TOB« 

figure,  whose  aspect  strack  terror  into  the 
hearts  of  the  women,  bounded  into  the  room 
with  a  maniac  yell,  that  caused  CTen  our 
hero's  blood  to  run  cold  for  a  moment,  and 
that  of  the  ^rls  to  congeal  in  their  yeins  with 
horror. 

*^  Guy  Merlmore  !"  exclaimed  Mesmer, 
sta^ering  back  some  paces  from  this  unex- 
pected apparition. 

The  madman,  for  he  it  was,  who  had  again, 
with  surprising  ingenuity,  effected  his  escape, 
and  either  by  chance,  or  instinct,  found  bis 
way  to  Wilsdown,  replied  to  the  peer's  excla- 
mation by  a  second  yell,  little  inferior  to  die 
first  in  harshness  and  duration,  and  glared 
upon  the  impostor  with  a  strange  mixture  of 
insane  ferocity,  and  conscious  recognition. 

His  dress  consisted  of  a  cloak,  lined  with 
scarlet  cloth,  which  he  wore  inside  out,  and  a 
military  foraging  cap,  whilst  his  nether  man 
was  habited  in  tight  elastic  drawers  and  boots, 
the  former  being  sustained  by  a  silk  handker- 
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chief  tied  aboat  his  waist ;  with  the  exception 
of  his  shirt,  we  have  ennmerateci  every  garment 
worn  by  him.  In  his  hand  he  held  a  gardener's 
spade  from  which  drops  of  blood  were  trickling, 
to  increase  the  alarm  of  the  female  spectators, 
on  his  entrance. 

**  Well  how  are  you  Mr.  Guy  7  said  Mesmer 
with  assumed  ganp  frotd,  I  am  happy  to  see 
you — take  care,  don't  spoil  the  marble  floor 
with  that  clumsy  spade  of  yours." 

'^  TJiat  dog  will  never  wag  his  tail  again  ?*' 
sidd  6uy  Merlmore,  with  a  hoarse  laugh. 

'*  No  ?  well  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  but  you 
must  be  tired,  sit  down  and  take  some  supper.'' 

'*  Well,  if  it  is  not  poisoned,  I  will" 

Mesmer  made  signs  to  the  ladies  of  his 
seraglio  to  leave  them  alone,  and  Oiulietta 
giving  him  a  significant  nod,  glided  away  with 
the  rest,  whilst  the  madman  threw  himself 
upon  a  sofa,  laying  his  formidable  weapon  by 
his  side,  and  began  to  eat  with  the  air  of  a 
starved  wolf,  in  winter,  in  a  Polish  forest 
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'*  And  now  my  friend,'*  said  Lord  Wilsdown, 
"tell  me  bow  yon  managed  to  escape  from 
those  rascally  jailors  of  yonrs  ?* 

''  Why  the  fact  is/  said  the  lnnatic»  confi- 
dentially, first  looking  in  all  directions  to  make 
sure  that  he  was  not  over-heard — the  fact  is  I 
caught  a  fiash  of  forked  lightning  in  the 
garden,  and  harnessed  it  to  a  cloud  that  waa 
just  passing — you  see  the  adyantages  of  tlie 
plan?' 

*'  Clearly,"  replied  Mesmer  grarely. 

**WeU,  away  I  went  at  a  gradient  of  a 
million  degrees^  and  after  passing  Kamschatka, 
and  Kensington  gardens,  I  found  myself  near 
this  castle,  and  having  blown  out  the  braina 
of  some  lion  or  tiger,  in  the  oourt  yard,  managed 
to  climb  in  at  the  window  as  you  see— «>ha,  ha, 
ha,  ha  r 

**  Hn,  ha,  ha  I  capital  T'  said  Mesmer,  with 
affected  sympathy.  ''  You  know  where  yoo 
are  now,  I  suppose  ?" 
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'*  Of  course  I  do— in  the  palace  of  the  magi* 
dan  Fracabaa." 

*'You  are  right  ^ 

*'  And  yon  are  Fracabas  ?" 

*•  I  am.'' 

**  Then  the  hour  has  arrived  I**  shouted  Quy 
Merlmore  with  maniacal  exultation. 

At  this  moment  a  brace  of  pistols  rose 
through  the  trap  door  in  the  centre  of  the 
table  to  which  we  have  already  alluded. 

*^  Silly  girl,"  muttered  Mesmer,  '^  she  will 
spoil  alL"  Luckily  the  madman  did  not  per- 
ceive this  phenomenon,  or  his  suspicions  might 
have  been  aroused,  and  he  have  either  been 
seized  by  one  of  his  violent  fits,  during  which 
he  destroyed  everything  around  him,  or  he 
might  have  again  effected  his  escape,  which 
was  an  event  that  by  no  means  coincided  with 
the  rapidly  formed  schemes  of  our  hera 

**  Tell  me  now,"  said  the  madman  earnestly, 
'*  since  you  are  the  magician  Fracabas,  where  I 
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oan  find  my  mutual  enemy,  CaahalU  the  mei^ 
chant,  who  robbed  me  of  my  property  by  hb 
rascality,  and  with  the  assistance  of  one  Men- 
ville,  a  vile  pettifoger  of  an  attorney,  reduced 
me  to  beggary  by  a  forged  deed — ^I  see  the 
whole  trick  clearer  than  ever^— where,  where, 
can  1  find  these  wretches  ^  speak  and— 
ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  will  give  you  land,  in  the  moon 
and  the  dog  star  I 

^^  Cashall,**  said  Biron  solemnly  '^  is  deadT 

^*  Deadf  and  I  not  there  to  see  him  die  I 
Oh  hell!  andMonyiUe?'' 

**  Lives— but  I  will  take  you  lo  him——** 

**When?"  shrieked  the  madman,  starting 
up  and  rolling  his  eyes  with  indescribable 
ferocity." 

**  Soon,"  said  Biron. 

*'  But  when,  to  night  ?** 

**  Impossible !" 

"  To-morrow  ?•* 

^'  The  moment  I  con  discover  his  retreat** 
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*'It  is  well,  Count  de  Biron/  eaid  the  lunatie^ 
suddenly,  to  our   adventuger's   astonishment, 
assuming  the  air  of  a  perfectly  sane  man,  and 
addressing  him  by  his  real  name,  *^  you  are  the 
best  friend  I  ever  had,  and  stay— I  will  tell  you 
all--^ll— But  let  me    think."     Guy  pressed 
his  band  to  his  forehead  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  then  resumed  very  rapidly,  as  if  fearing 
that  he   should    not   have  time  to   complete 
his  narration — ^You  think  perhaps  I  cared  for 
the  loss  of  fortune — you  think  that  it  was  gold 
alone  I  lost — how  you  are  mistaken !    I  had 
debts  of  honor  which  to  this  day  remain  un-> 
paid,  I  had — ^the  madman's  voice  grew  hollow 
and  spectral  as  he  uttered  these  words — ^'I 
had  a  mistress  more  beautiful  than  an  angel 
— I  could  not  wed  her  to  beggary — ^If  you  bad 

but  seen **  at  this  crisis  the  madman  again 

started  up,  and  roared  like  an  infuriate  wild 
beast,  with  two  bounds  he  was  at  the  door, 
and  rushed  along  a  passage.  Mesmer  followed 
him,  but  could  never  have  succeeded  in  over* 
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taking  him,  had  not  the  maniac  foand  himadf 
q>posite  a  dead  waM  at  the  twrnination  of  the 
corridor,  and  being  thus  compelled  to  tetraoe 
hia  steps,  was  met  by  Biron,  who  felled  him  to 
the  ground  by  one  dexterous  blow,  and  did 
not  leave  him  until  he  had  seen  him  confined 
in  a  sort  of  extemporaneous  straight-jacket, 
and  safely  lodged  in  a  secure,  though  commo- 
dious apartment. 

'*  I  think,"  murmured  Sago  as  he  received 
his  master's  directions,  concerning  this  last 
arrival,  "  I  think  this  castle  is  getting  to  be  a 

sort  of  cross  between  a and  a  bastUe 

*  Self  preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature'— 
this  cannot  last  long-I  must  take  care  of  the 

holy  unity-number  one,  vulgar  people  would 
say — 

E*  «no  diiee  omnn. 

MeanwhUe  the  madman  paraded  eoleamly, 
with  arm.  Dehind  him.  «,d  eyes  riveted  upon 
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his  boots  and  white  cotton  continuations, 
imagining  himself  Napoleon,  and  firmlj  per- 
suaded that  he  had  just  effected  his  escape 
from  the  Island  of  Elba,  to  become  the  priaoner 
of  generous  England,  the  victim  of  their  low 
persecutions  at  St.  Helena. 
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CHAPTER    XVL 


THE  COtTRT  OF  JUSTICE. 


Lord  Wilbdwon  was  both  shocked  and  surprised, 
on  retuminfjr  to  town,  at  being  politely  arrested 
by  an  officer  with  a  warrant,  and  taken  before 
a  magistrate  to  defend  himself  against  an  ac- 
cusation ol  the  most  serious  character. 

Friskerton  happening  to  be  with  our  adven- 
turer at  the  time,  immediately  volunteered  to 
accompany  him  to  the  police  court,  to  which 
they  accordingly  proceeded  in  the  carriage  of 


THE  IBiPOSTOR.  187 

the  former  ;  Biron  professing  great  indignation 
at  the  circumstance,  and  indulging  in  sundry 
edifying  hints  as  to  the  tranquillity  of  mind 
induced  by  a  high  degree  of  conscious  inno- 
cence, and  the  calm  determination  to  inflict 
upon  his  traducers  the  utmost  rigour  of  the 
law.  His  companion  was  infinitely  more  en- 
raged at  the  occurrence,  and  beguiled  the  way 
by  a  series  of  forcible  and  varied  anathemas, 
ejaculated  with  all  the  energy  of  a  four  and 
twenty  pounder  or  a  fashionable  sermon- 
thunderer  of  the  Dr.  Damnemall*  category. 

On  approaching  a  police  court,  the  observer 
is  struck  by  a  heterogeneous  assemblage  of 
pauper-like  creatures  of  the  most  miserable 
aspect^  policemen  and  shabby  genteel  black- 
guards in  great  variety.  These  people  seem  to 
have  a  pleasant,  easy  life  of  it,  if  one  may 
judge  by  appearances;   their  chief  occupation 


*  See  '  The   Bubble  Family '  by  Lady  Bulwer 
Lytton. 
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apparently  oonsistiDg  in  lounging  aboat  the 
doorways  and  passages  of  the  court,  and  stand* 
ing  as  much  as  possible  in  the  way  of  every* 
body  desiring  entrance  to,  or  ^ress  from  these 
unworthy  temples  of  Themis. 

On  penetrating  to  the  interior  where  justice 
is  done  by  the  people,  or  rather,  iu  many  cases, 
to  speak  metaphorically  the  people  are  done  by 
the  justice,  two  figures  at  once  most  forcibly 
arrest  your  attention.     They  are — 

Alpha. — The  magistrate. 

Beta.—The  clerk. 

Mr.  Alpha  the  magistrate  is  a  fat  gentleman 
with  rosy  cheeks  and  a  remarkably  low  fore- 
head, he  wears  spebtacles,  and  acts  the  farce 
assigned  to  him  with  admirable  gravity  and 
command  of  countenance. 

Mr.  B  the  clerk  is  thin  in  proportion, 

and  bald  headed  altogether,  to  adopt  an  often 
used  simile,  very  much  like  a  partridge  cane 
split  half-way  up,  and  dressed  by  a  very  bad 
tailor,  in  a  threadbare  suit  of  bUok,  and  a  white 
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strangler,    as    poor    Brummell's    triumph    of 
genius  is  now  facetiously  denominated. 

These  two  humans — this  is  a  word  after  my 
own  heart,  and  supplies  the  want  in  our  lan- 
guage of  a  fur  equivalent  to  the  Grerman 
Sfenchf  superbly — these  two  humans,  I  repeat, 
serve  out  penalties  to  the  guilty,  and  decide 
differences  and  difficulties;  with  a  promptness 
and  iofifffividf  that  would  occasionally  astonish 
the  Lord  Chancellor.  Not  but  that  they  have 
their  nice  points  and  legal  quibbles  too,  now 
and  then,  as  will  be  seen  hereafter. 

On  the  excellent  division — of— labor,  prin- 
ciple, the  great  Alpha  does  the  dignity,  and 
the  Beta  the  working  moiety  of  the  business* 
That  is  to  say.  Alpha  sits  at  a  large  desk  in  a 
comfortable  arm-chair,  pokes  the  fire,  reads 
the  newspaper,  and  brow-beats  accusers.  Beta 
fidgets  on  a  high  stool  at  a  diminutive  table, 
listens  to  the  witnesses,  and  cross  examinee 
them  with  all  the /w&Aedifr&am/y  of— a  leading 
barrister,  if  not  with  equal  acuteness. 
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Just  asour  adventarer  reached  the  penetralia 
of  the  coarty  the  night  cauaesy  as  they  are  termed 
were  being  dispatched,  and  a  man  of  most  rof- 
fianly  aspect  at  the  bar,  was  charged  with  steal- 
ing sundry  bottles  of  porter  from  the  yard  of 
a  certain  public  house.     At  first  sight,  the  case 
appeared    simple    enough;    the  evidence  was 
clear,  and  there  seemed  little  to  trouble  the 
muddled  brains  of  the  magistrate  in  his  deci- 
sion, when  lo !  a  sudden  and  appalling  difficulty 
arose— it  appeared  that  the  porter  and  the  bot- 
tles belonged   to  the  landlord  of  the  gin  shop^ 
and  the  refreshing  beverage  in  their  interior, 
pertained  to  his  pot  boys ;  though  how  it  be- 
came the  latter's,  we  do  not  remember.     Hence 
arose  the  question — a  question  far  too  impor- 
tant we  are  persuaded  to  excite  the  risibility  of 
the  acute  and  nicely  discriminating  readers — 
ought  there  to  be  two  separate  indictments,  the 
one  for  the  porter  and  the  other  for  the  bottles, 
or  might  both  be  inoluded  under  one  and  the 
same  indictment?    Woefully  were  the  learned 


THE  IMPOSTOR.  191^ 

Dogberry  and  his  thin  satellites  puzzled.  For 
full  an  hour  they  discussed  this  deeply  interest- 
ing pointy  they  consulted  every  book  in  their 
library  from  the  first  volume  of  the  statutes  at 
large  to  Johnson's  dictionary  inclusive,  and 
finally — deferred  the  question  for  future  con- 
sideration. 

Wisdom^  saith  Solomon,  is  known  of  her 
children. — Assuredly  if  our  magistrates  were 
ever  children  of  that  august  lady — their  own 
mother  would  scarcely  recognize  them  in  their 
days  of  maturity  I 

A  broker  here  came  to  swear  an  affidavit, 
as  to  deserted  premises,  with  a  view  to  obtain 
possession  of  a  house,  by  a  summary  ejectment, 
of  the  refractory  tenant.  The  clerk  read  it  over 
very  slowly  to  the  evidenr  annoyance  of  the 
swearer,  who  was  in  a  hurry. 

'*'  Sir,"  said  the  derk  solemnly,  *'  you  talk 
here  of  a  three  stalled  stable  f ' 

^^  Yes,  it  is  in  the  description  of  the  premises, 
pray  do  not  detain  me,"  said  the  other. 
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''  Three  stalled/  said  the  thin  derk^  <*  u  not 
grammar*" 

''  Then  what  the  devil  is  7^  quoth  the  bro- 
ker impatiently. 

'^  Three  sUzU,  is  the  correct  term,  or,  three 
stall  stable,  and  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  al- 
tering the  mistake." 

<<  Alter  what  yon  please,"  retorted  the 
broker  contemptuously,  '*  only  let  me  go  about 
my  business.'' 

*'  Take  care  what  you  are  saying,  sir,  or  I 
will  not  do  it  at  all ;  do  you  know  who  I  am, 
sir?" 

'*  Yes,''  said  the  other,  who  seemed  a  sensi- 
ble, straightforward  man,  **  the  servant  of  the 
public  though  you  fancy  yourself  entitled  to 
insult  them.  Three  stalled  is  right ;  and  if 
you  have  a  Johnson  you  may  satisfy  yourself 
in  a  moment.'' 

*^  Then,  get  down  Johnson  I"  sud  the  clerk 
in  a  passion. 

One  of  the  nondescript  loungers  about  the 
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courts  before  alluded  to,  hastened  to  bring  the 
desired  volume  from  the  book  case. 

"  Now,  sir/  said  the  thin  clerk  trium- 
phantly. 

"  Well,  now^  sir  ?"  replied  the  broker,  point- 
ing with  his  finger  to  the  word,  ^'  you  perceive 
that  you  are  wrong  after  all  ?" 

The  opinionated  clerk  gave  a  suppressed 
howl  of  vexation,  muttered  something  about 
old  edition,  impertinence,  &c.,  and  proceeded 
to  alter  the  affidavit  on  his  own  grammatical  au- 
thority, in  defiance  of  Johnson  and  the  broker 
to  boot. 

'^  Well,"  said  the  latter,  with  an  undisguised 
grin,  ^'  I  must  take  care  that  the  mistake  is 
fore^stalled  the  next  time." 

<^  Sir,"  said  the  clerk  angrily,  puns  are  out 
of  place  in  a  court  of  justice. 

*^  I  wish  punching  heads  were  not,"  muttered 
the  broker  as  he  departed,  **  I  should  like  to 
smash  that  fellow's  empty   nutshell  for  him, 

VOL  III.  K 
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taking  up  one's  time  with  his  foolery,  and  to* 
day,  quarter  day  too  I" 

The  magistrate  who  had  been  out  to  refresh 
himself,  re-entered  the  court  at  this  criBisi,  and 
the  night  causes  were  resumed. 

The  next  criminal  on  the  list  was  a  little  boy 
of  about  eleven  years  of  age,  accused  of  the 
heinous  wickedness  of  carrying,  on  the  pre- 
vious evening,  a  very  auspicious  looking  piece 
of  bacon,  of  which  he  gave  a  very  insufficient 
account,  according  to  the  policeman's  evidence^ 
who  feeling  cold,  and  wishing  to  warm  himself 
at  the  station-house  fire,  had  adopted  the  usual 
expedient  in  such  cases,  of  arresting  the  first 
manageable  person  he  could  lay  hands  on. 

**  Where  did  you  get  the  bacon,  eh  ?*  said 

the  magistrate  sternly,   ^^  and  where  were  yon 

taking  it  r 

^^  A  man  gave  it  me,  to  carry  to  No« 

Holborn." 

**  Who  was  the  man  ?'* 

"  I  don't  know." 


TUB  IMPOSTOR.  195 

•'  You  don't  know,  eh?  you  little  rascal — 
policeman  produce  the  bacon." 

**  Here  it  is  your  worship." 

*'  Is  it  fat  or  lean  ?" 

**  I  should  call  it  streaky,  your  worship." 

'^  Well  I  suppose  I  must  remand  you  until 
the  owner  of  the  bacon  appears.'' 

^'  You  had  better  send  him  to  the  tread-mill 
for  a  week  at  once,"  humanely  suggested  the 
clerk. 

^^  Perhaps  it  would  be  as  well,"  and  the  boy 
was  taken  crying  from  the  court. 

*'  Is  he  an  old  offender  ?"  said  Dogberry. 

*'  Never  saw  him  here  before,  your  worship." 

«  Call  on  the  next.'* 

This  time  a  most  extraordinary  figure  made 
its  appearance  at  the  bar. 

**  An  Ojybbeway  Indian,  by  JoveJ"  exclaimed 
Friskerton,  who  had  hitherto  sucked  the  knob 
of  his  ebony  walking  cane  in  profound  silence. 

"  This  woman,  please  your  worship" — began 
a  policeman. 
K  3 
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^*  Woman  t"  said  the  magistrate,  '*  you  do 
not  mean  to  say  it  is  a  womany 

'*  It  certainly  does  not  look  much  like  one?" 
said  the  clerk  with  a  grin. 

The  poor  creature  presented  indeed  a  most 
epicene  aspect.  A  dirty  cotton  handkerchief 
of  that  dusty  brownish  indescribable  color 
peculiar  to  the  garments  of  the  poor  in  this 
country,  was  twisted  round  her  head  like  a 
turban,  completely  concealing  her  hair,  and 
harmonizing  wonderfully  with  the  hue  of  her 
bony  features,  on  which  a  beard  and  a  moustache 
appeared,  that  would  not  have  disgiaced  a 
cornet  in  the  guards ;  a  ragged  cloak  was  her 
only  garment,  and  it  appeared  that  she  had 
been  taken  up  the  preceding  night  walking 
about  in  a  state  of  total  nudity,  having  pawned 
all  her  clothes  in  order  to  procure  gin  for  her 
husband,  who  had  been  run  over  by  a  cab,  the 
day  previous. 

Such  horrors  appeared  almost  incredible,  yet 
they  are  facts.     It  is  also  a  fact  that  the  poor 
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wretch  above  describedy  was,  after  being  repri- 
manded by  the  magistrate,  dismissed  without 
any  assistance  being  afforded  her.  Surely 
under  such  circumstances,  a  little  more  active 
humanity  should  be  adopted. 

It  may  be  conceived  that  Lord  Wilsdovvn 
took  little  interest  in  the  proceedings  we  have 
described,  whatever  amusement  they  might  at 
another  time  have  afforded.  Though  not 
betraying  any  external  symptoms  of  uneasiness, 
it  required  all  the  firmness  he  could  command 
to  refrain  from  signs  of  impatience,  and  appre- 
hension* Again  and  again  he  reviewed  the 
history  of  his  misdeeds,  and  again,  and  again 
repeated  to  himself  the  impossibility  of  any 
tangible  proof  appearing  against  him.  All 
those  whose  words  could  injure  his  fame, 
were  bound  by  the  strongest  ties  of  self  interest 
to  remain  silent,  and  in  his  worst  iniquities  he 
was  himself  his  only  confidant,  still  some 
unforeseen  casualty  might  have  occurred — 
'^  But  it  can  be  nothing  serious^''  thought  Mes- 
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mer — ^'yet — if  it  should  be--I  have  lost  the 
best  opportunity  of  flight — and  had  I  fled,  it 
were  a  confession  of  my  guilt.  No,  I  must 
brave  it  out,  at  the  worst  1  have  my  uniTersal 
panacea,  my  elixir  martisj  the  sole  medicine  for 
curing  every  disease,  moral  and  physical — the 
key  to  the  world  beyond,  or  eternal  darkneis 
and  rest.  Mesmer  de  Biron  is  not  destined 
to  be  hooted  by  a  mob,  and  destroyed  by  a 
hangman  r 

They  were  now  shown  into  a  private  room, 
and  the  magistrate  opened  the  business  by 
saying — 

**  My  lord,  there  is  a  most  serious  accusation 
lud  against  you,  which  I  trust  you  will  be 
able  to  refute  with  little  difficulty — My  Lord, 
you  are  accused  of —of — excuse  my  plainness,"* 
stammered  the  magistrate,  who  quailed  beneath 
the  indignant  glance  of  sconi  which  Mesmer 
riveted  upon  him. 

'^Well  sir,  of  what  am  I  accused?^  said 
Lord  Wilsdown,  sternly. 
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^  Of  murder  f  said  the  magistrate—"  of 
murdering  Mr.  Theodore  Ramsay." 

**  Mr.  who  r 

**  Theodore  Ramsay !" 

"  Ah  I  I  remember,  a  young  artist,  he  was 
about  to  paint  something  for  me  about  a  year 
ago,  but  took  offence  at  some  rather  severe 
criticism  I  applied  to  his  paintings,  and  went, 
if  I  remember  rightly,  to  Paris.^ 

"Yes,  my  lord,  as  you  say,  he  went  to 
Paris,  and  has  never  been  heard  of  since.  ** 

"Indeed?-- -and  pray  what  has  all  this  to  do 
with  my  murdering  him?  and  who  is  the 
cowardly  liar  that  dares  to  accuse  me  of  so 
terrible  a  crime  ?" 

^*  Mr.  Monville,  a  solicitor,  with  whom  you 
were,  I  believe,  acquainted." 

"  Acquainted  ?^  said  Biron,  fiercely,  ^*  take 
care  sir,  what  you  say — my  acquaintance  does 
not  lie  amongst  such  canaille.  I  know  this 
man  to  be  a  pettifogging  rascal,  who  hates  me 
with  all  the  malignancy  such  things  are  capa- 
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ble  of,  because  I  would  not  allow  myself  to  be 
cheated  by  him  in  some  matters  relating  to  the 
purchase  of  a  house  from  one  of  his  clients; 
howcTer  I  am  perfectly  prepared  to  confront 
him,  and  to  prosecute  the  scoundrel  for  perjury, 
as  a  matter  of  course.  As  for  this  accusation^ 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  story  he  can 
possibly  have  invented  to  prove  that  I  murdered 
a  youth,  I  have  not  seen  since  a  year  ago,  b\bo, 
allow  me  to  observe  that  the  fact  of  a  person 
being  missing  for  twelve  months,  is  by  no 
means  a  satisfactory  proof  of  his  death,  and  I 
presume  you  will  allow  that  a  man  must  be 
dead,  before  he  can  be  murdered?^ 

**Will  your  lordship  have  the  kindness  to 
read  that  paragraph,*'  said  the  magistrate, 
handing  to  our  heix)  a  number  of  the  ComUt 
tutionel  about  a  week  old." 
Meamer  took  the  paper,  and  read  as  follows 
The  day  before  yesterday  the  remains  of  s 
human  body  were  discovered  by  some  fishermen 
in  the  Seine,  at  a  short  distance  from  Paris.  It 
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had  evidently,  remained  a  considerable  time  in 
the  water.  The  only  token,  giving  any  due  to 
the  possible  identity,  is  a  small  cornelian  seal 
ring  upon  one  of  the  fingers,  upon  which,  the 
initials  T.  K,  are  engraved.  The  deceased 
must  have  been  of  moderate  stature  and  slight 
figure,  probably  a  young  man  under  twenty 
yeard  of  age.^ 

*^  And  the  identity  is  proved  by  the  seal- 
ring  ?**  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  in  a  tone  of  sad 
interest,  as  if,  for  the  moment,  he  forgot  the 
(Usoffremens  of  his  own  position,  in  his  pity  for 
the  untimely  fate  of  the  young  artist. 

"  Precisely  so,*'  replied  the  magistrate. 

^'  Poor  boy  !"  exclaimed  Mesmer,  '^  you  re- 
member," continued  he,  turning  to  Lord  Fria- 
kerton,  '*  my  telling  you  how  I  saved  him  from 
starvation  or  suicide — and  /  should  have  mur- 
dered him  r 

^^  We  will  now  examine  Mr.  Monville,  iny 
lord,"  said  the  magistrate,  ^*  and  your  innocence 
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will,  I  tmst,   be   soon    aatiafaotorily    estab- 
Ushed.'* 

Monville,  the  attorney,  was  aooording^y 
ushered  in,  accompanied,  to  Biron*B  ineflU)ie 
astonishment,  by  his  friend,  Harry  Soale^ 
who  was  equally  surprised  at  enooontering 
our  hero. 

**  Why,  my  lord,  what  brings  yon  to  flds  h<ir* 
rid  place  7^  said  the  artist,  shaking  hands  with 
Mesmer  and  Friskerton ;  neyertheleaa,  with  a 
dash  of  coldness  towards  the  former,  arisiBg 
from  his  half  belief,  that  the  countess  bad  been 
unjustly  accused. 

^^  The  world  is  going  mad,  I  think  T  said 
Lord  Friskerton,  shrugging  his  shoulders. 

^'  1  am  accused  of  murdering  your  young 
friend,  Theodore  Ramsay !"  said  Biron. 

^  Yau^  my  lord  T  exclaimed  Scales,  starting 
back. 

*'  Yes,  I !  of  drowning  him  in  the  Seine, 
near  Paris." 
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^'  Grood  God !  what  earthly  grounds  can  there 
be  for  such  a  suspicion." 

'^  None  that  I  am  aware  of,  but  some  base 
lissertions  of  yonder  trembling  hound,  who^  at 
any  rate,  shall  be  punished  for  his  villany,  if 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  justice  in  Eng- 
kndr 

*'  He  called  on  me»  and  asked  me  if  I  re- 
membered a  ring  with  initials  upon  it  belonging 
to  Ramsay.  I  did  so  perfectly,  and  came  here 
to  prove  the  identity,  without  knowing  who 
was  accused ;  but  let  us  hear  what  the  wretch 
has  to  say.'' 

MonviUey  who  studiously  avoided  meeting 
the  eye  of  our  adventurer,  now  commenced  a 
clear  and  succinct  narration  of  what  he  had 
witnessed  at  the  Parisian  gambling  house,  posi- 
tively swearing  that  he  had  recognised  Biron 
in  the  guise  of  the  lucky  stranger  ;  and  assert- 
ing his  belief,  that  the  companion  of  the  said 
stranger,  was  no  other  than  thedeceascdTheodore 
Bamsay,  who  had  been  his  accomplice  in  some 
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fraudulent  soheme,  and  had  been  aobaequeDlly 
thrown  into  the  Seine,  to  secure  his  aileaoe  and 
the  count's  safety.   Monville  farther  atated  that 
he  could  produce  witnesses  to  proFe  that  a  per* 
son  answering  to  the  description  of  the  myste- 
rious gambler,  had  quitted  the  Bbiel  du  Diabk 
Rue  de  — -,  Paris,  in  company  with  a  youth 
of  the  age,  stature,  and  appearance  of  Theodore 
Bamsay.      That  this   person    called    himself 
Bichard  Johnson,  merchant,  in  his   passport, 
and  passed  off  his  companion  as  his  ^on^,  that 
he  had  left  the  hotel  along  with  the  latter,  and 
the  yeiy  same  night  quitted  Paris  ahme^  as  was 
proved  by  the  inspection  of  his  passport  on  the 
road,  that  his  supposed  son  had  ne?er  returned 
to  the  hotel--although  he  had  left  a  great 
coat   there,    which    be    would  scarcely    have 
neglected  to   call    for.      The  great  coat  had, 
it  moreover  appeared,    a  letter   addressed  to 
T.   Ramsay,    Esq.,    in  one    of    its    pockets^ 
and  could)  no  doubt,  be  identified  by  some  of 
his  acquaintance.  It  could,  moreover,  be  provisd 
that  the  Count  de  Biron,  now  Lord  Wilsdown^ 
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was  not  in  town  aft  the  time  specified ;  and  that 
the  last  place  at  which  Bamsay  had  been  seen 
or  heard  of,  was  at  the  house  of  his 
lordship. 

"  Were  £  .to  follow  the  natural  bent  of  my 
inclination,"  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  in  reply^  with 
deliberate  calmness;  "  I  should  at  once  declare 
my  conviction  that  the  whole  deposition  of  this 
nuin,  is  one  tissue  of  abominable  falsehood,  and 
quite  on  a  par  with  other  portions  of  his  conduct» 
with  which^  as  he  is  well  aware,  I  am  acquainted 
To  prove^  however,  the  utter  and  hopeless  absur- 
dity of  the  infamous  calumny  he  has  had  the 
insanity  to  advance  against  me*  I  shall,  assum- 
ing all  the  facts  he  has  stated  to  be  perfectly 
capable  of  proof,  briefly  show,  firstly,  that 
they  do  not  in  the  slightest  degree,  tend  to 
sustain  the  charge  he  has  made ;  secondly,  in 
the  simplest  and  most  incontrovertible  manner^ 
I  shall  altogether  refute  the  ridiculous  accu- 
sation." 
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^'Your  Belf-possession  does  your  lordship 
credit,"  said  the  magistrate,  frowning  seyerely 
at  Monville^  and  already  strongly  prejudiced 
in  favour  of  the  wily  peer,  though  an  hour  ago 
he  had  been  more  than  half  persuaded  of  hia 
guilt. 

*' Excuse  me  however  for  taking  up  your 
time  by  first  mentioning  a  fact  or  two  relative 
to  Mr.  Monville,  in  order  to  account  for  his 
malignant  feeling  towards  myself,  and  his 
capability  of  committing  any  crime,  and  of 
perjuring  himself  to  any  conceivable  extent.^ 

''  I  do  not  see  in  what  way  these  libellous 
assertions  of  his  lordship  concern  the  present 
charge,"  said  Monville,  with  irritation. 

"  No,  truth  is  a  libel,"  said  Mesmer,  sarcas* 
tically,  ^'  but  you  can  bring  an  action  against 
me — and  as  by  that  time  you  will  probably  be 
a  convict  at  the  hulks,  a  jury  would,  doubtless, 
estimate  the  damages  done,  for  injury  to  your 
character--- very  exorbitantly." 
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"Mr.  Monville,  I  must  beg  that  you  will 
not  again  interrupt  his  lordship  in  his  defence,** 
said  the  magistrate  sourly.  Lord  Wilsdown 
continued. 

**  Some  time  ago  I  discovered  traces  of  a  most 
nefarious  plot,  contrived  by  the  gentleman 
before  you,  and  a  certain  Mr.  Cashall,  since 
deceased,  by  which  a  near  connexion  of  mine, 
Mr.  Gruy  Merlmore,  was  completely  ruinedi 
and  still  more  dreadful  to  narrate,  driven  into 
a  state  of  insanity,  from  which  he  has  never 
since  recovered.  Though  I  have  not  yet  been 
able  to  obtain  sufficient  legal  evidence  of  this 
infamous  transaction,  I  have  no  doubt  that  by 
persevering  in  my  enquiriesi  I  shall  soon  be 
enabled  to  do  so.  I  am  quite  ready  to  enter 
into  all  the  particulars  if  Mr.  Monville  desires 

The  magistrate,  who  perceived  that  our 
hero's  accuser  became  momentarily  more 
agitated,  and  betrayed  every  symptom  of  guilt, 
whilst  vainly  striving  to  imitate  Lord  Wils* 
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down*0  compoeare,  regarded  him  with  increas 
ing  sternnesSy  and  said--*''  my  lord,  I  fear  this 
18  a  very  bad  busineis  indeed,  bat  will  you 
have  the  kindneas  at  once  to  refute  the  chai^ 
brought  against  you;    what  yon  have    now 
stated,  may  be  a  matter  for  after  consideration.*' 
Monville  began  to  feel  excessively  uncom- 
fortable.    His  hatred  and  revengeful  feelinga 
towards  Biron,  had  led  him  into  the  error  of 
overrating,  toan  euggerated  extent,  the  weight 
of  his  own  testimony,  and  the  circumstantial 
evidence  by  which  it  was  supported.    He  saw 
the  slight  effect  his  statement  produced  upon 
the  magistratCi  the  utter.immobility  of  Mesmer; 
he  had  exhausted  his  weightiest  proo&,  had 
reserved  no  striking  argument,  no  overwhelm- 
ing fact,  to  confound,  and,  as  it  were^  crush  the 
defence  of  his  antagonist.     The  earth  seemed 
to  sink  beneath  his  feet,  and  he  glanced  un- 
easily at  the  door  with  a  vague  notion  that  the 
outside  of  the  court  might  prove  more  con- 
ducive to  his  personal  safety  than  the  interior. 
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He  had,  moreoYer,  by  mature  reflection 
upon  the  extreme  caution  with  which  the 
fraud  npon  Guy  Merhnore  had  been  effected^ 
convinced  himself  of  the  impossibility  of 
Biron's  actually  professing  the  proofs  he 
asserted,  and  was  persuaded  that  all  his  know- 
ledge upon  the  subject  must  have  been  derived 
from  the  ravings  of  the  lunatic,  and  his  own 
acute  powers  of  deduction.  But  with  the 
presence  of  the  Count,  all  Monville's  fears 
returned  with  redoubled  strength,  and  he  could 
have  torn  his  hair  with  rage,  at  his  own  folly 
in  commencing  a  fresh  struggle  with  so  remorse- 
less and  dangerous  a  foeman. 

B*ecalling  all  his  past  experience  of  Mesmer 
de  Biron's  character,  he  felt  a  chill  sensation  of 
undescribable  terror,  gradually  creeping,  like  a 
cold  and  slimy  serpent  over  his  frame,  as  the 
Count  resumed  his  defence  in  the  calm  confi- 
dent tone  of  one  who  rather  condescends  than 
at  all  deems  it  necessary  to  defend  his  character 
against  a  vile  and  slanderous  accusation. 
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Even  presumingy'"  continued  Lord  Wils- 
down,  '^that  all  Mr.  Monville  states  is  perfectly 
true,  it  must,  nevertheless,  at  once,  strike  evea 
the  meanest  capacity,  the  most  obtuse  obser- 
vation that  my  identity  with  this  lucky  gambler, 
at  Paris,  is  the  only  point  that  affects  me  per- 
sonally, even  in  the  slightest  degree.  That 
disproved,  it  is  plain  that  the  whole  aocnaatioD 
at  once  falls  to  the  ground." 

*^  Undoubtedly,  nothing  can  be  more  palpa- 
bly evident,"  said  the  magistrate,  nodding 
sagaciously,  and  wiping  the  mist  off  his 
spectacles,  with  his  coat  sleeve. 

^*  I  might  enlarge,"  resumed  Biron,  ^^  on  the 
almost  absolute  want  of  evidence  on  tlus  point ; 
for  the  unsupported  testimony  of  Mr.  Monville, 
who  has  every  reason  to  fear  and  hate  me,  can 
weigh  but  little  in  the  matter ^ 

'^  There  were  others  present  who  might 
recognise  you,"  said  the  attorney,  doggedly, 
*^  they  may  be  sent  for." 

'*  Scarcely,"  said    Mesmer,    with   unruffled 
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equanimity*  "  for*  even  by  your  own  garbled 
statement^  the  man  you  wish  to  identify  me 
with,  was  totally  different  in  appearance,  from 
myself^  both  as  to  age,  figure,  complexion,  and 
even  the  color  of  his  hair." 

^^  He  was  evidently  disguised,  but  the  eyes, 
the  height,  the  shape  of  the  face,  eyebrows, 
and  moustache,  were  the  same  to  a  hair,  none 
could  mistake  them,"  said  Monville,  desperately; 
becoming  momentarily  more  and  more  uneasy, 
and  almost  doubting  himself  the  fact  he  was 
so  deeply  interested  in  proving. 

^'  Such  similarities  are  to  be  met  with  hourly 
in  every  street  in  London,"  replied  Mesmer, 
shrugging  his  shoulders. 

*'  Certainly,"  said  the  magistrate,  **  we  often 
mistake  strangers  for  people  we  know — ^there 
is  nothing  in  that  at  all." 

<<But  could  this  person,"  continued  Lord 
Wilsdown,  '*be  pioved  to  be  a  perfect  fac- 
simile of  myself,  the  impossibility  of  any  body 
being  in  two  places  at  one  and  the  same  time. 
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would  still  remain  as  much  an  impossibility  as 
ever.  On  the  day  thb  fellow  swears  to  having 
seen  me  in  Paris,  I  happened  to  be  in  Devon- 
shire, and  can  produce  a  dozen  witnesses,  or 
twenty,  if  required,  by  tomorrow  evening,  to 
prove  the  fact. 

^^  That  is  all  that  is  requisite,  my  lord,"  said 
the  magistrate,  with  politeness,  as  a  mere  matter 
of  form,  I  must  give  you  into  custody  of  the 
Black  Rod,  but  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  I 
am  as  perfectly  convinced  of  your  innocence  as 
of  my  own." 

^^  I  thank  you  for  your  good  opinion,  said 
Lord  Wilsdown,  with  haughty  oondescension, 
*^  but  as  I  wish,  no  doubt,  to  remain  upon  the 
mind  of  any  body  present,  as  to  the  otter 
falsehood  of  the  absurd  charge  made  against 
me,  I  must  briefly  allude  to  one  more  trifling 
point  —viz. :  that  Bamsay  was  last  seen  at  my 
house.  The  fact  is  that  I  engaged  him  to 
copy  some  sketches  of  mine,  but  offended  his 
vanity  by  some  rather  severe  criticism  upon 
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his  painting,  and  he  left  my  house,  as  my 
servants  can  testify,  some  days  previous  to  my 
starting  for  Devonshire.  I  think  he  mentioned, 
before  our  disagreement,  some  intention  of 
visiting  Paris;  however,  I  paid  him  well  for 
his  trouble,  as  my  cheque  bock  can  be  brought 
to  prove,  and  since  that  time  have  neither  seen 
or  heard  of  him.  Indeed  if  there  is  any  truth 
in  this  Monville's  narration,  it  seems  more  than 
probable  that  the  unfortunate  youth,  who  was, 
I  understand,  always  wild  and  eccentric  in  his 
ways,  has  fallen  a  victim  to  some  diabolical 
scheme.  Though,  I  must,  in  justice,  remark 
that  whoever  the  mysterious  gambler  may 
have  been,  there  does  not  appear  a  shadow  of 
evidence  that  he  was  the  murderer  of  the  youth 
supposed  to  have  been  identical  with  Ramsay. 
Of  his  death  I  think  there  can  be  no  doubt, 
fiut  that  is  no  affair  of  mine  at  present. 

'*  I  shall,  of  course,  the  moment  I  am  at 
liberty,  prosecute  Mr.  Monville,  for  perjury, 
and  renew  my  endeavours  to  expose  his  other 
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▼illanies,  which  have  only  been  rekxed  on 
account  of  my  own  unfortunate  position  with 
regard  to  Mr.  Merlmore's  family.  But  sir/ 
added  Mesmer,  impressively,  ^'  where  truth 
and  justice  are  at  stake  I  allow  no  selfish  con- 
siderations to  influence  my  conduct.  At  the  same 
time  I  think  it  is  your  duty  to  arrest  Mr. 
Monville,  at  once,  or ^ 

*^  By r  exclaimed  the  magistrate,  "  he 

is  gone — after  him  directly — my  lord,  I  sin- 
cerely regret  the  false  and  unjust  position  you 
have  been  placed  in — is  he  anywhere  about 
the  court?— is  he  in  the  next  room?"' 

"  No,  your  worship,"  said  a  police  officer, 
re-entering  the  room,  '*  he  has  taken  to  his 
heels,  but  there  are  four  of  them  after  him, 
and  the  cry  of  stop  thief  has  been  raised 
already.*' 

'*  My  lord,  after  this  we  may  dispense  with 
the  Black  Rod,**  said  the  magistrate  politely, 
^'  I  hope  no  misplaced  pity  will  induce  you  to 
spare  the  scoundrel  when  he  is  taken." 


THE  iMPoeroB.  215 

''  You  may  depend  upon  my  prosecuting^" 
said  Biron. 

*^  The  rascal  ought  to  be  flogged  through 
London  I"  said  Friskerton  indignantly. 

"  I  never  before  heard  of  such  brazen  auda- 
city T'  said  Scales. 

^'  I  think  it  was  rather  too  bold  an  attempt/' 
said  Mesmer,  '^  and  were  it  not  for  the  miser- 
able death  of  this  poor  young  Bamsay,  I  could 
laugh  at  the  scamp's  effrontery/ 

'^  But  do  you  think  it  really  was  Ramsay  ?" 
said  Friskerton. 

*'  The  ring  and  coat  identify  him  beyond  the 
possibility  of  doubt/'  said  Scales. 

''  My  impression/'  said  Lord  Wilsdown, 
musingly,  ^'  is  that  he  committed  suicide.  Pro- 
bably, having  once  commenced  a  gambler's 
existence,  he  continued  it  until  reduced  to 
destitution;  that  he  had  a  suicidal  bias, 
is  proved  by  the  fact,  that,  but  for  my  ac- 
cidentally encountering  him  one  evening, 
he  was  about  to  throw  himself  from  Westmin- 
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ster  Bridge.  However,  we  can  only  conjectiire» 
he  is  at  any  rate  released  from  all  future  mia- 
eriee,  and  I  imagine  from  his  peculiar  dispod- 
tion,  that  his  life  could  scarcely  upon  the  whole 
have  proved  a  happy  one.'' 

''  I  think  not  too,**  said  Scales,  **  and  quite 
take  your  lordship's  view  as  to  his  haviug  com- 
mitted suicide.  He  frequently  talked  about 
ity  at  the  time  I  knew  him." 

"  Well,"  said  Friskerton,  "  if  there  is  any 
truth  in  that  rascally  attorney's  story,  I  should 
like  to  know  who  the  mysterious  gambler  was, 
and  why  he  had  such  luck.  It  is  impossible  to 
cheat  the  Bank,  is  it  not  7* 

^'  Impossible,"  said  Biron. 

Monville  contrived  to  baffle  his  pursuerB, 
and  after  some  half-hour's  converse  with  the 
magistrate  upon  the  heinous  audacity  of  that 
individual's  perjury,  and  many  assurances  on 
the  part  of  Dogberry  of  his  conviction  that 
Lord  WiUdown  was  innocent  of  everything, 
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bat  having  by  his  zeal  in  the  cause  of  truth 
and  justice,  incurred  the  malicious  enmity  of 
the  unscrupulous  attorney,  our  hero  and  Lord 
Friskerton  (the  artist  being  otherwise  engaged,) 
went  to  dine  together  at  Verrey's ;  the  former 
expressing  the  greatest  annoyance  at  the  escape 
of  his  unprincipled  accuser,  and  vowing  to 
get  him  transported  to  the  Australian  colonies, 
as  soon  as  the  public  could  lay  hands  upon  his 
person,  a  catastrophe  entre  nous  that  would 
have  given  little  real  satisfaction  to  the  bastard 
noble,  who  was  well  aware  that  by  frequent  dips, 
even  into  the  deepest  of  wells,  there  is  a  consider- 
able probability  of  at  length  reaching  the  bot- 
tom, and  finding  there  a  treasure  which  he 
considered  far  too  costly  to  be  shared  with  the 
rest  of  his  fellow  creatures — Truth, 

**  Well,"  thoujg:ht  Mesmer  to  himself,  I  have 
fought  my  way  through  that  difficulty  with  eclatj 
but  this  fellow  seems  troublesome ;  I  must  ferret 
him  out,  having  first  put  the  police  on  a  wrong 
scent,  and — I  think  a  biUetdouxala  Ccuhall  will 
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rdieve  me  of  further  trouble.  Let  me  see,  the 
dochees  returns  to  town  to-morrow,  lAol  must  be 
decided  beyond  poesibitit  j  of  retraction ;  mnd  then, 
aa  these  infernal  duns  are  becoming  ferocious,  I 
must  drawanotherdiequeu]>OB  the  philosopher's 
stone  to  appease  the  cannibals.  Little  Neldoni  ia 
as  bold  as  a  tigress,  and  rusSe  cammewidgnum  (to 
quote  that  fool  Dumas,  with  hia  oottages  w^ 
n£es  in  Grosvenor  {Square  and  Piccadilly,)*  her 
clair  voyance  is  as  perfect  and  she  is  still  more 
manageable  than  that  poor  young  puppy  Ram- 
say ;  Ems  and  Aix  eball  be  our  caur  des  miraelc»  f 
this  time.  What  a  fascinating  little  seraph 
Giulietta  will  look  in  pantaloona 


*  See  *  Pauline.*  He  ia  not  alone  in  his  absurdity. 
Sevi»ral  other  popular  French  authors  hare  become 
notoriousfor  their  blunder^  regarding  the  geography, 
titles  dec.  of  England  and  Germany. 

t  See  Victor  Hugo's  '  Notre  Dame. 
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CHAPTEE    XVII. 


DUNS* 


The  extravagance  of  our  hero's  ezpenditure, 
since  his  marriage,  and  the  success  of  his  gam- 
bling specnlationSy  was  almost  without  a  pre- 
cedent. The  honse  in  Belgrave  Square  to 
which  he  had  moved,  was  furnished  with  a 
luxury  which  the  famed  palace  of  Aladdin 
could  scarcely  have  coiittpieted  «i  itb.  The  most 
splendid  entertainments,  rivalling  in  costliness 
L   3 
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and  magnificence,  those  of  the  later  Boman 
emperors,  followed  one  another  in  uninterrupted 
series. 

Lord  VVilsdown's  debts  were  enormous  in 
amount,  and  multitude ;  and  notwithstanding 
the  reports  industriou!i>ly  circulated,  at  his  se- 
cret instigation,  as  to  the  immense  extent  of 
his  fortune ;  his  creditors  with  a  vague  presen- 
timent that  all  was  not  right,  became  clamor- 
ous for  payment. 

M esmer  was  dunned  incessantly.  At  first 
he  humored  the  exorbitant  rascals,  as  he  termed 
them,  by  an  occasional  call,  a  suave  and  often 
repeated  promise,  or  even  a  trifle  upon  account, 
but  at  leniTth  they  began  to  grow  outrageoas 
in  their  demands,  and  as  the  witty  author  of  a 
recent  and  instructive  book  on  Dunnism  ex* 
presses  it,  would  not  listen  to  the  voice  of  the 
charmer. 

'^  Finding  the  constant  succession  of  single 
knocks  an  unremitting  nuisance,  our  adventurer 
managed  to  remedy  it  in  the  following  manner. 
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He  contrived  a  simple  piece  of  machinery,  by 
means  of  which  the  bell  was  detached  from 
the  bell-pull,  and  at  the  same  time  the  knocker 
drawn  inside  the  door,  through  a  small  trap, 
which  immediately  closed  and  displayed  to  the 
horrified  creditor  a  portrait  of  a  grinning  skull 
with  the  following  laconic  inscription-^ 

"  Wait  tm  the  day  of  judgment" 

The  duns  accordingly,  finding  that  they 
could  no  longer  enjoy  the  healthy  and 
entertaining  exercise  of  knocking,  and  that  the 
bell  declined  ringing,  resolved  nem  con  to  take 
the  hint  and  to  hasten  the  day  of  judgment— and 
execution  as  much  as  the  proceedings  of  the 
Court  of  Queen*s  Bench  rendered  it  practicable. 

In  this  determination  they  displayed  great 
judgment  but  the  difficulty  of  execution  was  still 
greater.  To  commence  an  action  at  law 
against  Lord  Wilsdown  for  the  recovery  of 
debts,  it  was  necessary  to  serve  his  lordship 
personally  with  a  writ.      Now  as  they  could 
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aever  get  into  hb  bouse  even  to  see  one  of 
the  servants,  this  was  by  no  means  an  easy 
matter  to  effMSt— Mesmer  bimseif— thongh  tbqr 
did  not  know  it-**was  vesiding  at  a  villa  a 
short  distance  from  town  where  in  truth  be 
realized  bis  noble  progenitor's  deseription  of 
the  vagrant  Cbilde  Harrold  most  eminently-— 

^'Ayootb 
Who  ne*er  in  virtue's  ways  did  take  delight 
But  spent  his  days  in  riot  most  uueouth. 
And  vexed  with  mirth  the  drowqrear  of  nighi^ 
Ah  me !  in  sooth  he  wae  a  ahameless  wigfa^ 
Sore  given  to  revel  and  ungodly  glee. 
Few  earthly  things  found  fiivor  in  his  flight 
Save  ooncubines  and  oamal  oompsnisy 
And  flaunting  waaaailers  of  low  and  high  d^gzea. 

By  the  way,  apropos  tk  dun»,  tbe  work  we 

have  alluded  to  above,  ^  Hints  on  tbe  nature 

and  management  of  duns,  by  the bon.        ■,  a 

younger  son/  contains  some  excellent  bints  on 

tbe  subject,  and  afforded  us  an  houf^s  agreeable 

amusement.  The  author  is  evidently  a  gentleman. 

There  is  much  graceful  humour  both  in  bis 
prose     and     bis     poetry,    and    as    train    of 
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fively  irony  pervades  the  wbde.  Oa  tbe 
subject  of  primogeniture  he  writes  with  « 
vigour  and  bitterness  we  much  admire,  as  well 
as  bis  classical  motto — 

Hattd  ignara  imtH  miscstis  saccnrrere  ^Aiflco. 

Myself  a  yictim  to  insatiate  dunefy 
I  learn  to  pity  other  younger  sons. 

We  can  sympathise  with  the  indignatidn 
Mr.  —naturally  feels  against  this  absurd  and 
unjust  regulation,  although  ourselves  an  elder 
indeed  an  only  son.  But  what  avails  primo- 
geniture where  the  estate  it  not  entailed — and 
the  heir  is  disinherited. 

There  are  such  things  as  paternities,  who 
shave  so  superhumanly  close  as  to  cut  off 
their  heirs  with  a  shilling.  Men  have  jested 
on  the  scaffold.  John  of  Gaunt  punned  upon 
his  name  when  in  the  agonies  of  dissolu*- 
tion.  We  take  things  coolly — for  instance  our 
claret  iced  and  our  time  in  telling  a  story. 
Glory  to  the  sainted  ghost  of  our  grandfather 
for  his  prophetic  forethought  I 

With  freedom — ^twenty  years,  and — a  thing 
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or  two  besides,  what  matters  a  few  thousands 
more  or  less.  Man  can  but  love,  striye,  eat, 
drink — ^pshaw  I 

Integer  vitae,  soeleris  que  purus 
Non  eget  aught  worth  the  trouble  of  haying; 
If  you^  neither  goyemment  clerk^  or  soldier, 

Europe's  your  homestead. 

After  all,  even  for  the  most  favored  eldest 
son^  it  is  a  dull«  nervous  state  of  existence, 
that  toaitingy  and  the  courageous  detrimental 
who  cuts  his  own  way  boldly  to  fortune  and 
is  almost  to  be  envied  his  excitement  and  tri* 
umph  by  the  future  lord  of  acres  and  mansions 

Can  all  the  fame,  the  honors,  the  wealth, 
the  social  pleasures  of  the  world  replace  for 
an  instant  the  ineffable  sensations  of  the 
first  pure  passionate  love  of  youth^  or  the 
generous  emotions  of  benevolence  before  the 
icy  sword  of  disappointment  and  the  dull  iron 
of  cold  wordly  ambition  have  entered  the 
recesses  of  the  heart  and  chilled  its  pulsations 
to  the  monotony  of  what  men  term — life  ? 
Can  all  the  resources  of  art,  and  luxury^  and 


THB  IMPOSTOR.  225 

science,  supply  one  thrill  of  unsophbticated 
delight,  when  doubt  and  present  care  are 
utter  strangers,  to  the  sated  soul  of  experience  ? 
YeSy  thou  imagination  I  most  glorious  pos- 
session of  man,  thou  bearest  us  to  other 
worlds,  far,  far  removed  from  earthly  cares 
and  griefs.  We  become  as  little  children 
— and  a  heaven  is  indeed  opened  unto  us,  u  e 
shake  off  the  weary  load  of  ancient  and  mo- 
dern lore,  forget  the  endless  list  of  sciences 
through  which  men  wade  in  turn,  still  seeking 
for  great  truths  in  hopeless  vanity,  the  sta- 
tistics, the  agitations  of  mortals  are  forgotten, 
and  the  free  spirit  bounds  with  sportive  won- 
der through  the  fields  of  fantasy,  till  awakened 
from  our  dreams  we  murmur  with  the  illus- 
trious   German   in    mournful,     albeit    heroic 

arrogancy— 

Philosophy  IVe  pondered  o'er 
With  medical  and  legal  lore, 
And — ^to  my  woe — ^theology 
With  eager  thirst  of  knowledge  high, 
And  here  I  stand,  poor  foohsh  man, 
As  wise  as  when  I  first  began. 

L  5 
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How  trne,  indeed,  the  proTerb  which 
UB  that  *'  where  i<rnoratice  is  btian  'twere  folly 
to  be  wi8&''  The  f  rait  of  the  tree  of  know* 
ledge  IB  ezperieoce — bitter  is  ite  flavoar. 

To  return  from  oar  imaginsti¥e  rambkB  to 
the  subject  of  duns. 

However  amusing  it  may   be  to  read  the 

Honorable  Mr.    >    facetious    aoeouni  of 

tailors   humourously    yictimised   by    headless 
nails  driven  into  deal  ehests  for  the  especial 
aecommodation  of  their  wearied  limbe,  however 
we  may  laugh  at  the  dismay  of  the  horror 
struck  tradesman  on  beholding  his  debtor  in 
the  green  (painted)  stage  of  the  Cholera,  the 
Oxford  dune  belabouring  the  door  whilst  the 
detrimental  escapes  by  a  ladder  from  the  back 
windows  in  order  to  keep  his  dinner  appcmt* 
ment  with  tho  punctual  governor ;  or  the  awfiil 
melodrama  of  the  younger  son's   last    shirt, 
brought  in  with  the  dessert  at  the  house  where 
he  ouffht  to  have  dined,  accompanied  by  the 
unpaid    sefien    be-ohildrened    washerwoman's 
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elegant  epistle,  however  we  oiey  laugh  at  all 
this,  and  however  well  adapted  it  may  be  to 
the  purpose  of  the  jester  and  the  aaecdote- 
moDger,  the  subject  will  ever  present  several 
serious  points  for  eoasideration. 

In  the  first  place  a  man  who  has  duns  either 
intends  to  pay  them  or  he  does  not ;  now 
although  convinced  that  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten,  duns,  tailors  in  particular,  are  a  set  of 
consummate  rascals,  and  candidly  confessing, 
by  no  stretch  of  philanthrophy,  could  we  bring 
ourselves  to  feel  anything  resembling  pity  for 
their  sufferings,  we  nevertheless  regard  a  man 
who  runs  up  bills,  without  a  dbtinct  inten- 
tion, and  consciousness  of  the  power  of  paying 
them  at  some  not  cwry  remote  period  to  the  utmost 
farthing,  as  utterly  devoid  of  principle,  in  fact 
not  one  whit  better  than  a  common  swindler, 
and  infinitely  inferior  in  respectability  to  the 
bold  highwayman,  who,  pistol  in  hand,  rifles 
the  pockets  of  the  scared  traveller,  who  has  at 
least  the  opportunity,  if  sufficiently  courageous 
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of  defending  his  property  with  the  butt  eod  ol 
his  riding  whip,  or  as  in  sttch  oasesy  discretion 
is  the  better  part  of  valoor  gallantly  taking  to 
his  heels,  and  like  a  good  christian,  patting  his 
trust  in  Providence,  or  the  approach  of  a 
patroling  policeman* 

In  addition  to  the  sacrifice  of  justice  and 
honor  involved  by  the  non-paying  system,  the 
force  of  example  upon  the  middling  and  lower 
classes  is  pernicious  in  the  extreme,  the  follies 
which  the  Honourable  This  and  Captain  That 
indulge  in  are  not  unnaturally  emulated  with 
eagerness  by  Smith,  the  clerk,  or  Jones,  the 
shopkeeper,  and  that  which  to  the  gentleman 
and  the  man  of  pleasure  is  generally  productive 
of  mere  temporary  embarrassment,  or  at  any 
rate  rarely  leads  to  seriousjsuffering,  in  a  lower 
grade  is  often  productive  of  bankruptcy,  ruin, 
and  all  the  horrors  of  poverty,  not  only  to  the 
misguided  ape  of  fashion,  but  in  many  cases  to 
his  innocent  wife  and  family  who  have  neither 
participated  in  his  pleasures  nor  his  follies« 
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the  collateral  effects  of  sach  conduct  are  still 
more  extensive  in  their  operation. 

'^  Be  neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender,"  said 
Polonius,  *'  and  we  sincerely  recommend  every 
youth  whose  patience  may  have  carried  him 
thus  far  in  our  edifying  discourse,  to  frame  the 
above  sentence  in  a  dun  colored  frame,  and 
suspend  it  in  his  ialon  as  a  morceau  which 
cannot  too  often  be  read,  marked,  and  inwardly 
digested ;  to  yon,  especially  young  members  of 
the  aristocracy,  and  squirearchy  be  this  motto 
especially  recommended.  We  write  from 
painful  experience. 

How  our  hero  settled  with  his  creditors,  will 
be  seen  in  the  sequeL 
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CHAPTER    XVIIL 


NOT   AT   HOME. 


Hushed  and  trembling,  her  little  soft  white 
hands  clasped  upon  her  palpitating  bosom,  her 
eyes  swimming  in  volaptuous  tears^  shaded  by 
the  long  dark  lashes  of  the  cast-down  lids, 
her  exquisitely  shaped  lips  compressed  to 
paler  rosiness,  and  her  whole  graceful  form 
bent  forward  in  an  attitude  of  absorbed  at- 
tention, sat  the  young  Duchess  of  Vllleraden. 

By  her  side  was    Mesmer,      He  spoke  ra- 
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pidly  with  earnest  gesture,  and  ahfaough 
almost  in  a  whisper,  not  one  word,  tmrn 
slightest  intonation  escaped  the  ear  of  his 
companion.  They  were  alone  in  the  boudoir 
of  the  duchess.  To  all  others  she  denied 
herself* 

^'  And  are  we/  continued  Mesmer,  ^'  to  be 
the  slaves  of  the  same  musty  mks  of  bourgeois 
etiquette,  as  the  base  grovelling  herd,  whose 
only  morality^  whose  only  sense  of  propriety 
hangs  from  the  old  saws  and  prejudices  im- 
bibed  with  the  maternal  milk,  or  the  absurd 
customs  and  fortoalities  impressed  by  the  as- 
sociations of  maturer  years,  or  are  we  to  trust 
to  the  pure  instincts  and  bright  unpulses  of  the 
heart,  and  with  the  boldness  of  freeborn  spirits 
fearlessly  grasp  the  happiness  in  our  power. 
Dearest  Julia — " 

^*  Mesmer,"  said  the  duchess,  entreatingly, 
pushing  back  her  fiur  ringlets  from  her  throb- 
bing temples,  ''be  patient^  oh,  be  patient  1 
I  oannotj  must  not  listen  to  you." 
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'*  I  will  go  then,*  said  Biron  BBidlj,  *'  I  w31 
relieve  you  from  my  hateful  preeence.** 

'*  Do  not  torture  me,''  said  the  duebees, 
clonng  her  eyes  for  a  moment,  and  partially 
covering  her  face  with  one  of  her  delicate 
hands  to  oonoeal  the  internal  struggle  of  her 
feelings. 

*'  Yes,*'  resumed  Mesmer,  ^'  I  wiU  go  — 
never  to  return^  but  first  you  shall  know  i#ith 
how  passionate,  how  devoted  an  attachment 
you  have  inspired  me ;  by  night,  by  day^  one 
dream,  one  vision  of  your  ineffable  being, 
your  heavenly  beauty,  the  silver  melody  of 
voice  pervades  my  every  sense,  encircle  my  soul 
as  with  an  atmosphere  of  brilliance,  till  my 
brain  swims  with  maddening  rapture  at  the 
bare  thought  that  you  may  have  felt  a  re- 
ciprocal sentiment  whilst  on  the  other  hand 
there  is  darkness  —  darkness  impenetrable, 
eternal,  the  darkness  of  despair,  an  annihil- 
ation ;  I  adore  you,  Julia — -but  pause,  reflect 
before  you  plunge  a  dagger  in  a  heart  where 
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your  name  alone  is  graven,  your  empire 
alone  for  ever  established,  and  ask  yourself 
whether  such  another  is  readily  to  be  found — 
or— lost  r 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  rhapsody.  Lord 
Wilsdown  had  seized  the  hand  of  the  duchess 
and  pressed  it  wildly  to  his  lips. 

"  Leave  me,"  exclaimed  the  duchess,  vainly 
striving  to  resist  an  excitement  gradually 
overpowering  the  efforts  of  her  reason,  ''at 
least  wait  till  the  law-suit  is  decided." 

**  It  is  decided,"  said  Meamer,  '^  at  least 
virtually  so,  for  the  most  eminent  proctors 
inform  me  that  there  is  no  doubt  of  an  im- 
mediate divorce  being  obtained." 

**  Till  then,"  said  Julia,  fai  itly,  her  bosom 
burning  with  a  feverish  heat. 

'^  No,"  said  Biron,  yon  trifle  with  my 
feelings,  I  have  confessed  the  inmost  secrets 
of  my  soulj  you  know  all,  cruel,  lovely,  Julia, 
at  once  decide  my  fate,  you  love  me  or  you 
love  me  not,  own  that  you  are  mine,  or  let 
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UB   part   fbr    ever— doubt    la    the   wtirst  of 
miseries  r 

**  I  ftm  yours,"  said  Julia,  **  the  Bftoment  tbe 
divorce  is  obtained.** 

**  Angel,**  said  Mesmer,  dasping  her  to  his 
heart,  and  imprinting  passionate  kisses  upon 
her  cheeks  and  Kps,  **yeu  inspire  me  witk 
nevr  life,  I  feel  my  spirit  expand  beneath  the 
influence  of  immeasurable  delist ;  yes,"  oea* 
tinued  he,  half  releasing  her  from  his  bold 
embrace,  ^  there  must  be  some  trath  in  the 
ancient  legend,  that  in  a  former  state  of  being, 
man  and  woman  formed  but  one  entity,  whiBrt 
here  the  erring  halves  are  doomed  to  wander, 
seeking  ever  with  insatiable  longing  the  it- 
newal  of  their  prenatal  union,  yet,  alas,  mar- 
riages are  not  made  in  heaven,  as  the  popular 
proverb  asserts,  and,  but  too  often  like  in- 
harmonious tones  in  music,  unequal  moieties 
are  joined  in  crashing  disoMd,  henee  all  the 
miseries  of  a  married  life*-happy  are  they, 
who,  like  us,  find  in  the  days  of  youth  the 
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oompletioa  of  iheir  being  here  and  hereafter 
to  be  united  in  oelastial  transportB  I  I  'bare 
faocied  that  I  lotved  ^before  this,  anore  than 
once — it  was  but  fanej^-^ever  till  now  have 
I  feh  sensatMMM,  sucBi  as  Jiow,  irradiate  my 
whole  essenoe^  Julia,  it  was,  it  must  hare 
been,  it  m  our  de^ny  to  be  utiked  in  the 
bonds  of  impenshable  and  unfading  lore. 
Once  more,  diyine  Julia,  say  ycu  are  mine, 
once  more  assura  me  of  a  happiness  I  soareely 
dare  lx>  credit,  so  great,  so  transcendent  does 
it  appear!'' 

^  It  is  our  destiny  ?'  mnxmured  Julia, 
sinking  potverlese  into  the  anus  of  the  mag- 
netiser. 


^'  Not  at  home  ?  —  nonsense  I  ^  said  the 
Honorable  Mr.  Wigman,  the  Doehess's  first 
cousin,  and    one  of  her   grace's  most  perti- 
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meioiia  adofen  — ^  I  am  Bore  she  will  be  at 
booae  to  me  —  I  have  something  most  ptr— 
tie — ^ticular  to  say  to  her— In  &ct  I — I  mo--- 
must  and  wi — will  see  her/ 

''  Very  well,  ar,'  said  the  lootman,  ''  I  will 
go  and  see  if  she  is  at  home  to  you." 

^  Yes  g — go  and  se — see,''  stammered  the 
obstinate  Wigman,  who  amongst  other  ex- 
traordinary illosions,  cherished  the  firm  ood- 
Tiction  that  his  coosin  was  most  despentdj 
in  love  with  his  ungainly  personality.  He  hsd 
in  fact  fixed  upon  this  identical  day  for  the 
ceremony  of  laying  at  her  feet  his  heart  sBd 
fortune,  (which  latter  two  straight  lines  might 
very  conveniently  enclosed)  and  having  once, 
as  he  expressed  himself,  (he  was  a  director  in 
thirty  seven  companies — and  a  shareholder  in 
seventy  more)  'got  the  steam  up'  for  the 
occanon,  felt  very  much  diondined  to  for^ 
hu  intention. 

So  full  indeed  was  the  would  be  M.  P.  for 
Wilsdown  of  his  audacious  project,   and  so 
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destitute  of  tact  and  natural  good  breeding 
was  his  charactev,  that  he  actually  followed 
upon  the  heels  of  the  footman  up  stairs,  and 
scarcely  had  that  worthy  sagaciously  given 
notice  of  his  presence  by  tapping  at  the  door 
of  the  duchess  of  Villersden's  boudoir,  than 
the  Honourable  stood,  in  all  his  ugliness  before 
the  astonished  eyes  of  Lord  Wilsdown  and  his 
cousin. 

Notwithstanding  the  familiar  terms  upon 
which  she  had  lived  with  her  cousin,  Julia's 
indignation  at  this  insolent  intrusion,  over- 
powered every  feeling  of  embarrassment  with- 
out seeming  to  notice  Wigman,  who  had  com- 
menced some  stammering  apology;  she  turned 
with  sparkling  eyes  to  the  terrified  servant,  and 
said  severely — 

^^  I  thought  I  told  you  that  I  was  at  home 
to  no  one  ?" 

^'  So  I  told  Mr.  Wigman,  your  grace,  but  he 
would  persist  in  coming  up^" 
•'  I — I — had — ^no  i — idea — that  you  were  so 


f 


S8 


pup — pup^— preeiingly  engaged/  aaid  WigONBi 
maligDantly,  backii^  towards  the  door. 

Meanwhile,  speechl^aa  with  Tage,  Biroa 
gliuioed  from  the  (fisheTelled  xingletfi  of  the 
duchcM,  to  the  valgar  and  ill-favored  cob 
before  them.  Of  all  men  perhaps  Wignum 
was  to  him  the  most  obnoxious ;  he  had,  Biroa 
knew,  attempted  to  black-4)all  him  at  one, 
of  the  clubs ;  a  hundred  times  the  iusignilK 
cant  little  wretdi  had  annojed  him  bj  his 
odious  and  uncalled  for  interruption  of  his 
conversation  with  the  dudicfss  at  balls  and 
dinner-parties,  and  on  many  other  occasionf 
provoked  his  most  unforgiving  detestation. 
And  now  this  petit  moMire^  this  monkej 
scarcely  have  developed  iuto  man,*  dared  in 
his  presence,  impudently  to  intrude  upon  and 
insult  the  woman  he  for  the  time  adored  be- 
yond all  other  existences.      Mesmer  did  not 
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Stay  to  reflect  upon  consequences^  with  eyes 
flashing  scorn  and  vengeance,  be  sprang  upcm 
the  hapless  Wigman,  seized  him  by  the  middle 
and  despite  his  struggles,  whirled  him  high 
in  the  air — luckily  for  the  Honourable,  the 
window  did  not  happen  to  be  open — and  liter* 
ally  kicked  him  to  the  extreme  end  of  the  ad- 
joning  saloon,  where  he  fell  Amid  the  congenial 
crash  of  a  pile  of  china  monstrosities,  which 
his  fall  shivered  into  ten  thousand  fragments. 
Frightened  almost  into  fits,  though  physically 
but  slightly  damaged,  Wigman  contrived  to 
escape  from  the  room,  and  to  roll  down  the  stair- 
case into  the  street,  where  his  extraordinary 
appearance  attracted  no  little  ridicule  and  at- 
tention from  the  amazed  passengers.  He  heeded 
not  their  gibes  nor  their  surprise,  but  rushing 
madly  on,  in  horrified  bewilderment,  venire  a  terre 
checked  not  his  swift  pace  till  he  fell  breath- 
less and  exhausted  upon  the  threshold  of 
Freybourg's  cigar  chop  in  Pall  Mall,  in  which 
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in  his  confusion  he  had  mistaken  for  the  door 
of  the  Athenaeum  club-house. 


Two  days  afterwards,  it  was  known  that  t 
duel  bad  been  fought  between  Lord  Wilsdown 
and  the  Honorable  Mr.  Wigman,  and  that  the 
latter  had  been  seriously  wounded. 

Amputation  above  the  knee  followed,  and  t 
cork  leg  was  ordered  upon  credit  from  the 
manufacturer  of  those  ingenious  appendsgee. 
Wigman  subsequently  became  remarkable  for 
his  adherence  to  minutest  points  of  punctilio 
and  etiquette,  which  plainly  shews  the  advan- 
tage of  being  chastised  by  Providence  in  due 
and  fitting  season. 
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CHAPTEB   XX 


THB  TAI.BT. 


Whbn  servants  imagine  that  their  masters 
eannot  do  without  them,  they  are  apt  to  grow 
exceedingly  consequential  and  impertinent ;  thus 
we  not  unfrequently  find  elderly  gentlemen 
and  ladies,  and  especially  bachelors  and  old 
maids,  all  but  the  slave  of  their  own  **  slavies;** 
from  long  habit,  that  second  nature  of  mortalf, 
aversion  to  change  and  the  dread  of  not  easily 
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finding  fresh  attendant  spirits,  who  might 
commodate  themselves  to  their  ways,  peculiari- 
ties, and  eccentricities,  confident  in  the  influence 
they  have  acquired  and  established ;  these  an- 
cient domestics  freqnently  presume  most  out- 
rageously upon  the  easy,  good  temper  of  their 
masters  and  mistresses,  even  to  the  extent  ef 
disputing  their  commands,  intruding,  onasked, 
advice,  and  openly  criticising  their  ac- 
tions. 

Enlightened  by  experience,  they  regard  a 
monMs  tcaminff  with  sovereign  contempt,  and 
scarcely  deign  to  notice  the  perhaps  often  re* 
peated  threat  of  summary  dismissal,  well  know- 
ing that  but  a  slight  apology  is  generally  suffi- 
cient to  reinstate  them  in  all  their  former 
position. 

Now,  although  we  should  sincerely  rejoice  to 
see  the  time  when  menial  service  with  all  its 
petty  annoyances,  may  be  almost  if  not  totally 
dispensed  with,  by  the  substitution  of  innumer* 
able  ingenious  improvements  in  domestic  ma- 


THE  IMP08TCML  243 

oUnery,  a  dimax  by  no  means  so  difficult  of 
attainment  as  may  at  first  sight  be  imagiaed, 
we  can  well  understand  and  respect  this  weak- 
ness towards  old  and  attached  retainers  of  a 
family  who  often,  as  in  the  Master  of  Ravens* 
wood's  hoary  butler  in  Scott's  well  known  'Bride 
of  Lammermoor/  completely  merge  their  own 
individual  pride  and  feelings  in  the  honor  of 
their  lords  and  ladies. 

Far  different,  however,  is  the  case  when  the 
presumption  of  the  servitor  is  founded  upon 
the  ill-judged  familiarity  of  the  highest  powers, 
such  as,  not  to  mention  the  excessive  impru- 
dence of  delaying  the  payment  of  their  wages^ 
any  confidence  between  a  lady  and  her  maid, 
or  a  gentleman  and  his  valet  or  tiger,  in  mat- 
ters of  finance,  still  worse  of  love,  and  worst 
of  all  love  where  the  gratification  of  the  pas- 
sions is  not  founded  upon  the  precise  main- 
tenance of  the  ten  commandments,  delivered 
to  Moses  from  the  Mount  of  Sinai  or  the  moral 
M  3 
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code  acknowledged  hj  the  preaent  nnfiil  g^ 
neratioo. 

Now  Messier,  though  with  aecret  iD]flgiTiiig% 
bad  been  neeeeatated,  in  affiiira  of  tUa  kind,  to 
oonfide  moet  alanninglj  in  the  diacretioa  of 
his  acute  valet  Sago  ;  and  even  in  other  and 
more  dangerous  adventurea  to  place  himadf 
considerably  in  the  power  of  that  tmaty  per- 
sonage. Sago  had  also  kept  his  eyes  opoi  to 
a  much  wider  estent  than  his  macfaiaTellias 
master  was  aware  of,  who,  absorbed  in  amuitip 
tvde  of  desperate  and  complicated  sebemei, 
occasionally  released,  unconsciously,  the halMtnal 
caution  of  his  behaviour  towards  his  mom 
subordinate  agents.  The  worthy  Isctotnm  had 
consequently  imbibed,  in  addition  to  his  actual 
knowledge  of  facts,  a  variety  of  shrewd  sus- 
picions, amounting  almost  to  certainties,  as  to 
the  Bight  Honoralle  Baron  of  Wilsdowo's 
conduct  and  proceedings. 

The  valet   at    length   imagined  that  he  was 
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getting  the  upper  handy  gave  himaelf  am, 
infringed  hb  master^s  order  in  things  of  minor 
importancei  and  on  the  Count's  reprimanding 
him,  scowled,  looked  black,  and  turned  sulky 
with  very  dignified  independence.  Neverthe- 
less he  had  hitherto  stood  too  much  in  awe  of 
his  master  to  venture  on  even  the  slightest 
verbal  insolence,  or  retort,  till  one  morningi 
shortly  after  the  day  on  w  hich  the  duel  between 
Biron  and  Wigman  occurred,  the  following  scene 
took  place  in  the  dressing  room  of  the  former. 

^*  Sago/'  said  Mesmer,  "  where  the  devil  are 
those  boots  with  the  red  morocco  tops  ?" 

"  What  boots,  my  lord  ?^  said  the  valet. 

^^Tho:»e  with  the  red  morocco  tops,**  re- 
plied Biron,  '*  those  that  you  have  given  me 
are  too  small,"  and  so  saying,  the  young  peer, 
who  was  in  a  very  irritable  mood,  on  account 
of  his  pecuniary  difficulties,  whirled  the  ill 
fitting  specimen  of  Hoby's  genius  to  the  other 
end  of  the  apartment,  and  in  so  doing,  destroyed 
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a  magnificent  Psyche,  which  accident  tended 
by  no  means  to  soften  his  iU  humonr. 

^*  Where  are  the  boots,  you  rascat,"  reite- 
rated Mesmer,  with  increasing  ire. 

^  I  don't  remember  any  boots  with  red  mo- 
rocco tops,"  Bud  Sago,  doggedly,  '-  and  I  am 
not  a  rascal,  whatever  some  people ^ 

The  remainder  of  the  valet's  reply  was  lost 
in  muttered  indistinctness. 

**  What  is  that  you  are  saying,**  said  Loid 
Wilsdown,  in  a  furious  passion,  catching  up  a 
boot  jack,  and  rabing  it  with  a  threatening 
air. 

^<My  Lord,  from  this  instant  I  quit  your 
service,*'  said  Sago,  looking  with  brazen  assur- 
ance at  his  master. 

^^  Nonsense,**  said  Biron,  suddenly  sobered 
by  this  unexpected  climax,  my  nerves  are  out 
of  order  this  morning. — I  was  hasty — get  me 
the  boots  at  once,  and  do  not  let  this  occur 
again.** 
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^^1  don't  kaow  what  boots  your  lordship 
means,"  said  Sago,  insolently. 
.  ''  Come,  comej"  said  Biron,  with  a  good 
humored  smile,  *'  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  successful 
affectation,  you  make  too  free  with  my  wardrobe 
Sag,  I  cannot  afford  a  new  pair  of  boots  every 
day." 

^'  H— m/'  said  the  valet,  half  aloud,  ''  I  do 
not  see  why  not,  since  they  are  never  paid 
for." 

'^  That  is  thebootmaker^s  affair,"  said  Mesmer, 
then  continued  in  a  tone  intended  to  check 
farther  familiarity,  **  but  enough  of  this,  bring 
me  my  boots  and  help  me  on  with  my  coat,  I 
must  go  out  immediately.'' 

'^  Perhaps  my  lord  before  you  go,"  said  Sago, 
submisnvely,  without,  however,  making  any 
movement  towards  fulfilling  the  commands  of 
our  adventurer, ''  you  will  have  the  kindness 
to  pay  me  my  wages  and 

^'  Pooh,"  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  ^*  you  ungrate- 
fnl  dog^  have  I  not  doubled  your  pay,  and 
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ftlloired  yon  erorj  potnb|e  iodolgtMa,  wfaov 
will  you  find  Mother  jBMler  like  ne  7" 

^*  1  net«r  befSnre  was  aoeused  of  ditbsaeity  V 
Mid  Sago^  with  an  air  of  irirtnoua  iadignlioai 

^'  Nor  are  yoo  now,  my  good  feUow,"  mid 
Biron,  concilJatinglyj  *'  so  set  your  aind  ee^ 
on  that  head,  and  do  not  be  saoh  a  fool  to  year 
own  intenat  as  to  leare  a  pkoe  where  yea  are 
better  off  than  yoa  can  poeaibly  be  anywherf 
elae,  bendee  I  have  not  done  half  for  yoo  that 
1  intend" 

«< Oh!  certaroly,  n^  lord,"  mai  Sago,  tliD 
mote  sabmiMiTely,  and  beginning  todttsf  aooat 
whioh  he  took  fiom  a  wardrobe;  ^if  year 
lordship  will  double  my  present  wagee^  I  have 
not  the  slightest  objeotion  to  stay.** 

Scaroely  had  the  valet  oome  to  the  pith  and 
marrow  of  this  moat  impudent  demand^  than 
tfie  oount,  with  every  appearanee  of  renewed 
passionj  burst  out  wxth^ 

**  You  exorbitant,  avarioioos  seoundrel  I* 

At  the  ssme  moment^  hnrling  the  beoC^aek 


ftt  the  tadoebas  d^nqaent,  who,  narrowly 
MBuptng  a  broken  head,  vanished  with  the  ra- 
fndity  of  lightning,  from  the  apartment. 

8hould  the  reader,  however,  imagine  that 
this  last  eovf  was  a  genaine  ebullition  of  passion 
on  the  part  of  oar  hero,  he  is  egregionsly  mis* 
taken — for  having  perfectly  recovered  his  self- 
oommand  the  instant  that  Sago  threateneJ  to 
leave  him,  every  subsequent  word  he  had  uttered, 
was  the  result  of  deliberate  oaloulation,  even 
'  the  violence  of  the  finale,  was  executed  in  per- 
fectly cool  blood.  Seeing  clearly,  that  if  once 
yielded  to,  there  would  be  no  limit  to  the  auda- 
city of  the  valet's  extortions ;  Mesnif^r  at  once, 
came  to  the  cunclusion,  that  with  such  a  crea- 
ture, the  boldest  course  was  the  safest,  and  de- 
termined,  by  showing  that  he  was  aot  to  be 
trifled  with,  effectually  to  conclude  the  bu- 
siness. 

Not  for  a  moment  did  he  suspect  that  Sago 
would  really  put  hb  threat  into  exe- 
cution. 
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<<He  most  lee,"*  tboogbt  Meamer,  ^'thst  it  it 
«guii8t  his  interest  to  quit  eo  liberal  a  master; 
and  by  his  interests,  he  will,  of  oonxae^  bs 
guided." 

It  is  one  of  the  common  mistakes  of  woiUBf 
men ;  and  onr  hero  shared  the  error  greatlj— 
to  underrate  the  sensibilities,  likings,  didiking^ 
and  ptissionsy  amongst  the  inferior  grades  of 
society ;  and  to  imagine  that  at  all  times,  pecu- 
niary interest  is,  with  them,  the  predominating 
motive  —  oflen,  this  is,  indeed,  the  cas»— 
however,  there  are  frequent  exceptions  to  the 
rule. 

Sago  had,  for  some  time  past,  felt  uneasy  at  die 
nature  of  many  proceedings  he  was  oompeUed  to 
assist  in ;  he  b^an  to  suspect  too,  far  greater 
atrocities  than  those  in  which  he  was  impli- 
cated, and  some  fears  for  his  personal  security, 
added  to  a  slight  stirring  of  latent,  conscienti- 
ous feeling,  caused  him  to  long  for  freedom  from 
the  mysterious  web,  in  the  weaving  of  which, 
he  half  blindly  assisted. 
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Twenty  minates  had  elapsed,  and  Lord  Wili- 
down  rang  hia  bell,  not  doubting  that  but  Sago 
would,  as  usual,  answer  its  summons,  and  the 
storm  blow  over  without  further  trouble. 
He  was  mistaken.  The  valet  had  already  de- 
parted. 


CHAPTER  XX 


THE  UNBSPENTANT* 


Thb  oarriage  of  Lord  Wilsdown  rattled 
up  to  the  door  of  Prinee  de  Boaenberg'a  homt 
in  Park-lane,  and  the  footman  apringuig  nim- 
bly to  the  ground,  produced  a  roU  of  thunder 
from  the  knocker,  that  would  have  done  Gre£t 
to  a  by-Btroke  of  the  cloud  compelling  JZwc 
The  door  was  opened,  and  our  adyenturer 
shown  once  more  into  the  library  of  An- 
relius. 
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**  Be  seated*  noy  lord,"  said  the  prinoei  ia  a 
tone  oi  ealm  digaity,  pointing  to  a  chair  pre- 
cisely opposite  to  that  in  which  he  himself  «ras 
seated  ''  yon  received  my  note  ?" 

*^  I  did,**  replied  Biron,  in  stem  and  mea- 
sured accents ;  ^*  and  must  confess  myself  at  a 
loss  to  conjecture  for  what  purpose,  after  all 
that  has  passed,  your  Highness  should  have  so 
specially  desired  this  interriew." 

^^  With  no  mere  object  of  personal  gratifica- 
tion, you  may  imagine,''  resumed  Aurelius,  "  no, 
whatever  you  may  think  to  the  contrary,  to  in- 
sure the  welfare  of  another  inexpressibly  dear 
to  me,  and  even  of  yourself,  was  my  only  mo- 
tive for  requesting  this  meeting.'' 

**  Your  Highness,"  siud  Mesmer,  with  cold 
asd  studied  politeness ; ''  I  am  prepared  to  hear 
with  patience,  and  to  weigh  dispassionatelyy 
anything  you  may  have  to  say  or  propose ;  though 
I  can  scarcely  conceive,  what  interest  you  can 
take  in  my  welfiftre." 

'^No,"  replied  Aurelius,  ''the  injurer  but 
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firely  forgifes;  and  with  difliciiltj  bdiefeii 
diat  the  injured  oan  do  ought  than  redproeila 
hiahatied.^ 

**  The  meaning  of  jour  Highnesa's  last  obeer> 
tmtion,'* aaid  Biron,  '^iaa  little  obacnre ;  in  Aa 
eyes  of  all  the  worlds  ya»  are  the  injuring  and 
/  the  injured  partj." 

^'  Possibly,  but  not  in  the  eyea  of  our  own 
oonsciences/'  sud  Aurelius,  firmly. 

*'  And  yon  are  mistakeni**  oontinned 
Biron,  ''if  you  suppose  that  I  cherish  any  ynar 
dictiye  feelings.  Though  not  pretending  to 
your  highness's  profundity,  I,  too,  have  dabbled 
a  little  in  the  study  of  practical,  moral  philoso- 
phy ;  you  seduced  my  wife,  reflection  showed 
me  that  the  love  of  a  woman  who  is  false  ismur 
worthy  of  r^ret.  Lady  ^Wilsdown  and  I  tt 
not  assimilate ;  we  were  unfitted  for  one  amh 
ther;  in  short,  I  am  now  persuaded,  that  die 
was  not  the  woman  destined  to  secure  my  per- 
manent happiness ;  my  wish,  therefore,  was  to 
be  released  from  this  ill-diosen  oonnezion  with 
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all  convenient  speed,  in  order  to  try  a  new  ex* 
periment  in  the  lottery  of  love,  with  a  hope  of 
forming  a  more  suitable  and  agreeable  alliance^ 
A  divorce  obtained,  I  care  not  how  soon  Aa- 
gusta  Biron  becomes  Princess  de  Bosenberg." 

^'  I  could  admise  the  liberality  of  your  sen- 
timents, were  I  less  perfectly  acquainted  with 
their  motives,  but  that  is  not  now  the  question ; 
my  object  in  sending  for  you  to  day,  is  to  tell 
you  that  I  possess  a  complete  key  to  your  con- 
duct ;  that  I  am  acquainted  with  every  atrocity 
you  have  perpetrated  within  the  last  few  years 
— ^in  fine,  that  I  am  fully  informed  of  every  fact 
relating  to  yourself  and  your  actions,  which  you 
are  most  desirous  of  oonceaUng." 

^'  Be  kind  enough  to  answer  your  own  enig- 
mas," said  Biron,  with  inimitable  coolness,  and 
a  stare  cf  astonished  credulity. 

^*  In  the  first  place  then,"  said  the  prince,  ^^  I 
have  ascertuned  that  you  were  not  in  Devon- 
shire at  the  time  you  asserted,  but  that,  on  the 
contrary,  there  is  strong  presumptive  evidence 
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of  your  hamig  been  in  Paris  at  that  period, 
imder  a  false  name  and  in  disguise ;  on  A%  im- 
portance of  tbb  cfisooTwy>  I  make  no  oom- 
mehts. 

Biron  made  no  reply,  but  by  an  expreasiye, 
upward  glance^  strove  plainly  to  orpreos  his 
oonviotion  that  the  prince  had  either  taken  leave 
of  his  senses  or  was  possessed  by  the  devil ;  by 
i  slight  shake  of  the  head,  he  also  implied  the 
froitleasness  of  attempting  to  reason  with,  or 
exhibiting  anger  towards  an  in<fitidual  with  ao 
anfortonate  a  deranged  organism.  In  reality, 
he  thought  it  wisest  to  hear  patiently  aU  the 
prince  had  to  say,  in  order  clearly  to  amve  at 
the  extent  of  Aurelius's  information, 
and  the  dangers  by  which  he  himself  was 
ibunediatdy  threatened. 

*'  Secondly/'  resum^  de  Rosenberg,  without 
payiog  much  attention  to  the  above  display  of 
our  hero's  histrionic  talents ;  *^  I  have  pro6ft 
that  the  foil  used  ia  your  combat  with  hcftd 
Granville,  wa^  prariously  prepared 


mmt;  that^  oongeqaently,  70a  wen  gaiky  of  bis 
delibemt6  and  premeditated  tiittrder.*' 

''  Gb  on  r  toid  Bifon* 

'*  Thifdly,  Adol{rfiUB  Caahall  died  within  ten 
minntee  after  reoeiving  a  letter  which  you 
wrote  him,  signed  with  an  aBduoied  natme. 

^*  Prajproeeedy  yeur  Highnesa^  it  ia  poeitiyely 
quite  amunng." 

'^  Lastly,  by  a  conspiracy  of  the  basest,  and 
most  infamous  description,  you  attempted  to 
rain  the  reputation  of  a  virtuous  wife,  whose 
only  ei^ime,  was  a  devotion  to  one  so  lost  to 
^ery  sense  of  honour,  justice,  stnd  yiitue,  as 
yourself." 

^'  Cannot  the  exuberant  ima^tetion  of  your 
Highness,  add  a  few  more  items  to  Ihd  cata- 
to(ue,*'  said  the  impostor,  with  a  laugh. 

To  enumerate  such  trifles  in  comparisott  to 
the  enormity  of  the  ^mes  I  have  already 
ebaarged  you  with,  would  be  useless,  or  I  mi^ 
ttUude  to  the  immemse  sums  of  which  you  have 
fobbed  Lord  FfiskertoU)  mywdif  and  hundreds 
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of  Others  in  every  poanble  way,  but  I  BhoaM 
not  omit  to  mention  that  I  am  aoqaunted 
with  the  whole  Bcheme,  by  means  of  which  yea 
sucoeeded  in  breaking  the  banks  of  the  gamb- 
ling houses,  in  Paris,  and  several  of  the  most 
fashionable  Grerman  watering  places;  and  the  fate 
of  the  unfortonate  clairvoyant  to  whose 
assistance  yon  owed  your  snccess  is  but  too 
evident 

^'  I  scarcely  know,^  said  Mesmer,  "  what  to 
reply  to  this  tissue  of  insanity,  did  you  merely 
wish  to  insult  me,  you  would  scarcely  have 
adopted  so  roundabout  a  course  of  proceeding, 
I  can  therefore  only  regard  you  as  the  vicHm 
of  some  unfortunate  delusion :  will  your  High- 
ness still  further  favor  me  by  informing  me  of 
your  object  in  making  these  unheard  of  com- 
munications. 

*^  Man,"  exclaimed  Aurelius,  ^'  it  is  fearful  to 
see  you  so  utterly  dead  to  every  sensation  of 
remorse  or  contrition,  but  I  will  not  yet  give 
up  all  hope.    Steeped  as  you  are  in  crimci  and 


THE  I1IP08T0B.  2fi9 

on  reflection  I  am  unaoquainted,  perhaps,  of  the 
tide  of  your  evil  deeds ;  you  did  not  create  your- 
self you  did  not  make  your  disposition  your 
organism,  such  as  it  is.  The  germs  of  human 
thoughts  and  action  like  all  other  entities  have 
existed  from  eternity,  he  who  studies  nature 
and  causation,  desires  neither  blood  nor  punbh- 
ment,  acknowledges  neither  merit  nor  desert, 
but  regard  each  thing  simply  with  reference  to 
its  capacities  for  producing  and  increasing 
happiness,  the  vital  principle  of  the  universe, 
the  criminal  is  not  crushed  to  satiate  the  thirst 
of  vengeance,  but  to  remove  a  noxious  cancer 
from  society,  to  prevent  the  commission  of 
fresh  crimes  in  his  own  person,  and  by 
example  to  deter  others  from  a  similar  course, 
thus  improving  the  general  tone  of  morality, 
and  consequently  happiness  of  mankind,  but 
oould  the  same  ends  be  obtained  by  reforming, 
instead  of  punishing,  how  far  more  glorious  a 
triumph  for  the  cause  of  benevolence  and 
virtue  I    The  past  is  irrevocable,  neither  your 
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death  nor  your  remone  cso  eflhoe  firom  the 
page  of  time  the  horrora  yon  haye  perpetrated, 
yet  even,  great  aa  they  are  they  may  be  atoned 
for ;  aye  more  Ana  atoned  for  by  refonnatiao, 
and  a  life  henceforward  apent  in  benefitttngyour 
fellow  creatares  as  nnremittingly  aa  yoo  hafe 
hitherto  peraecated  them ;  I  now  ofier  yon  f  he 
ohoice  between  repairing,  to  the  ntmoat  in  y oar 
power,  the  injaries  yon  have  inflicted  on  theee 
yet  Bunriving  to  receive  compensation,  and  a 
secure  retreat  into  some  foreign  country,  where 
you    may  reside  uninterfered  with,  and  fiee 
trom  molestation,  so  long  as  yon  are  guilty  of 
no  fresh  outrage  against  your  racci  on  the  other 
hand '' 

*^  Well/  said  Mesmer,  whom  the  imminence 
of  his  peril  only  served  to  inspire  with  more 
desperate  audacity,  what,  if  I  regard  yont 
presumptnoos  proposition  with  all  the  contempt 
such  ridiculous  falsehood  and  childish  drivelling 
of  moral  cant  alone  deserves. 

^'Then**  said  Aurefius  sternly,  *'I  deHver 
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yoa  into  the  hands  of  justice,  and  you  yourself 
know  best,  what  hope  of  escape  would  remain 
for  you." 

"  Now  hear  me,"  said  Lord  Wilsdown,  utterly 
unmoved  by  this  last  startling  announcement, 
"  whatever  have  been  my  deeds,  were  they 
as  spotless  and  innocent  as  you  imagine  your 
own  to  be,  or,  in  your  own  language,  ten  times 
more  criminal  and  infamous  than  you  have 
represented ;  I  have  acted  upon  a  system 
which,  if  less  attractive,  and  ostentatious  than 
the  sublime  philanthrophy  you  profess  has,  at 
leac*t,  the  advantage  of  unswerving  consistency 
in  its  favour ;  you  seek  for  an  objective  happi- 
ness in  regarding  yourself  as  an  instrument  for 
the  benefit  and  amelioration  of  mankind.  I 
sought  a  purely  subjective  felicity  by  regarding 
all  mankind  as  the  mere  tools  or  victims  of  my 
pleasure,  how  in  the  microcosm  of  self  am  I  to 
separate  the  ideal  from  the  real,  the  shadow 
from  the  substance,  the  effect  from  the  cause ; 
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how  in  fine  am  I  to  divide  the  internal  from 
the  external  exifltence,  or  to  know  that  thoee 
things  which  I  peroeiye  exist  elsewhere  than  in 
the  constitution  of  mj  own  mind,  and  e^en  allow- 
ing them  to  exist — what  motive  shoold  induce 
me  to  prefer  their  enjoyment  to  my  own,  or  to 
sympathise  for  a  moment  with  their  pleasores, 
or  their  sufferings  eogUo  ergo  sum/*  said  Des- 
cartes, ^'  I  think  therefore  I  am,  in  my  own  being 
concentrates  my  whole  existence,  from  my 
own  consciousness  of  being  radiates  my  con- 
ception of  the  universe." 

^'  Is  it  possible  that  no  spark  of  regret  tor 
your  past  actions,  no  vestige  of  justice  or  bene- 
volence can  leaven  this  fiend  like  and  stupendous 
egotism,"  exclaimed  the  Prince,  garing  with 
painful  anxiety  on  the  dark  and  inscrutable 
being  before  him. 

^'  I  have  explained  my  system,"  said  Mes* 
mer  laconically. 

''Infinite  powers  P  said  Aurelius,  *'  that  such  a 
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person^  such  talents  and  intellects  should  have 
been  bestowed^  and  not  one  moral  impulse  given 
to  restrain  and  guide  them ;  repent  before  it  is 
too  late." 

As  when  the  guest  of  stone  yainly  appealed 
to  the  impious  and  inflexible  Spaniard — as 
when  the  ambassador  of  heaven  fruitlessly  ad- 
dressed his  message  to  the  rebellious  angels, 
impervious  in  the  pride  of  fallen  dignity ;  thus 
Mesmer  the  Impostor,  the  Man  without  a  con*- 
science»  the  hero  of  a  thousand  crimes,  replied 
with  fearless  scorn  to  the  adjuration  of  Aure- 

liuS — •^NBVBR." 

V 

^'  One  moment  pause,  reflect.** 
<<  Never  I**  again  retorted  Mesmer. 
The  countenance  of  Aurelius  would  have 
well  served  as  a  model  for  that  of  the  divine 
prophet  of  Judah,  when  on  the  mountain's  sum- 
mit, at  once  denouncing  and  lamenting  the  fall 
of  the  great  capital,  and  the  magnificent 
though  polluted  temple;  so  sublime  was  the 
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e:^xre8nioD  of  pttying  mfftaw  pesmdSjog  Us 
regular  and  digQified  featorea* 

*^  To  the  BtSeij  of  the  many,  the  ladBvi- 
dual  must  be  Bacrificed,"  said  he  with  sad  reso- 
lutioQ. 

'*  I  will  go,**  said  Mesmer,  suddenly  riaug. 

^'  It  is  too  late,"  said  the  Prince. 

**  How  so  r 

**  The  police  are  at  hand  ready  to  adse  yoor 
person.'' 

^'  Then  I  will  save  them  the  trouble,**  said 
Mesmer,  drawing  a  small  phial  bom  his  pocktt, 
*^  this  bottles  contains  prussic  add." 

''  It  is  well,''  said  Aurelius  firmly,  '*  better 
to  die  sothan-*" 

*^  Perish  like  a  Sheppard  or  a  Ghreenacre,'^ 
completed  Mesmer  with  a  smile,  *'  sudi  was 
ncTer  my  destiny." 

At  this  moment  a  carriage  stopped  at  the 
door,  it  contained  Merlmore,  Colonel  Roesmitf 
and  the  attorney  Monville,  They  entered  die 
library  together. 
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MoDville  started  at  the  sight  of  Biron  and 
kept  cautiously  behind  his  companions. 

*^  Still  more  discoveries/'  said  Merlmore  to 
the  prince.  ''  A  girl^  who  it  seems  has  been 
for  some  considerable  time  past  kept  a  prisoner 
at  Wilsdown,  has  escaped  from  the  castle^  beg- 
ged her  way  to  London,  and  communicated 
to  us  some  most  extraordinary  circumstances.'* 

*^  Her  name  ?*'  said  Mesmer. 

"  Clara  Gordon,"  replied  Merlmore. 

'^  I  thought  so,"  said  Biron,  looking  at  his 
watch,,  and  deliberately  uncorking  the  poison. 

^'  And  stranger  still,"  said  Mooville  in  a  low 
voice  to  the  prince,  ^^  a  pocket  book  has  been 
found  in  the  drawer  of  a  dressing-table,  at 
the  Hotel  du  Diable,  Parisj^  which  conclusively 
proves,  from  a  half  written  letter  it  contains, 
the  identity  of  Lord  Wilsdown  with  the  dis- 
guised gambler,  and  of  his  companion  the 
unfortunate  Theodore  Bamsay,  of  whose  mur- 
der there  can  no  longer  remain  the  slightest 
question." 

VOL  ni.  N 
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**  Od  that  head/*  said  the  prince,  ^  I  have 
just  obfaioeil  aome  remarkable  reyelatioiia,'*  and 
Aorelius  ringing  the  bell  desired  Mr.  Sago  to 
be  sent  to  him. 

Meanwhile,  Merlmore  briefly  detiuled  the 
history  of  our  adventurer*8  origin,  and  the 
supposed  destruction  of  the  misers  wiU,  (^ 
which  a  copy  it  appears  was  still  extant. 

*'  It  is  even  suspected^*'  thrust  in  Monville 
oflSciousIy,  '^  that  the  days  of  the  old  man  were 
unnaturally  shortened.** 

*^  Miserable  cur,**  cxcldmed  Me^mer  with 
fierce  contempt^  abruptly  adyandng,  and  thus 
getting  at  least  two  yards  nearer  to  the  dew, 
whilst  he  felt  in  his  bosom  for  a  brace  of  pistob 
of  wonderfully  delicate  and  minute  manufao- 
ture,  which  he  invariably  carried  about  with 
him  in  order  to  be  prepared  for  emei^gencies 
like  the  present — ^'  You  think  to  realize  the 
fable  of  the  cowardly  ass  kicking  the  fallen 
lion ;  you  will  find  yourself  mistaken.  In  th» 
paper,"  and  Mesmer  produced  a  letter  carefiiUy 
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sealed  and  addressed  to  Colonel  Rossmill,  "  is 
contained  a  full  account  of  Mr.  Monville's 
paltry  rascalities,  and  tke  proofs  necessary  to 
substantiate  them." 
*^  You  surely  will  not  credit,"  began  Mon- 
.  ville. 

''  Pshaw  r'  said  Colonel  Bossonill  interrupt- 
ing his  protestation  of  innocence,  **  that  will  be 
a  matter  for  after  consideration. 

^^  Yes,"  said  Mesmer,  ''  when  I  am  in  my 
grave  you  will  do  me  justice,  and  perhaps  do 
justice  to  yonder  pettyfogger  also ;  but  it  is 
not  worth  while  to  waste  words  upon  such  re- 
fuse—ah r  continued  he,  as  at  this  crisis  Sago 
entered  the  room,  ''you  hare  brought  my 
discarded  valet  to  give  evidence  against  me, 
a  most  credible  witness  truly,  I  did  not  expect 
this  of  you,  Prince  P 

Sago,    at      the    command     of    Aurelius, 
deposed  to  the  facts  of  Biron's  magnetizing 

Ramsay,  and  the  peculiar  arrangements  which 

N  3 
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he  had  assisted  in  making  for  the  ezperimestf 
with  cards. 

To  Merlmore  and  Colonel  Roesmill  no  fnr- 
ther  explanation  was  necessary,  by  a  look 
simultaneously  exchanged  with  Aurelios,  they 
showed  that  the  whole  mystery  was  nnrarelled 
to  them. 

Sago  then  began  to  communicate  a  variety 
of  other  facts  relative  to  his  master's  conduct, 
especially  with  reference  to  the  death  of  Lord 
Granville,  Cashall,  and  the  eyidence  adduced 
against  Augusta,  when  a  violent  knock  at  the 
door  turned  the  attention  of  the  company  in  an 
entirely  new  direction. 

"  It  is  yet  time,**  whispered  Aurelius. 

Biron  shook  his  head  resolutely. 

A  smile  of  triumph  illuminated  the  counte- 
nance of  the  impostor ;  ^'  at  length/  he  murmured, 
as  his  ears  caught  the  sound  of  a  furious  voice 
outside — 

"Your  health.  Prince,"  sidd  he,  aloud. 
'^  Colonel,  I  leave  you  my  skull  aa  a  legacy,** 
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And  putting  the  phial  of  poison  to  his  lips,  he 
convulsively  imbibed  its  contents ;  a  terrible 
change  came  over  his  features ;  his  whole  frame 
quivered  for  a  moment,  as  if  from  the  effect  of 
the  most  painful  spasms,  and  with  a  sup* 
pressed  groan,  he  fell  heavily  to  the 
ground  1 

^'  He  is  dead  T'  exclaimed  the  prince. 

^*  Dead !"  echoed  hb  companions. 

At  this  moment,  the  door  was  thrown 
open  with  tremendous  violence,  and  Guy 
Merlmore,  the  madman,  burst  wildly  into  the 
room. 

^*  It  is  the  hour  I"  he  shouted,  with  ferocious 
exultation ;  '*  I  am  to  find  him  here.  The  ma- 
gician Fracabas,  has  sworn  it  I  Where  is  he  ? 
where  is  Monville  ?  Answer  me,  Melchisidec !" 
thundered  the  lunatic*  seizing  Colonel  Kosmill 
by  the  collar.     "  Ah  I  I  see  the  reptile  I'^ 

And  darting  upon  the  attorney,  who  was  en- 
deavouring to  creep  under  the  table,  in  a  cold 
agony  of  trepidation ;  with  Herculean  force  he 
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tore  him  from  the  ground,  and  before  any  one 
could  interfere  in  his  behalf,  had  daahed  the 
unfortunate  wretch  through  one  of  the  win- 
dows, with  such  irresistible  Tiolence,  that 
hie  body,  impaled  upon  the  spikes  of  the 
railings  in  front  of  the  house,  writhed  in  the 
most  fearful  torture. 

For  some  minutes,  the  policemen,  who  were 
waiting  outside  to  arrest  Biron,  were  unable  to 
release  Mon  ville  from  his  painful  position,  on  ac- 
count of  the  violence  with  which  he  kicked  and 
struggled ;  when  the  Prince,  Colonel  Soamill, 
Merlmore  and  Sago,  rushing  out  in  horror-struck 
excitement,  reached  the  street,  they  found 
him  lying  senseless  upon  the  payement;  he 
was  immediately  taken  into  the  house*  and  the 
best  medical  attendance  procured.  In  order  to 
avoid  recurrence  to  this  subject,  we  may  as 
well  state,  that  after  enduring  the  most  ezoru- 
tiating  pain,  Monville  expired  the  same  even- 
ing, having  first  received  the  saorament,  and 
confessed  to  a  long  list  of  iniquities  of  the  most 
heinous  description. 
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In  thid  world  he  deserved  his  fate ;  his  re- 
pentance, if  genuine,  may  insure  his  welfare  in 
the  next. 

Meanwhile,  on  returning  to  the  library  they 
found  that  the  madman  had  disappeared,  and 
that  the  corpse  of  the  impostor  was  no  where 
to  be  found. 

^'  We  have  been  laughed  at !"  exclaimed  Au- 
relius,  ^'  he  has  escaped  ;  but  I  see  the  police 
arc  in  pursuit." 

'^  He  cannot  have  gone  far  I"  exclaimed  Merl- 
more,  rushing  into  the  street. 

'^I  shall  never  get  a  cast  of  his  head/' 
growled  the  phrenologist,  hastily  following  bis 
example. 

'*  I  hardly  know,*^  thought  the  prince,  u)U8- 
ingly  ;  ^^  whether  I  most  desire  his  capture  or 
his  escape — such  specimens  are  unique  studies 
of  human  nature." 

''  He  would  give  old  Harry  fifty  out  of  a 
hundred,  and  beat  hiui  by  five-aml-forty,"  mut- 
tered Sago,  as  he  joined  in  the  pursuit ;  '*  they'll 
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never  oatch  him — master's  a  match  for  all  the 
policemen  in  the  Qniverae,  squared  and  cubed 
en  the  most  algebraic  principles." 

Whilst  the  valet  indulged  in  the  above  arith- 
metical reflections,  the  police  were^  indeed,  in 
pursuit  of  the  wrong  man — ^that  is,  of  Guy 
Merlmorei  the  maniac,  who,  having  rushed 
from  the  house  a  moment  previous  to  our  ad- 
venturer, coursed  rapidly  along  the  streets  with 
the  whole  rabble  of  pursuers  behind  him.  Biron 
having  quietly  entered  a  shop  with  double  en- 
trance, had  effected  a  convenient  escape 
in  one  of  Hanson's  Patent  safety  convey- 
ances. 

They  ultimately  succeeded  in  recapturing 
the  lunatic,  but  the  most  remarkable  oocnrrence 
that  happened  during  the  chase  was  an  accident 
which  occurred  to  two  ladies  in  a  fly,  the  hone 
of  which  taking  fright  at  the  passing  apparition 
of  the  madman,  dashed  furiously  down  an  area, 
displacing  the  railings  in  his  course,  plunged 
his  head  through  the  kitchen  window,  and 
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managed  to  get  bis  hinder  legs  into  a  water 
butt ;  the  ladies  escaped  without  injury,  and 
the  horse  was  led  out  of  the  hall  door  by  a 
powdered  footman,  apparently  in  a  perfect  state 
of  bodily  preservation. 


K  I 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


WILD  THOUGHTS  AND  DEEDfi. 


Lat£  in  the  oight  a  solitary  horseman,  covered 
-with  dust|  spurred  up  to  the  ancient  portal  of 
Wilsdown.  The  drowsy  porter  gazed  with 
astonishment  ut  his  master,  as  in  sombre  silence, 
he  rode  through  the  gate.  The  noble  steed, 
however,  being  completely  exhausted,  dropped 
down  dead  before  they  were  half  way  up  the 
avenue,  and  Biron  proceeded  on  foot  towards 
the   castle.      There,  without,  disturbing  the 
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repose  of  any  of  the  eervauts,  he  uulocked  a 
amall  postero,  and  having  lighted  a  l;unp  of 
tfilver,  from  some  lucifers  he  carried  io  his 
pocket,  stepped  gently  along  a  brv>ad  corridor, 
and  with  the  silence  of  death  ascended  the 
wide  staircase.  The  frescos  and  statues 
looked  spectral^  and  lifelike,  as  the  faint  gleam 
of  the  lamp  fell  upon  their  faces  in  passing, 
and  the  dark  silent  form  of  Lord  Wilsdown 
himself  seemed  to  glide  through  the  night  like 
a  wandering  shadow  from  the  grave-yard.  He 
stopped  at  the  door  of  one  of  the  bedrooms, 
and  cautiously  entering  the  apartment  advanced 
on  tip  toe  to  the  bed  side  of  the  occupant. 

What  is  there  in  nature,  or  imagination, 
more  beautiful  than  the  calm  repose  of  female 
loveliness,  more  reminding  us  of  the  diving 
purity  of  celestial  essences  than  a  fair  and 
gentle  girl  in  the  deep  sleep  of  youthful  health  — 
who  that  hath  gazed  upon  such  a  picture,  feels 
not  the  weakness  and  inadequacy  of  sculpture 
to  pourtray  ideal  woman — the  perfectiou  of 
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ereaiioii*8  worka.  Silent  aad  penaive  Mcemcr 
regarded,  for  a  time,  the  ooootenuioe  of 
Giolietta  NekJoni — more  intent  grew  bis  look, 
and  be  made  eome  alow  paaaea  with  his  hands, 
at  the  distance  of  a  few  inches  firom  the  coTer- 
lid,  towards  her  feet.  A  gradoal  ohange  came 
orerher  features^  and  in  a  few  minatea  the  state 
of  normal  sleep  in  which  she  had  originaQj 
lain,  was  deepened  into  a  profound  magnetic 
trance,  and  her  eyes  opened  with  that  peculiar, 
deathlike  expression,  we  haye  more  than  (mce 
had  occasion  to  allude  to. 

^^  6inlietta»  are  you  awake  ?" 

•'YesT 

^*  I  wish  yon  to  think  deeply  T 

^'I  will  try — yon  wish  me  to  think  of 
yourselfr 

*'Idor' 

**  Yon  are  threatened  with  danger  T 

« Immediate?"' 

^^  No — not  immediate.'* 

"<  What  do  you  see  r 
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'^  I  aee^ — responded  the  clair  twyante^  after  a 
pause^  and  speaking  with  difficulty  in  aloWf  yet 
certain  accents,  ^'  I  see  men  entering  the  house 
and  asking  for  you  ?" 

*•  Proceed  I  and  I  ?•* 

*'  You  are  gone — far,  far,  away/ 

"What  is  the  hour?" 

^*  It  is — a  quarter  past  five  T 

**  What  hour  ?" 

^'  A  quarter  past  five !" 

^' You  are  sure  r 

**  Sure — why  do  you  doubt  me  P* 

^'  I  do  not  doubt  you/'  said  Biron,  sooth- 
ingly, ''  now  sleep  for  ten  minutes,  and  then 
awake/' 

The  somnambulist  fell  back  upon  her  pillow, 
and  at  the  end  of  the  time  specified  returned 
from  the  magnetic  to  the  natural  sleep,  when 
she  was  awakened  by  Mesmer. 

"WeUGiuliettar 

^*  Oh  I  you  are  returned  at  last— bow  glad  I 
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am  to  see  you,"  exclaimed  the  Italian,  embrac- 
ing her  mysteriona  lover. 

**  Tell  me  your  dreams  ?^ 

<^  Oh !  so  strange ! — I  thought  the  min  was 
powing  down  in  torrents,  and  heard  it  dis- 
tinctly beating  against  the  window— do  look 
out  and  see  if  it  really  is  so?" 

'^I  have  but  just  arrived — not  a  drop  of 
rain  has  fallen --the  dust  was  intolerable.* 

Mesmer  advanced  16  the  casement,  and  drew 
aside  the  curtiuns — the  sky  had  suddenly  be- 
come dark,  lowering,  and  in  another  moment  a 
terrific  storm  had  burst,  bright  flashes  of  light- 
ning irradiated  every  part  of  the  Leaveus,  and 
the  roar  of  the  thunder  seemed  to  shake  the 
very  foundations  of  the  castle. 

^*  It  is  now  three  o'clock,  said  Biron,  looking 
at  his  time-piece — ^you  have  an  Lour  for  pre- 
paration Giulietta — dress  yourself^  put  up  a 
few  things  in  a  bundle,  not  too  heavy  for  you 
to  carry  in  your  hand,  and  come  to  me  in  the 
black  chamber. 
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**  But  what  is  the  meaning — ?'^ 

**  Ask  no  questions,  time  is  precious — if  you 
love  moy  obey  at  once — hereafter  all  shall  be 
explained.''    And  Biron  quitted  the  room. 

The  black  chamber  was  his  own  especial 
sanctum ;  arrived  there,  he  seated  himself  at  a 
desk,  and  wrote,  with  great  rapidity,  several 
letters,  which  he  carefully  sealed  and  directed ; 
he  then  looked  over  some  papers  in  a  large 
pocket  book,  and  having  apparently  satisfied 
himself  that  none  were  missing,  placed  them 
securely  in  the  breast  pocket  of  his  coat,  and 
deliberately  proceeded  to  ezaraine  and  load  a 
brace  of  pistols  of  the  finest  and  most  ornamen- 
tal workmanship. 

**  By  this  time  those  boxes  must  be  at  Bristol,'' 
muttered  the  impostor.  I  think  all  has  been 
cared  for — what  remains  to  be  done  is  quickly 
accomplished." 

And  the  adventurer  gazed  with  a  sombre 
expression  upon  the  raging  of  the  tempest 
without,   whilst    vision-like  reminiscences   o£ 


seo 

his  puBt  existence,  couMd  meteor-like  duongh 
the  gloom  of  his  souL 

''  Ahnoet,"  he  ezehdmed,  whilst  more  thu 
mortal  despur  derkened  the  pale  beauty  of  his 
features,  *^  Almost  might  I  be  tempted  to  be- 
lieve in  the  cant  of  religioii,  and  the  edemn 
saws  of  the  moralists — and  deem  it  possible  that 
I  have  taken  the  imwiae  oooraei  that  my  hoU 
and  triomphuit  career  has  been  bat  a  brilliant 
madness  I  Alas  what  is  life  without  h<^— 
and  I  k$ped — ^to  live  for  the  life  of  man  in 
ceaseless  enioyment,  and  unfli^^ging  ezxutement 
But  how  little  did  I  anticipate  the  present 
io J  heU  that  freeses  and  darkens  my  being  I 

^  Men  I  despise — ^for  eyen  me,  their  habitual 
meanness,  avarice  and  stupid  hypocrisy,  ineffii* 
bly  disgusts.  Cowardly  pigmies  I  whose  little* 
ness  of  soul^  is  alike  incapable  of  the  lofty 
brightness  of  philosophy  and  virtue,  and  the 
sublime  darkness  of  great  and  daring  crime. 
Qrovelling  worms  I  plodding  onwarde  in  thttr 
tkh,  ignorant  alike  of  their  naturea  nod  the 
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true  objects  of  their  existence — and  yet  the9e, 
arrogate  to  themselves  the  first  rank  in  crea- 
tion, call  themselves  the  especial  care  of  the 
Eternal  and  All-pervading  spirit,  and  boast  that 
the  sun's  glorious  orb  was  made  alone  to  light 
their  sordid  toils.  What  sympathy  can  I  feel 
with  such  as  these — or  am  I  some  ill-fated 
demon  cased  in  the  form  of  man,  as  punishment 
for  deeds  in  other  worlds.  Have  1  not  ran- 
sacked the  stores  of  science,  thought  and  ima- 
gination, am  I  not  satiated  with  every  most 
exquisite  delight  of  the  senses — what  now  re- 
mains?— war,  horror,  and  desolation.  What 
avails  me  this  perfection  of  outward  form — this 
strength  of  limb — this  energy  of  intellect — ihe 
command  of  wealth — the  art  to  beguile— to 
charm — to  rule  mankind ;  when  the  soul  has 
grown  old  within  the  youthful  body,  and  at 
five  and  twenty  the  spirit  is  weary  of  existence. 
And  Aurelius  talked  of  reformation! — reform' 
motion — ^yes  I  wiU  reform — utterly^  spontane- 
ously, for  ever  reform  I — but  it  is  not  for  living 
bebg  to  dictate  to  the  son  of  Byron  how  or  when 
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he  shall  falfil  his  destiny.  They  think  they 
have  me  in  their  power,  that  they  have  crashed 
me  by  their  exertions  and  machinations— there 
has  been  no  contest,  they  have  but  hastened 
my  resolution. 


In  less  than  the  time  appointed^  la  Signon 
entered  the  black  chamber. 

^^  You  are  ready  ?"  said  Mesmer. 

"  Quite,  where  are  we  going  ?" 

**  We  do  not  go  together.** 

^'  Not  together— what  do  yon  mean !"  ex- 
claimed Oiulietta  in  dismay. 

Biron's  explanation  was  biief  but  conclosive, 
he  placed  a  rouleau  of  gold  and  a  small  pocket- 
book  in  the  hands  of  the  Italian,  and  having 
thrown  a  common  plaid  cloak  over  her  shoulders 
conducted  her,  sobbing  bitterly,  to  the  door  by 
which  he  had  entered  the  castle. 

^^  Show  this  card  to  the  porter,  and  he  will 
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let  you  pass— the  railway  station  is  but  a  mile 
from  hence — you  will  find  the  boxes  I  men- 
tioned at  Bristol—we  meet  in  another  world — 
farewell,  Giulietta  T' 

The  bewildered  girl  clung  for  some  minutes 
to  Lord  Wilsdown  with  many  passionate  pro- 
testations of  love  and  unchanging  affection ; 
then  tearing  herself  away,  walked  npidly  to- 
wards the  gate  of  the  park,  whilst  Mesmer 
noiselessly  bent  his  steps  towards  the  lower 
regions  of  the  castle,  still  carrying  the  lamp  in 
his  hand  to  assist  his  progress. 

At  length  he  reached  the  cellar  in  which 
Valence  the  highwayman  was  confined,  and 
having  cautiously  raised  the  trap-door  called 
gently  on  his  prisoner  by  name, 

"  Who  is  there  ?"  exclaimed  the  robber 
starting  from  an  uneasy  slumber. 

^^I,"  replied  Mesmer,  '*  I  am  come  to  set  you 
at  liberty.*' 

"  At  liberty !"  cried  Valence,  overwhelmed 
with  joy  at  this  unexpected  good  fortune,  '^  I 
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shall  be  for  ever  grateful  to  your  lordabip— but 
you  are  not.mooldng  me?' 

^*  Certunly  not,"  replied  the  lord  of  the 
castle,  ^^  I  am  about  to  get  a  ladder  directly— 
but  make  no  noise,  and  before  you  oome  up 
put  on  this  suit  of  clothes  and  dean  lineo^" 
our  adventurer  here  threw  the  said  garo^ats 
down  to  Valence,  *^  you  will  find  in  the  pockets 
a  hundred  pounds,"  continued  Biron,  ^  for  I 
do  not  wish  to  send  you  naked  into  the 
world.** 

When  the  highwayman  had  completed  his 
toilette,  Mesmer  even  whimsically  insisting 
upon  his  perfuming  himself  and  oiling  and 
combiog  his  hair,  the  latter  proceeded  to  let 
down  the  ladder. 

"  But  before  I  give  yon  your  freedom," 
said  Biron,  ^*  swear  to  me  by  all  that  is  sacred, 
(as  nothing  was  sacred  to  Biron,  it  is  diflScaU 
to  conceive  what  idea  he  associated  with  the 
above  phrase,)  to  reform  your  life  and  morals, 
the  folly  of  which  must  by  this  time  be  clear 
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to  jon^  to  the  utmost  of  your  power^  and  to 
lead  a  new  and  an  honest  life/' 

"  I  swear  T  said  Valence,  and  the  rascal  was 
ready  to  swear  black  was  white,  provided  he 
were  only  released  from  limbo. 

**  Then  come  up,"  said  Mesmer  authorita- 
tively. 

In  an  instant  the  robber  had  scaled  the  lad- 
der ;  he  looked  much  thinner  than  of  old,  but 
spare  diet  had  purified  his  blood,  and  improved 
his  complexion.  Biron's  clothes  fitted  him  now 
admirably,  though  somewhat  tightly. 

"  Follow  me,"  said  Mesmer,  **  and  in  si- 
lence r 


The  sudden  report  of  a  pistol  re-echoed 
through  the  castle,  and  roused  all  the  domestics 
from  their  slumbers.  Scarcely  had  a  few  of 
them  huddled  on  their  clothes  and  begun  to 
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deBoend  the  staircase,  than  the  gates  rever- 
berated beneath  load  and  repeated  knocks, 
whilst  the  storm  without  resumed  with  tenfold 
violence. 
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CHAPTER    XXIL 


FIRE. 


*^  Good  God  I  be  has  killed  himself!**  exclaimed 
the  first  servant  who  entered  the  black  chamber, 
recoiling  in  horror  from  the  bloody  spectacle 
that  presented  itself. 

**  He  has  committed  suicide  I** 

^'  A  case  otfelo  de  $€^  said  one  of  the  con- 
stables who  had  just  arrived  to  arrest  him, 
**  we  heard  the  report  without.** 
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'^  His  head  is  blown  to  atoms !"  exclaimed 
anotheri   ''  not  a  feature  is  to^be  distingnisbed." 

^*  The  best  thing  he  could  do  with  himself^'* 
muttered  a  third,  ^*  he  was  a  bad  on,  and  no 
mistake  !*' 

**  Why  what  had  he  done  ?'*  cried  the  ser- 
Tants  in  chorus. 

•*  Murders,  robberies,  forgeries,  perjury  I* 
replied  the  constable;  and  the  gaping  domestics 
crowded  round  him  to  listen  to  the  manrellous 
tale  he  had  to  disclose,  whilst  one  only  slunk 
away  in  order  to  profit  by  the  opportunity,  and 
pillage  unobserved  before  it  was  too  late. 

Several  of  the  young  girls  by  this  time  had 
entered  the  room,  and  gazed  with  horror 
stricken  astonishment  upon  the  form  of  the 
dead  man  which  rested  upon  a  sofa  in  the 
attitude  most  favored  by  Mesmer  whilst 
living.  His  right  hand  still  grasped  the  in- 
strument of  death.  He  had  left  no  ngn  or 
token  behind  him  of  any  description.  The 
window  was  open  as  if  he  had  wished  to  gaze 
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Sir  Henry ,  a  physician  of  eminence, 

who  happened  to  be  present,  after  examining 
the  body  of  Lord  GranviUe,  announced  the 
fact  that  life  was  hopelessly  extinct. 

*•  Do  not  say  so  ;  let  erery  means  be  tried  ; 
I  would  give  all  my  fortune,  could  he  be  re' 
atored  to  life  1"  exckimed  Biron  with  pas- 
sionate  earnestness. 

i  "  Everything  shall  be  done  that  is  possible,'" 
replied  the  physician,  «  but  aU  the  wealth  of 
the  Indies  could  not  restore  the  vital  spark 
once  extinct,  or  buy  for  Lord  Granville  one 
moment  of  life." 

Mesmer  pressed  his  hand  convulsively  to  his 
forehead.  Every  one  crowded  round  him  en- 
deavouring to  console  him  by  assuninces  of  the 
total  absence  of  all  blame  to  him,  and  simiUr 
appropriate  remarks. 

"  We  had  better  retire."  said  one  of  the 
guests  at  length. 

"  ^^''^  '^^  Friskerton,  «  I  think  it  would 
be  bett^ ;  I  will  remain  with  my  poor  friend. 

VOL  11^ 
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and  SomertOQ,  do  70a  go  directly  to  the  Dake's 
and  communicate  the  tidings  to  the  servants 
that  they  may  not  be  t^hocked  to-morroir, 
in  case  it  should  find  its  iray  into  the 
papers.** 

Friskerton  felt  all  his  friendship  for  Birou 
return  at  this  sudden  stroke  of  misfor- 
tune. 

The  Duchess  of  Villersden  had  fainted  away 
and  was  sent  home  in  her  carriage,  in  an  almost 
senseless  state. 

The  body  of  Lord  Granville  was  removed 
to  one  of  the  bed-rooms  as  soon  as  every  hope 
of  resuscitation  had  vanished. 

Prince  Anrelius  lingered  after  the  rest  hsd 
departed,  and  going  up  to  Biron,  said  feelingly, 
but  firmly — 

**  My  4car  Count,  this  is  a  terrible  accident, 
but  to  make  yourself  utterly  miserable  on  that 
account,  would  be  wrong ;  yon  are  perfectly 
innocent  of  this  dreadful  accident ;  every  body 
will  acknowledge  that" 
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for  the  last  time  upon  the  heavens  and  their 
starry  host  In  the  confusion  no  one  remarked 
that  Giulietta  Neldoni  was  alone  absent. 


Suddenly,  a  shock  like  an  earthquake  was 
felt  by  the  collected  tenants  of  the  black 
chamber,  and  before  they  had  time  to  mark  the 
pale  fear  gleaming  from  each  other's  counten- 
ances, a  terrible  explosion  took  place  beneath 
them,  and  the  tower  containing  that  chamber 
was  a  ruin,  all  within  it  were  destroyed ;  and 
blackened,  or  dismembered,  corpses  bestrewed 
the  terrace  and  the  garden.  Some  were 
thrown  to  the  distance  of  nearly  a  hundred 
yards.  Where  now  was  the  beauty  that  had 
ravished  the  senses,  the  voices,  that  had  filled 
the  air  with  their  melody  ? 

But  it  was  fitting  that  the  loves  of  the 
impostor  should  perish  with  him !  better  to  die 
his  victims,  than  live  for  future  infamy  1 — Oh, 

VOL   III.  0 
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the  mine  of  our  hero  was  well  contrived,  and 
and  the  alow  match  hath  bravely  done  ita 
daty! 

The  solitary  menial  heard  the  ncuse  and 
felt  the  shock  of  the  explosion,  a  panic  seized 
his  soul,  he  dashed  aside  his  booty,  and  fell 
upon  his  knees  to  pray,  in  fear  and  trembling. 
By  degrees,  he  recovered  suffident  courage 
to  venture  from  his  lurking  place,  and  to 
behold  the  disastrous  effects  of  the  explosion. 
Cold  sweat  burst  from  hb  pores,  he  shouted 
aloud — no  answer  was  returned,  he  searched 
the  castle  and  found  no  living  comrade. 

^'  It  is  a  judgment  and  a  warning  V  he  ex* 
claimed,  and  fled  from  the  house  of  desolation 
a  wiser  and  a  sadder  man. 

He  told  his  tale  to  the  farmers  in  the 
neighbourhood.  They  all  heaped  curses  upon 
the  head  of  the  deceased  peer. 

*'  He  raised  our  rents  T  cried  a  farmer. 

*'  And  lowered  our  wages  P'  growled  the 
laborers. 
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*'  He  rode  down  our  crops  T 

*'  And  enforced  the  game  laws  I'' 

'^  Our  daughters  have  been  debauched,  and 
aeduced  from  their  homes  P 

*^  And  now  they  are  murdered  I" 

"  Let  us  burn  the  castle  for  vengeance  I' 
shouted  an  incendiary. 

^^  It  will  beat  rick  burning  P 

"  Hurrah  I— to  the  castle  I" 

Stragglers,  aroused  by  the  explosion  join 
them — the  storm  had  ceased — they  rush  tu- 
multuously  onwards  — some  carry  torches — 
their  countenances  are  inflamed  with  passion 
-—they  resemble  demons  rather  than  men.  The 
sun  rises,  but  his  rays  cannot  penetrate  the 
black  clouds  that  obscure  the  heavens.' 

The  castle  is  fired — by  degrees  flame  and 
smoke  burst  from  the  windows,  at  length  a 
gigantic  blaze  darts  from  the  roof  towards 
the  sky.  Far  and  wide  are  heard  the  crack- 
ling of  the  oaken  beams,  and  old  carved  pan-* 
elling,  relics  of  bye-gone  centuries,  a  shower 
o  3 
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of  sparks  descend  upon  the  heads  of  the  in- 
cendiaries, the  number  of  spectatOTs  mo- 
mentarily inoreased,  and  the  menial's  tik 
again  and  again  retold 


Wonders  of  art  and  costly  treasures  Ue 
buried  beneath  the  fallen  pakce  of  Inxiny; 
but  no  one  seeketh  to  drag  them  from  thor 
grave.  There  is  a  curse  upon  the  castle  of 
the  impostor ;  never  again  shall  it  be  in- 
habited. To  this  day  Wilsdown  is  a  desolate 
and  moss-grown  ruin.  But  the  stiaDgen 
who  visit  it,  pause  and  converse  in  wondrous 
horror  of  the  dark  misdeeds  and  unparallelled 
crimes  of  the  last  lord  of  the  caatle. 
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CHAPTER  XXIIL 


FINALE. 


Thb  fearful  catastrophe  described  in  the 
preceediog  chapter,  the  manifold  atrocities  of 
the  deceased  peer^  and  the  wonderful  impos- 
ture he  had  carried  on  with  such  extraordinary 
and  inconceivable  success,  formed  almost  the 
onlj  topics  of  conversation  amongst  ail  classes 
of  people.  The  newspapers  teemed  with  the 
subject,  sketches  of  his  life  and  adventures 
appeared  in  every  journal^  whilst  each  day 
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under  the  auspices  of  the  indefittigable  penny  a 
liners,  prolifically  brought  forth,  new  msr- 
Tels  conceraingoar  hero's  career.  BidicQ- 
lously  exaggerated  and  utterly  false  as  were 
many  of  the  stories  propagated,  they  yet  fdl 
short  of  the  truth  in  many  respects,  and  indeed^ 
numerous  discoveries  of  the  most  startling 
character  were  made  upon  investigating  the 
affiiirs  of  the  distinguished  suicide.  His  estates 
were  mortgaged  to  at  least  thrice  their  value. 
He  had  borrowed  immense  sums  upon  his 
mere  personal  security  of  the  Jews,  and  on  no 
security  at  all  of  all  his  friends — Lord  Friak- 
erton*8  debt  was  the  largest  in  amount — he 
had  defrauded  whole  hosts  of  tradesmeo,  of 
every  description,  to  an  almost  fabulous  ex* 
tent.  To  no  less  than  three  publishers  he 
had  shewn  the  MS.  of  a  work  wluch  never 
existed,  (he  did  uot  allow  them  to  read  more 
than  the  first  chapter)  and  induced  theffi|  from 
his  great  fashion  and  reputation,  to  advance 
considerable  sums.    To  some  of  his  cre^fitors 
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he  had  oven  contrived  to  give  cheqaes  In  ex- 
change for  cash  which  were  never  honored. 
But  it  were  tedious  to  enumerate  all  his 
delusions  practised  upon  goldsmiths,  uphold- 
sterers,  picture  dealers^  and  a  hundred  more. 
Are  they  not  written  in  the  Times  and  He- 
ralds of  the  day  ? —  In  round  numbers,  to  form 
a  rough  estimate  of  his  unprecedented  de- 
predations, his  liabilities  amounted  to  above 
a  tnilHon  ofmonet/ 1 

Never  before  had  a  man  without  fortune, 
contrived  to  incur  such  prodigious  debts.  Yet, 
in  ^^  the  last  speech  and  dying  confession,' 
hawked  about  the  street,  these  were  the  least 
of  his  enormities.  Meaner  rogues  were  for- 
gotten, and  their  names  swept  into  oblivion,  to 
make  room  for  the  immortal  infamy  accorded 
by  universal  acclamation,  to  the  memory  of  (par 
excellence)  the  man  without  a  conscience. 


We  will  now,  after  the  manner  of  other  his- 
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torians,  before  concluding  our  tak,  gbnoe 
briefly  at  the  fate  of  the  anrriviiig  chaiaetera 
who  have  figured  in  oar  wild,  though  we  tnut, 
not  inoonnatent  dninuu  Saoguinafy  as  may 
have  appeared  our  pen  in  the  laat  few  diapten^ 
we  are  not  yet  prepared  to  rival  ceitwii  illoa- 
trious  Frenchmen,  who,  at  the  condnaioaof 
their  romanceB|  occasionally,  seem  aoarody 
awake  to  the  vital  neoearity  of  leaving,  at 
least,  tm^  man  alive  to  tell  the  fmte  of  his 
fellows.  . 

A  few  days  after  the  death  of  Lord  Wils* 
down — for  by  that  title,  was  onr  adventoxer 
still  recogniaed  —  the  Prince  de  Boeenbeig 
called  upon  Lady  Wilsdown — ^we  leave  the 
particulars  of  their  interview  to  the  imaginar 
tion  of  the  reader^-rin  another  year  they  were 
united  in  the  bands  of  holy  matrimony,  in  the 
same  church  which  had  witnessed  the  nuptials 
of  the  Imposter. 

Years  have  rolled  away,  and  little  princes 
and  princesses  abound ;  but  Aurelius  still  con- 
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iinuea  to  perform  miracles,  and  tries  edaca- 
lional  experiments  upon  his  children  with  en- 
couraging success*  A  lurking  inclination  to 
better  and  reform  the  world,  disturbs  his  quiet 
to  this  very  day ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  sneers  of 
the  worldly,  he  is  constantly  engaged  in  num« 
berless  philanthropic  schemes  for  the  benefit  of 
the  human  race — which,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will 
signally  prosper.  Since  he  has  been  married, 
very  few  ladies  have  fallen  in  love  with  him, 
which  delights  him  exceedingly — for  he  is  too 
humane  to  take  pleasure  in  their  sufferings. 
Augusta  is  still  a  beauty,  and  the  admired 
centre  of  a  refined  and  literary  circle* 

Mr.  Merlmore  is  quite  at  his  ease ;  his  wife 
is  dead,  and  he  has  established  himself  with  bis 
daughter. 

Colonel  Bossmill  still  frequently  laments 
not  possessing  a  cast  of  our  hero's  phrenologi- 
cal development,  and  passes  much  of  his  time 
with  Aurelius. 

The  Honourable  Wigman  lost  his  leg  as  we 
o  5 
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have  already  mentioned.  Hia  eeeond  aays  tbat 
Biron  fired  before  his  time ;  but  tliia  diacoTerf 
was  made  after  the  death  of  the  latter,  and  we 
have  read  the  fable  of  the  lion  and  the  aaa.  How* 
ever,  everybody  believes  it  ;  and,  pn* 
haps,  a  crime  more  or  less,  does  no 
great  harm  to  the  reputation  of  the  de* 
parted. 

Lord  Friskerton  finally  married  the  DucheBS 
of  Villersden.  By  tacit  consent,  the  name  of 
Lord  Wilsdown  is  never  mentioned  between 
them. 

Clara  Gordon  died  of  consumption  and  grief , 
caused  by  the  loss  of  her  child. 

Guy  Merlmore  in  escaping  from  his  pursuers, 
leapt  from  one  of  the  bridges  into  the  ThameSi 
and  strange  to  say,  was  completely  restored  to 
reason  by  the  violence  of  the  shock.  After  a 
serious  illness  he  recovered^  and  meeting  with 
Mrs.  Bernard  TuUamore,  recognised  in  the  fair 
widow,  the  object  of  his  former  passion. 

He  proposed,  was  accepted,  and  they  are  now 
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living  at  Florence  in  very  excellent  style.  No 
return  of  his  symptoms  has  appeared,  nor  bath 
he  been  heard  to  express  regret  for  the  destruc* 
tion  of  Monyille,  the  attorney,  whose  fate  he 
looks  upon  as  a  just  retribution,  for  the  years  of 
madness  and  suffering  he  had  endured,  through 
that  unprincipled  personage's  agency. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Scales,  though  not  afflicted 
with  babies,  are  still  happy  in  each  others'  society, 
and  frequent  guest  of  the  Rosenbergs  and  the 
Friskertons. 

Sago,  the  valet,  received  a  letter  from  his 
late  master,  informing  him  that  he  had  imbibed 
a  slow  poison,  to  which  no  antidote  existed. 
The  effects  of  the  constant  fear,  thus  excited 
upon  his  imagination,  caused  his  death.  He 
quoted  Cato  in  his  lost  moments* 
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AN  ADDITIONAL  CHAPTEB. 


THE    BED  RING. 


The  wild  west  wind  6  wept,  anintemipted,  acroes 
the  boundleas  plaio,  and  the  gloriotu  disk  of 
the  Bun  sank  calmly  below  the  siuootb  and 
treeless  horizon,  as  a  caravan  of  enterpri^ong 
merchants  traversed  the  vast  rolling  prairies  in 
the  far  west  of  North  America,  on  their  road 
to  California. 
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Extending  in  a  long  line  for  nearly  a  quarter 
of  a  miloj  the  caravan  oonsiated  of  some  dozen 
waggons^  and  about  thrice  the  number  of  well- 
mounted  horsemen,  who  dressed  for  the  most 
part  in  white  linen,  on  account  of  the  heat, 
and  armed  with  long  rifles  and  bowie  knives 
as  a  precaution  against  the  Indians,  presented 
a  remarkably  gay  and  gallant  appearance. 

'^  For  my  part,"  said  the  elder,  and  stouter 
of  a  pair  of  travellers,  who  rode  some  paces  in 
advance  of  the  rest,  '^for  my  part  I  don't 
believe  half  I  hear,  and  I  reckon  that  the  Red 
Kinff  is  no  more  a  cannibal,  than  our  presi- 
dent. 

The  comrade  of  the  Yankee  merchant  was  a 
very  young  man,  strikingly  handsome,  but  of 
a  sombre  and  melancholy  aspect,  he  bestrode 
a  magnificent  white  horse,  and  his  rifle  was  of 
the  finest  English  manufacture.  He,  himself, 
was  an  Englishman,  and  the  only  one  of  the 
party  who  had  no  commercial  interest  in  the 
success  of  the  adventure. 
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^  I  have  heard  much,"  rejoined  the  yoath, 
'*  of  that  wondroiu  personage,  bot  would 
willingly  learn  more,  if  you  will  be  kind 
enough  to  enlighten  me.* 

"  Little  enough  is  known  of  him,"  replied 
the  Yankee,  it  is  now  fifteen  years  or  m<^ 
since  a  great  chief  rose  up  amongst  the 
Indians.  That  he  is  some  renegade  foreigner 
is  certun,  but  whether  Englishman,  or  Spaniard, 
American,  or  Frenchman^  is  still  a  question, 
and  I  gness  no  white  man  need  calculate  upon 
returning  to  tell  us,  who  has  once  had  the 
luck  to  fall  into  his  dutches." 

''  Did  you  ever  know  any  one  who  had  seen 
this  savage  potentate  ?"  enquired  the  stranger 
with  interest. 

^^  No,^  said  the  merchant,  ^*  not  exactly,  but 
I  have  heard  that  he  is  a  fine  looking  man,  and 
of  gigantic  stature,  and  strength.  He  was 
taken  prisoner  once  on  a  marauding  expedition, 
in  Arkansas,  and  effected  his  escape  in  the 
most  surprising  manor,  leaping  over  chasms  of 
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inconceivable  breadth*  and  swimming  riverSi 
like  a  river  horse.  By  degrees  he  has  estab*' 
lished  his  power,  and  a  species  of  secret 
league  amongst  almost  every  tribe  of  Indians^ 
whose  hatred  of  the  whites  he  has  fomented 
to  the  highest  pitch.  Innumerable  bloody 
battles  have  been  fought  on  the  frontier,  and 
his  military  skill  in  disciplining,  or  rather  in 
turning  the  want  of  discipline  amongst  the 
Indians,  to  account,  is  amazing!  It  seems 
as  if  he  had  suddenly  given  them  national  spirit, 
arms,  tactics,  and  a  leader.  For  my  part,  I  do 
not  believe  all  I  hear,  but  they  $ay  he  has  been 
seen  scouring  the  prairie  on  the  back  of  a  wild 
bison^  and  that  he  can  cleave  a  strong  man  in 
twain  by  a  single  blow  from  his  Damascus 
sabre.  Of  his  wealth,  the  reports  are,  I  reckon, 
exaggerated,  but  they  do  say  that  he  has  re- 
built one  of  the  ruined  cities  in  the  country  of 
the  Snake  Indians,  and  collected  there  many 
beautiful  Mexican  girls,  and  all  the  luxuries 
oi  civilization.      However  this  is  certain,  be 
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bM  obtained  a  wonderful  inflnence  o^er  tba 
Sboabonei^  tbe  ArnphaTee  the  ComanAeib 
tbe  Crows,  the  flat  headsi  and  even  the  more 
northern  tribes  of  Indians^  Black  feet^  and 
ChippewaySy  the  Cree  Indians,  and  many  nior& 
GramUers  and  rogues  of  every  kind  fipom 
Tezaa^  and  the  Western  states^  have  joined 
huDi  and  still  continue  to  do  so  in  great 
numbers ;  in  short,  he  has  laid  the  foundatioa 
of  a  new  Indian  Empre,  and  is  called  by  sU 
the  world  3^  Bed  JEm^— and  that's  a  fact !" 

'^And  nothing  is  known  of  his  origin  r 
inquired  the  stranger,  at  this  tiinmphant 
conclusion  of  the  Yankee  Merchant's  story, 

'^  Nothing,"  replied  his  companion. 

'^  It  is  very  mysterious  T  murmured  the 
stranger. 

*^  Not  the  only  thing  that  is  mysterious  in 
the  world,**  said  the  Yankee,  remembering  that 
all  his  cross-questioning  had  proved  insuflieient 
to  penetrate  the  secret  of  his  companion's 
destination  (who  had  only  joined  the  caravan 
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on  the  previous  day),  or  indeed  to  ascertain 
anything  relating  either  to  his  name»  family 
objects^  interests^  or  business  in  that  quarter 
of  the  globe.  And  yet  there  was  that  in  the 
young  stranger's  appearance  and  manners 
eminently  calculated  to  excite  curiosity,  and 
the  man  by  his  side  happened  to  be  of  an 
espedally  inquisitive  nature. 

^'  So  you  are  not  going  to  Monterrey  ?** 
recommenced  the  Yankee  with  the  perse- 
verance of  a  man  who  knew  circumstances  did 
not  admit  of  his  employing  his  time  in  any 
more  profitable  occupation. 

^*  No  I^  replied  the  Englishman,  giving  him 
a  black  look,  befoi:e  which  the  other  could  not 
help  quailing,  *^  I  am  not  gobg  to  Monterrey — 
I  shall  leave  you  within  a  few  hours." 

"  Southward  ?  I  suppose,"  said  the  mer- 
chant. 

The  stranger  shook  his  head,  and  appeared 
suddenly  wrapped  in  the  contemplation  of 
some  imperceptible  object  in  the  distance. 
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*^  I  wonder  who  the  devil  he  is  P  thought 
the  Yankee,  not  the  Bed  Ejng  himself,  in  dis- 
guise, I  guess  I — no  he  is  too  young.  Yet  there 
is  something  suspicious  about  his  joining  us  as  he 
did,  and  he  has  an  unoommon  fierce  look,  when 
he  pleases,  where  can  he  be  going  £  should 
like  to  know — something  tarnation  deep  no 
doubt.  Ah  I  Fve  nailed  it,  he  is  one  of  the 
Bed  Eang*s  emissaries  from  England ;  I  always 
thought  England  was  at  the  bottom  of  the 
whole  affair.  Yes  that's  it — ^hallo  I  what  have 
we  here  ?" 

'*  Indians  I"  responded  the  nearest  of  the 
troops  examining  the  lode  of  his  rifle. 

In  truth  a  band  of  about  twenty  Comanche 
cavaliers  as  they  are  termed,  now  came  in 
view.  A  slight  undulation  of  the  ground  had 
hitherto  concealed  them  from  the  sight  of  the 
caravan. 

^*  We  are  double  their  number  T*  exclaimed 
the  Yankee,  ^  they  will  scarcely  venture  to 
attack  us.'* 
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Bat  the  troop  continued  to  bear  down  upon 
the  caravan,  until  within  some  hundred  yards 
of  the  travellers,  when  a  shot  from  the  rifle  of 
the  Indian  leader  laid  the  unfortunate  merchant 
in  the  dust. 

^'I  will  avenge  you  I"  shouted  the  young 
stranger,  ^^  his  blood  excited  by  the  novelty  of 
bis  situation,  spurring  his  horse  onwards  in 
order  to  get  a  closer  lum  for  his  unpractised 
hand. 

Meanwhile  volleys  had  deen  exchanged  on 
both  sides,  several  Americans,  and  two  Indians 
were  wounded,  and  a  most  desperate  hand  to 
hand  conflict  had  commenced.  The  Indian 
leader  was  a  European,  as  his  complexion 
plainly  testified;  wherever  his  red  plume 
appeared,  the  sweep  of  his  long  sabre  was  fatal 
in  its  effects.  Such  was  his  prowess  that  no 
one  for  an  instant  doubted  but  that  they  saw 
before  them  the  renowned  hero  of  the  West, 
the  redoubtable  Bed  King  himself,  and  despite 
the  inequality  of  numbers,   and  the  valor  of 
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the  AmerioMiSy  viotoiy  wm  at  the  least  doubt- 
ful, when  the  English  trayeller  having  nnhoned 
the  cayalier  with  whom  he  was  engaged,  lode 
np  to  the  side  of  the  far  fiuned  warrior,  and 
lodged  the  contents  of  his  rifle  in  his  ad& 

The  Sed  King  instantly  fell  fiom  hisssddle, 
and  the  remaining  Indians  immediately  seeing 
that  all  was  lost,  took  to  flight  with  the  grest- 
est  agility. 

Meanwhile  the  Englishman  had  sprung  from 
his  horse,  nad  thrown  himself  by  the  side  of 
the  wonnded  chief— when  lol  a  strange  ph^ 
nomenon  arrested  the  gaze  of  the  bye-etandera. 
Neyer  was  seen  a  more  striking  resemblance 
than  that  of  the  stranger,  to  the  dying  man— 
the  same  lofly  stature,  the  same  magnifioeot 
forehead  and  large  dark  eyes,  the  same  deli* 
cately  chiselled  nose  and  chin,  the  same  pecuhar 
curl  of  lip,  the  yery  frown  was  the  samet  and 
but  that  the  Bed  King  must  have  neariy 
reached  his  fortieth  year,  and  the  Englishmen 
could  have  numbered  little  more  than  twenty. 


THB  IMPOSTOR.  309 

and  that  the  hair  of  the  latter  was  a  shade 
lighter,  perhaps,  and  his  skin  fair  as  a  prin- 
oess's,  whilst  the  countenance  of  the  former 
was  somewhat  bronzed  by  the  sun,  it  would 
have  been  difficult  to  have  pointed  out  any 
distinctive  difference  in  their  features, 

With  increasing  horror  the  stranger  beheld 
this  likeness  of  the  Indian  leader  to  himself,  a 
▼ague  fear  awoke  in  his  mind,  and  he  stam- 
mered a  trembling  hope  that  the  wound  of  the 
Chief  might  not  prove  serious. 

'^  It  is  neither  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so  broad 
as  a  church  door — but  it  will  do — **  said  the 
Red  King  with  a  bitter  sneer,  fixing  his  eye 
upon  a  small  and  peculiar  ring  on  the  finger  of 
his  destroyer, — **boy,  you  go  to  meet  your 
father?** 

**  I  received  a  note — " 

*'  I  know  all — ^you  were  brought  up  an  orphan 
— you  had  fortune,  friends,  everything  you 
need  have  desired  ;  but  you  were  a  bastard. 


310 

and  70a  longed  to  know  to  whom  7011  owed 
70ur  being." 

''  True,  trae,**  muttered  the  stranger,  gaaing 
with  increasing  horror  upon  the  wounded 
warrior. 

''It  is  too  late — ^7onr  own  accursed  hand 
has  deprived  70U  of  a  father.* 

"  £ternal  God  I— 70U  arc  then ^ 

Mesmer  de  Biron,  the  bastard  son  of  him 
who  died  for  Greece —it  is  fitting  that  f  should 
perish  for  the  red  men  of  the  West. 

*^  Oh  horrible  T  exclaimed  the  son  of  Clara, 
bur7ing  his  face  in  his  hands. 

<<  Do  70U  lament  that  70U  have  discovered 
a  father  in  one  so  infamous  ?** 

''  But  Lord  Wilsdown  committed  suidde  ?^ 

''No — 8impl7  another  homicide,  Valence, 
the  robber  performed  m7  part  on  that  ac- 
casion.** 

"  Forgive  me,  father  T  cried  the  unfortunate 
70uth,  pressing  the  cold  hand  of  the  d7ing 
Mesmer  in  hb  owxl 
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''  My  son,  it  is  enough  that  I  have  seen  you 
before  I  die,  life  has  been  rifled  by  me  of  its 
enjoyments,  I  am  prepared  for  death.  Fare- 
well T 

For  a  long  time  the  young  stranger  knelt 
with  his  eyes  fixed  wildly  on  the  countenance 
of  his  father,  so  slight  was  the  change  that  he 
could  scarcely  believe  him  dead,  or  conceive 
that  from  those  matchless  features  had  for 
ever  faded  the  heavenly  light  of  intelligence. 

"  And  to  die  by  my  hand,  one,  for  whom  he 
had  so  well  and  amply  cared,  whatever  may 
have  been  his  sins  towards  others,  and  to  die 
suddenly  .and  unrepenting.  —  O  misery  im- 
measurable I" 

It  was  night— the  caravan  was  gone  ;  for 
they  feared  the  return  of  the  Indians,  and  the 
English  stranger  remained  alone  in  darkness 
by  the  side  of  his  father,  and  poured  forth  the 
iftiguish  of  his  soul  in  the  solitude  of  the  bound- 
less prairie. 

And  the  Bed  King  never  returned  to  the 
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tiiboB,  neither  hath  hia  corpee  been  fonnd 
by  any  Indian ;  and  of  the  English  Stnnger, 
who  Blew  him,  were  nerer  afterwards  heard 
tidings. 

Whether  they,  one  or  both,  perished  in  the 
wilderness,  or  returned  to  the  hannts  of  men, 
or  fled  to  distant'conntries,  ronains  to  this  day 
a  mystery. 

And  he  who  hath  written  these  Tolnmes  is 
now  silent— for  his  task]  is  ended,  and  the  pen 
is  thrown  aude,  not  destined  perhaps  to  be 
resumed.  Would  that  this  parting  were  as 
painful  to  the  reader  as  it  is  to  the  author. 


THE  END. 


T.C  KcwBY,  Printer,  78,  Mortimer  Street  CaTendiftb  ^uare! 


APPENDIX 


The  following  brief  accounts  of  phrenology, 
mesmerism,  &c.,  are,  it  will  be  perceived,  not 
addressed  to  those  already  deeply  versed  in 
the  subject;  but  to  such  of  our  readers  as 
accident  may  not  have  thrown  in  the  way 
of  enlarged  works  upon,  or  communicative  stu- 
dents of  the  above  sciences.  There  are  many 
too,  who,  although  without  either  patience 
or  inclination  to  wade  through  a  thick  book, 
are  not  averse  to  the  perusal  of  a  brief  treatise 
on  matters  which  they  perchance  hold  in  de- 
rision, or  at  best  regard  with  indifference. 

VOL.    HL  P 
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Should  we  succeed  in  arousing  but  one  b- 
credulous  mind  to  a  sense  of  the  importance 
and  utility  of  their  study,  we  shall  not  deem 
our  labours  altogether  fruitless.  Condensation 
and  perspicuity  will,  in  the  foUowinor  pages, 
be  our  principal  aim,  though,  of  course,  the 
narrowness  of  our  limits  wiM  not  permit  of 
extended  detail.  We  shall  first  present  an 
outline  of  the  science  of — 


PHRENOLOGY. 

Phrenology  is  that  science  which  teaches  the 
various  functions  of  the  different  portions  of  the 
brain.  These  which  were  originally  discovered  by 
Dr. Gall  are  termed  orgnn«,  and  their  uutwani  or 
craniological  development  is  vulgarly  known  by 
the  name  of  bumps,  a  ridiculous  nomenclature 
which  lends  to  error  in  young  begin neri>.  It 
is  to  be  supposed  that  the  particles  of  brain 
constituting  each  organ  possess  certain  che- 
mical or  other  peculiarities  adapting  them  to 
the  particular  sensations  of  which  they  are, 
as  it  were,  the  conductors  or  indices.  How 
the  mind  becomes  conscious  of  the^e  operations 
we  shall  not  now  pause  to  examine,  as  it  is  by 
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far  too  exteneive  a  subject  to  be  casually 
spoken  of,  but  at  once  pass  on  to  the  consi- 
deration of  the  uses  to  which  phrenology  may 
be  applied^  and  the  benefits  to  be  derived 
from  its  application. 

In  the  first  place  it  renders  us  alive  to  the 
weaker  points  in  our  own  characters,  and  puts 
us  upon  our  guards  against  our  own   imper- 
fections.    Knowing  ourselves  to  have  a  cer- 
tain  organ    of    redundant  or  deficient  dimen- 
sions, we  control  its  exaggerated  exertion  or 
systematicallj  exercise  it^  as  we  do  the  muscles 
of  our  arms  and  legs  by  fencing,  walking,  &C.9 
in     order    to    increase     and    strengthen     it. 
ThuSf  by  degrees,  a  man  born  of  a  miserly 
disposition  may  convert  himself  to  liberality. 
A  coward  become  courageous,    a    vain    man 
habitually  modest,   &c.,  with  great  advantage 
both  to    themselves  and  others.      Slow  and 
arduous  are  the  steps  to  self  knowledge — but 
to  the  wise,  the  page  of  nature  is  ever  open. 

A  second  use  of  phrenology  is  the  clue  it 
gives  us  to  the  nature  and  disposition  of  others. 
The  advantages  of  which  knowledge,  in  our 
private  relations,  and  in  matters  of  biography 

find  history  need  no  comments* 
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A  third  use  to  which  this  noble  science  mtj 
be  employed  is  to  guide  men  in  their  decldoii 
as  to  the  future  calling  or  profession  of  their 
children.  We  all  know  to  what  incalculable 
misery  and  misfortune,  errors  of  parents  oa 
this  important  head  have  paved  the  way.  Thus 
we  have  legislators,  ma^^istrates,  students  of 
medicine  and  law,  deficient  in  reasoning 
powers,  concent  rati  veness,  firmness,  and  other 
requisite  faculties ;  artists  with  small  percep- 
tive organs  and  inconsiderable  comparisoa 
or  ideality;  clergymen  without  veneration; 
soldiers  with  negative  combativeness ;  archi- 
tects wanting  constnictiveness ;  uierchants  de- 
void of  acquisitiveness ;  and  many  other  an- 
omalies, which  I  by  the  aid  of  phrenology,  will, 
I  trust,  soon  disappear  from  amongst  us. 

I  shall  now  proceed  to  give  n  brief  des- 
cription of  the  human  brain.  The  brain  cuo* 
sists  then,  firstly,  of  the  cerebrum  or  brain 
proper,  which  occupies  the  upper  part  of  the 
interior  of  the  skull,  and  the  cerebellum  or 
lesser  brain  below  it,  which  is  intimately  con- 
nected with,  and  forms  as  it  were  the  com- 
mencement of  the  spinal  marrow,  and  is  the 
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seat  of  sexual  and  muscular  powers  ;*  a  dis- 
covery, for  which  we  are  indebted  to  my 
dear  friend  H.  G.  Atkinson,  F.  G.  S.,  whose 
unwearied  spirit  of  inyesticcation  in  the 
domain  of  phrenology  and  the  pathology  of 
the  nerves,  together  with  his  extraordinary 
mesmeric  cures,  effected  with  the  purest  phi- 
lanthropic motives  are  viell  known  to  the 
mediciil  and  fashionable  world. 

And  I  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing 
my  gratitude  to  him  for  the  advice  and  as- 
sistance he  has  kindly  given  to  me  in  the 
phrenological  and  magnetic  portion  of  these 
volumes,  in  hope  that,  ere  long,  he  will  favor 
the  world  with  the  results  of  his  varied  and 
deeply  interesting  studies,  experiments,  and 
discoveries  in  regions  hitherto  so  insufficiently 
explored.  Let  him  remember  that  the  novum 
prematur  in  annum  principle  may  be  carried 
too  far.     Nmu  verrons. 

The   whole   brain,    greater   and    lesser,   is 
further  divided  perpendicularly   into  two  dis- 


*  The  intimate  relation  borne  by  the  muscular  to* 
the  sexual  organs^  cannot  be  too  deeply  pondered 
by  the  medical  practitioners,  who  often  appear  almost 
to  lose  sight  altogether  of  this  weighty  fact. 
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tioct  halves  or  hetnispherea,*  each  containiag 
the  same  namber  of  correspondiiig  organs; 
whereof  we  append  a  correct  liat,  for  re- 
feret:G?,  to  the  map  in  the  frontispiece,  which, 
as  will  be  perceived^  shews  only  that  portioa 
of  the  head  containing  the  brain*  The  littk 
caricatures  were  sketched  by  me  to  illustrate 
the  science  of  mnemonics  or  artificial  memoiy, 
(otherwise    termed    phrenotypics,     ideatypiei 

*  On  this  ground  Dr.  Wigan  foonded  his  wotk 
on  the  duality  of  the  mind,  as  I  know  to  my  cost ; 
for  a  critic  in  the  Spectator,  having  just  reyiewed 
the  said  book,  wound  up  a  critique  upon  Anti  Con- 
ingsby,  which  immediately  followed^  by  the  stoikiiigly 
l(>gical  conclusion    that    either    the    author  (poor 
devil  1)  was — something,  I  forget  what,  at  the  mo- 
meat — or  hi»  mind  wa$  mott  asntrfdly  in  a  dual 
daUy  a  Greek-grammar4ike  peculiarity,  the  critic 
seemed  to  forget,  shared  by  the  whole  human  race. 
But  there  was  a  deeper  meaning  concealed  beneatii 
this  enigma  than  to  a  superficial  reader  would  have 
been  at  first  sight  perceptible.     The  £M:t  was  the 
novel  itself  was  dual — being  in  two  veiy  unorthodox 
volumes.     Yet,  'Specky  is  an  honaurable  man'— 
I  forgive  him  Uiat  and  his  other  blunders  (such  as 
caUing  me  a  penny-a-liner!)   from  my  hearty  and 
wish  all  reviewers  were  as  impartial ! 

I  have  received  some  curious  hints  from  a  scien- 
tific friend  on  the  magnetic  polarity  of  the  two 
ades  of  the  brain,  and  the  existence  of  a  n^;ative 
and  positive  permeating  fluid  producing  sen- 
sations, the  number  or  strength  of  which  should  de- 
termine the  extent  ofth3  perception,  but  the  theoiy 
is  as  yet  too  much  in  its  in&ncy  to  be  tfaiowij 
considered  here. 


with  many  other  lengthy  designations)  and  I 
think  that  the  reader,  having  once  compared 
the  map  with  the  following  list,  will  find  such 
facility  in  remembering  the  names  and  posi- 
tions of  the  organs,  that  he  will  no  longer 
doubt  (presuming  that  he  ever  did  so)  the 
importance  of  associatum  and  localization  of  ideas 
as  an  aid  to  the  recollection*  Perhaps  even 
whilst  laughing;  at  the  apparently  far-fetched 
absurdity  of  the  means,  he  may  upon  other 
occasions  find  the  advantage  of  connecting  a 
thing  to  be  remembered  with  images  derived 
from  more  than  one  sense,  in  the  imagination. 

THE  ORGANS  OF  THE  BRAIN, 

FEBLING& 

L  Amativenees.  11.  Love  of  Approba- 

2.  Philopri^enitive-         tion. 

ness.  12.  Cautiousness. 

3.  Conoentrative-  13.  Benevolence, 
ness.  14.  Veneration. 

4.  Adhesiveness,  15.  Firmness. 

6.  Combativeness.  16.  Conscientiousness 

6.  Destructiveness.  17.  Hope. 

7.  Secretiveness.  18.  Wonder. 

5.  Acquisitiveness.  19.  Ideality. 
9.  Constructivenesii.  20.  Wit. 

ML  Self-Esteem.  2  L  Imitation. 
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INrELLECTUAL  FACXJLTIE& 

22.  IndiTiduality.  29.  Order. 

23.  Fonn.  30.  Eventuality. 

24.  Size.  31.  Time. 

25.  Weight.  32.  Tone. 

26.  Colouring.  33.  Language. 

27.  Locality.  34.  Compariaon. 

28.  Number.  3S.  Causality. 

86.  Guatotiyeneas*  marked  by  a  craa  on  the 
older  phrenological  casta. 
Before  concluding  this  treatise,  we  would 
warn  the  young  phrenological  student  of  the 
absolute  necessity  of  great  care  and  practice 
in  the  examination  of  headip.  The  extreme 
length  is  generaUy  measured  with  a  piece  of 
tape»  from  the  oi^;an  of  Lidividuality  to  that 
of  Fhiloprogeniti¥eness  indusiTe,  and  twenty- 
two  to  twenty-three  inches  are  conudered 
most  advantageous.  We  would  also  warn 
him  in  judging  of  a  cfaaracterj  by  no  means  to 
be  too  hasty  in  dedding  that  phrenology  is 
wrong  because-*'*  Mr.  or  Mra.  Somebody  is 
positively  so  very  benevolent  or  so  very  des- 
tructive T  Let  him  weigh  the  matter  deli- 
berately ;  if  possible,  by  a  re-examination,  en- 
deavour to  discover  whether  he  has  not  mis- 
oalculated  the   siae  or  locality  of  an  organ* 


what  other  developments  counterbalance  the 
effects  of  those  above  mentioned,  and  how  far 
his  previous  estimate  of  the  individual  in 
question  is  consistent  with  his  words  and 
actions ;  an  analysis  too  often  utterly  neg- 
lected. The  general  temperament  is  a  matter 
also  of  importance.  The  following  will  be 
found  in  every  variety  of  combination,  one  or 
other  however  generally  predominating. 

Nervous,  active. 

Bilious,  power  of  enduring. 

Sanguine,  impulsive,  excitable. 

Lymphatic,  tending  to  inactivity  and  dul* 
ness. 

But  our  space  is  limited,  and  our  outlines  of 
science  requi^re  much  shading  by  more  pra:*- 
tised  hands.  We  should  not  have  attempted  in 
the*  narrow  limits  of  an  appendix  to  a  work  of 
fiction,  even  the  light  task  we  have  undertaken 
but  that  it  is  our  intention  to  send  these  few 
pages  into  the  world,  at  the  same  time  in  a 
cheaper  and  perhaps  more  appropriate  form 
in  the  hope  that  they  may  prove  the  porch  to 
a  temple  infinitely  more  elaborate  in  adornment 
and  dimensions. 

Above  all,  beware  of  materialism,  and  bear 
ever  in  mind  that  exquisite  as  is  its  organiza- 
tion, wonderful  as  are  its  functions,  without  th« 
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divine  particle —the  breath  of  Kfe^ia  fine 
without  a  souly  the  brain  is  bat  a  clod  of  matter, 
inanimate  and  useless  as  the  duat  we  tread  on. 
Well  might  Mephistopheiessay  to  the  student — 

Wer  will  was  lebendigs  erkennen  undbeschrtiben 
Sucht  erst  deu  G^bt  herans  zu  treiben, 
Dann  had  er  die  Theile  in  seiner  Hand, 
Fehit  leider  1  nur  das  geistige  Band  ; 
Enck&iresin  naturce,  nennt*s  die  Chemie, 
Spotfcet  ihrer  selbst  and  weiss  nicht  wie. 

which   may  be  thrown  into   the   following 
English  verses- 
He  that  wonld  understand  ought  living, 
Begins  by  out  the  spirit  driving ; 
The  parts  he  has  then  for  dissection 
Wantingi  alas  1  the  divine  connection. 
JSnckeiredn  naturoe^  the  chemists  sigh, 
And  mock  themselves  and  know  not  why. 

FAUVf. 

MESMERISM. 

OTHERWISB  CALLBD  ANIMAL  MAONBTCM. 

ALTHOUGH  WO  find  traccs  of  this  science  in  the 
most  ancient  times,  in  the  Orphic  mysteries^  the 


oraclea  of  Greece,  and  Druidical  rites  of  the 
Celtio  tribes,  although^  conscioasly  or  uncon- 
sciouslj  exerted,  the  magnetic  influence  has 
beyond  all  doubt  from  the  remotest  ages  played 
by  no  means  an  obscure  part  in  the  working  of 
so  called  miracles,  and  the  cure  of  mnltifa* 
rious  dideasesy  not  to  mention  prophecies, 
oracles,  sorcery,  fortune-telling,  and  other 
wonders  ascribed  to  supernatural  causes  by  the 
ignorance  of  priests  and  laymen,  unacquainted 
with  the  rudiments  of  philosophy;  it  was 
Frederick  Anthony  Mesmer  who  was  born  to 
become  the  discoverer  of  the  most  glorious 
principle  of  nature  with  which  we  are  as  yet 
acquainted. 

Without  entering  into  any  discussion  (which 
indeed  my  limits  do  not  permit  of  )  as  to  the 
existence  or  non-existence  of  magnetic  fluid,  I 
shall  now  simply  give  my  own  opinion  of  the 
nature  of  this  extraordinary  power  deduced 
from  extensive  observation,  reading  and  in- 
quiry, viz.,  that  magnetism  is  the  powerful 
exertion  of  toill  combined  with  a  lively  i'aith 
to  produce  a  given  effect  upon  another  body, 
and  that  this  exercise  of  volition  is,  whatever 
may  be  the  mode  in  which  it  acts,  the  primary 
cause  of  the  said  effects. 

And  these  are,  briefly,  a  sensation  of  calm. 
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drowBineas,  eleep,  deepwaking  in  which  the 
patient  can  walk^  convene,  &a ;  deeper  states^ 
clairToyance^  capability  of  reading  with  doeed 
eyes  or  through  other  object! ;  mental  trmyel' 
lingandknowledgeof  remotelocalities;  intuition, 
oonsciottsness  of  derangements  in  the  patient% 
own  or  other  person's  corporeal  system  ;  pre- 
voyanceorforeseeingfutareevents,  accompanied 
at  times  by  intense  sympathy  with  the  mag- 
netiser,  and  conseionsness  of  all  his  sensations; 
phreno-magnetism  or  the  excitement  of  the 
different  feelings,  by  contact  with  the  appro- 
priate organs  in  the  magnetic- trance  (discoTcred 
by  Mr.  Atkinson)  and  strikingly  conformatory 
of  the  truth  of  phrenology,  and  last  not  least 
relief,  and  cure  from  pain  and  disease  of  various 
kinds,  with  or  without  sleep,  surgical  operations 
and  amputation  of  limbs  without  even  the 
knowledge  of  the  sufferer.* 


*  I  trust  the  reader  will  not  doubt  my  seriousneas 
in  the  above  remarks,  on  account  of  the  following 
epigram,  which  occuired  to  me  at  a  9oiree  muticcUi 
a  short  time  since — 

THE  MARCH  OF  MESMERISM. 

{  Amputation  now  loses  all  pain, 

.'^.,  I  Legs  are  cut  off  like  slices  of  melon, 

' '  '* }  And  hanging  is  viewed  with  diB<lain, 

For  Jack  Ketch  mesmerises  the  felon  I 


•  •• 
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Descriptions  of  most  of  these  phenomena 
founded  upon  innumerable  authentic  cases  will 
be  found  in  ^  The  Impostor.'  So  far  from 
being  exaggerated,  many  of  the  incidents  are 
really  deprived  of  still  more  astonishing  de- 
tails. The  manner  of  magnetising  is  also  more 
than  once  described  and  the  philosophical  con- 
clusions to  which  mesmeric  phenomena  in- 
evitably lead  the  sound  and  unprejudiced 
logician^  sufficiently  clearly  pointed  out  to  ren- 
der any  repetition  here  necessary. 

And  let  me  entreat  you,  sceptical  reader, 
candidly  to  reflect  that  experience  is  the  best, 
the  only  test  of  the  possibility  of  a  fact.  Ex- 
perimentalise for  yourself  with  patient  desire 
of  knowledge,  be  not  daunted  by  a  failure  or 
two,  nor  grudge  to.  the  attainment  of  convic- 
tion of  a  truth  more  glorious  than  all  other 
sciences  put  together^  the  trouble  you  would 
accord  to  the  most  triflincr  experiment  in  me- 
chanics on  chemistry.  The  author  of  this 
work,  nay  every  one  of  the  most  eminent 
magnetisers  of  the  day  were  once  as  sceptical  as 
yourself. 

I  will  not  insult  your  reason  by  attempting 
to  disprove  or  even  hold  up  to  the  ridiculci  of 
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which  the  notion  is  so  susceptible,  the  absurd 
theory  of  Satanic  agency^  started  by  oertaia 
brain-clouded  fanatics  and  adopted  by  many 
half-educated  persons — ^no  I  trust  that,  o»oe 
more  to  quote  my  dear  Goethe,  in  these  en- 
lightened times — 

"  The  northern  phantom  man  now  scorns, 
Where  see  you  hoofs  or  tail  or  horns  f 

but  I  would  warn  you — 

Firstly,  against  the  obstinate  prejudices  of 
the  medical  faculty,  who  are  invariably  op- 
posed to  every  new  remedy  that  interferes  with 
their  practice.  A  very  feasible  excuse,  it  is 
true ;  but  not  one  which  ought  to  influence  an 
unbiassed  judgment.  See  Sir.  £.  B,  Lytton's 
letter  in  the  New  Monthly  and  my  chapter  in 
the  foregoing  work  on  the  Water  cure,  written 
curiously  enough,  almost  contemporaneously. 

Secondly.  Be  not  too  hasty  in  attributing 
imposture  to  any  particular  case,  or  to  con- 
clude from  one  instance  of  the  kind,  that  all 
are  so.  The  greatest  wonders  of  magnetism 
arc  beyond  the  power  of  charlatans  and  may 
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be  iedted    beyond    the  possibility  ol  decep- 
tion.* 

Thirdly,  as  a  mental  preparation  for  the 
wonders  about  to  reveal  themselves,  consider 
gravely  the  incomprebenoble  nature  of  dreams, 
imagination,  presentiment  and  natural  som- 
nambulism (of  which  the  simple  state  of  mag- 
netism is  but  an  artificial  pi  eduction.)  Think 
how  often  in  visions  of  the  night  you  have 
seen  places  and  people  never  seen  before,  ima- 
gined with  almost  the  vividness  of  reality  far 
distant  scenes  and  times,  in  the  very  act  of 
speaking  found  the  words  taken  as  it  were 
from  your  lips  by  another,  the  uncomfortable 
sensations  preceding  some  dire  catastrophe,  the 
thought  or  conversation  upon  some  particular 
individual  who  at  that  moment  knocks  at  the 
door  or  sends  you  a  letter,  the  nightly  gambols 
of  the  fearless  sleep-walker — and  who  has  not 
known  at  least  one  instance  of  the  kind.     Talk 


*  A  very  sceptical  friend  of  mine  having  witnessed 
several  public  and  private  exhibitions  of  the  cele- 
brated clairvoyant,  Calliste,  offered  him  a  consider- 
able sum  (ten  thousand  francs)  for  his  secret,  under 
an  inviolable  promise  of  secrecy.  *'  I  have  no  secret," 
replied  the  astonished  young  somnambulist,  "  I  wish 
Ihadr 


•» 
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to  me  no  more  of  *  odd  coincidence^/  bat  think, 
observe,  compare,  and  candidij  acknowledge 
that— 

**  There  are  more  things  in  earth  and  heaven, 

HoratiOi 
Than  are  dreamed  of  in  thj  philosophj.** 

For  farther  information  on  the  aubject,  I 
refer  you  to  the  works  of  Mesmer  himaef,  and 
to  those  of  Townshend,  Colqahoun,  Deleoze, 
Teste,  and  for  recent  cases  *  The  Critic,*  an 
ably  conducted  weekly,  and  '  The  Zoist/  a 
quarterly  journal,  edited  by  the  famous  Dr. 
EUiotson  whose  strenuous  exertions  in  the 
cause  of  magnetism,  it  would  be  indeed  uiyust 
to  pass  over  however  widely  we  may  difier  in 
our  views*  Whether  the  doctor  will  ever  recon- 
cile himself  to  having  a  mind,  or  I  shall  ever 
be  content  to  live  and  think  without  one,  yet 
remains  to  be  seen — with  many  other  won- 
ders. 

THE  VESTIGES  OP  CREATION. 

Hayiko  alluded  to  this  remarkable  work,  it 
was  my  intention  to  have  considered  the  prin- 
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ciples  it  advocates  more  at  length  in  this  ap- 
pendix. Time  however  and  space  compel  me 
to  defer  the  intention  for  the  present. 

A  rough  outline  of  its  contents  may   be 
found  in  the  burlesque  of  mj  hero,  the  work 
itself  however   displays    great    research,   and 
ingenuity.     It  certainly  does  not  present  us 
with  a  lucid  and  harmonious  system  of  nature, 
but  it  is  a  great  stride  forwards  in  the  gene- 
ralization, and  popular  treatment  of  astronomy, 
geology,  and  other  sciences  bearing  upon  cos- 
mogony.    In  abusing  it  so  fiercely,  the  quar- 
terly  reviews  seemed  altogether  to  overlook 
the  prodigious  labour  and  difficulty  of  condens- 
ing digesting  and  classifying  so  vast  an  amount 
of  facts ;  but  with  their  usual  pettiness  of  soul 
were  only  eager  to  expose  the  geological  and 
physiological  errors  of  the  author  whose  work 
has  at  least  the  merit  of  a  certain  degree  of 
originality  in  conception,  and  decidedly  affords 
amusement  in  perusal. 

On  the  probability  of  the  theory  of  develop- 
ment, I  am  not  prepared  to  offer  a  hasty 
opinion,  though  I  must  confess  that  from  an 
examination  of  embryo  brains,  and  fsetus,  made 
by  me  very  recentlyj  for  the  express  purpose, 
at  the  King's  College  Museum,  I  was  induced 
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to  believe  that  at  no  time  does  the  homaxi 
brain  from  the  first  period  that  it  becomes 
perceptiblei  resemble  either  that  of  a  fish,  t 
reptile,  or  a  bird.  This  however  is  a  subject 
for  future  discussion.  Meanwhile  *  The  Ves- 
tiges* are  not  only  clever  in  themselves,  but 
will,  we  trust,  be  the  cause  of  cleverness  in 
others,  and  lead  to  still  greater  and  bolder 
attempts  at  the  unravelment  of  nature's  mystic 
web.* 

THE  GAMBLING  HOUSE. 

There  are  some  dark  truths  that  cannot  be 
too  often  repeated,  one  of  them  is  the  fact  that 
gambling  tables  are  the  resort  of  but  two  olasses 
— sharpers  and  dupes.  There  are  exccptiona 
to  every  rule,  to  this  they  are  especially 
rare. 


*Mrs.  TroUope,  the  entertaining  authoreasy  has 
been  before  hand  with  me,  I  see,  in  making  ftm  of 
the  vestiges.  (See  the  '  Attiaotive  Man,*  vol  3.)  I 
should  be  sorry  to  suspect  the  off-hand  fair  one  of 
being  "  unable  to  make  anything  else  of  them,^  as  a 
lovely  friend  of  mine  sarcastioiJly  (not  to  say  spit^ 
Ailly)  insinuates. 
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It  IB  a  common  case  to  suppose  that  there 
can  be  no  chenting  at  rouge  et  nair.     This  is  a 
gross  mistake,  the  whole  is  a  cheat,  the  chances 
to  begin  with,  are  against  you,  and  the  watch- 
ful croupier  has  it  in  his  power  by   passing  a 
card,  in  a  way  which,  if  cleverly  executed,  the 
keenest  eye  is  unable  to  detect,  to  give  victory 
to  whichever  color  he  pleases.      Of  course  he 
will  always,  if  possible,  give  it  to  that  on  which 
his  quiet  eye  has  detected  the  fewest  stakes. 
Were  it  not  for  the  decays  it  would  be  a  safe 
game  to  play   always  with  the  weaker  side, 
though  even  that  would  require  great  practice. 
As  it  is,  play   is  madnesiK     Boulette   is  a  still 
grosser  swindle.     A  pedal,  worked  by  the  knee 
of   the  croupier,  decides    the  color  and  the 
number.     In  fine,  it  is  playing  against  destiny. 
Dice   are    still   more   deludive   toys — it  is  so 
easy  to  measure  their  angles,  to  spin  them,  and 
ascertain  that  they  are  getiuiDe— but  then  it 
is  so  much  easier  for  the  demon  of  the  table  to 
change   them  a  dozen  times  for  those  falsely 
cut  or  loaded  \ 

These  and  many  other  equally  ingenious 
tricks  were  kindly  explained  to  me  lately,  and 
fully  illustrated  by  a  gentleman  of  remarkable 
tfdents ;  especially  for  conjuring  and  mechan^- 
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cal  contrivanoe.  They  have  been  often  exposed 
before — alaa  I  how  often  has  It  been  prochiimed 
that  in  the  joggle  of  thimble  rigs  at  Ascot,  the 
pea  is  in  reality  always  in  the  hand  of  the 
man,  until  the  moment  of  raising  the  thimble 
— yet  Golls  are  found.  What  is  koown  to  be 
easier  than  to  establish  signals  at  whist,  still 
are  misguided  youths  found  ready  to  play  for 
high  stakes  with  people  they  meet  perehance 
for  the  first  time— aye  even  with  man  and 
wife  I—-^*  But  then  at  the  house  of  soch  an 
honorable  man" — O  innocence  1  let  one  who 
has  been  fleeced^  unless  your  purse  be  longer 
than  your  patience,  warn  you  in  time.  Better 
go  dabble  in  railways,  or  bet  against  the  favorite 
for  the  St.  Leger — the  last  is  a  sure  card. 
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POPULAR  ELECTIONS. 

Or  does  it  not  want  dUnttion  f 

Should  geoHamem,  who  tenant  chambei^ 

At  fifty  or  a  hundred  guineas, 

Be  yptelesfl^  whilst  the  snob  who  clanben 

Up  to  a  garret^  poor,  and  thin,  is 

Benting  a  ten  pound  tenement^ 

Whose  lodgers  mayhap,  clear  his  rent. 

Goes  to  the  hustings  gives  a  plumper, 

(For  value  paid),  then  in  a  bumper 

The  placeman  treats  who  on  him  preyed. 

Or  the  patrician  fool,  who  would,  but  cannot 

aidt 
Or  say,  should  gold  at  all  decide 
What  rights  be  given  or  denied  t 
Or  knowledge,  conduct,  education 
Endow  with  voiee  to  guide  a  nation  f 
He  ?  fresh  electors,  registration, 
Pertthftnee  iheyll  eell  their  votes^  idtk  mere 

discrimination  ! 

NEWSPAPER  LITERATURE. 

Id  the  frontispiece  to  this  volame  I  have 
designed  an  imaginary  meeting  of  the  London 
journals,  in  shapes  emblematic  of  their  several 
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idiosyDcrasies.  It  m  scarcely  neoeataiy  toolnwi  n 
that    Tlu  Timu  is  the  gentlemao  balanciiig 
himself  in  the  centre.     The  Thw  areoatof 
joint,  as  may  be  seen  by  his  knees.    iVnei  i« 
riding  a  joke  to  death,  as  osoal,  in  the  back 
ground.       The    ^AtiMtum^  (immortalised  is 
Paul  Clifford)  may  be  easily  recognixed*    The 
Quarterlies  are  asleep  in  the  foreground,  (with 
the  exception  of  the  WestmimUr^  who  is  vecy 
wide  awake,  and  absent  on  a  railway  excarnon,) 
fat,  overgrown,  heavy  looking  creatures  they 
are  indeed,  the  gimlets  in  their  hands  reound 
us  of   their    irradicable   boring   propeoutiot 
The  monthly  magazines  are  shelved    Black- 
wood and  Bentley  are  standing  on  their  heads 
as  a  last  effort  to  amuse  the  public,  albeit  iM 
vastly  different  styles ;  whilst  Fraser  may  be 
recognized  by  the  tonsure^  and  the  New  MontUy 
by  his  whiskers.    The  reader  will  have  na 
difficulty  in  deciphering  the  rest — Addio . 
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